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===! HE Balloon was inflated nearly to the full with laughing gas,—that volatile 


element having been selected as the most likely to enable the Balloon to rise six 





(s)miles high. The monstrous machine was struggling furiously with the ropes, 





which (“with one a-cord,” as Mr. Coxwe.i remarked) were restraining it from 





ascending. 

__ The last bottle of champagne and the last Perigord pie had been placed in 
the car, and Mr. Coxwett was about to follow them, when three strangers 
pushed through the laughing crowd, that formed a sort of ha-ha fence about 


the raised platform, from which the silken ship of the air was to be launched. 





The first of these strangers was a fine young fellow, with a roving eye, 


and a face full of fire and intellect. Introducing himself to Mr. Coxwe tt as Fancy, he asked permission to make 


the ascent. It was at once granted; whereupon, the second of the party, a gentleman of middle age, with a staid 


countenance and gold-rimmed spectacles, preferred the same request. 


“*Mr. Graisuer, I believe!” said the intrepid aeronaut. 
“No, sir,”’ replied the stranger, ‘‘ my name is UsEFULNEss,—but I have the pleasure of an intimate acquaintance 


with the gentleman you mention.” 
“ Pray be seated, sir,—any friend of his is welcome!” 
The third stranger approached. He was of striking and peculiar appearance, and looked very young. 


“ Your name, sir? ’’ asked the courageous COXWELL. 
“Nove.ty,” said the other; and without waiting an invitation, he threw a summersault into the car,—a new 
mode of dropping in upon friends, which elicited a roar of laughter from the crowd. 

At this moment two servants, in Magenta liveries turned up with gold, approached, bearing between them an 
immense case, which looked like a case of champagne. This they immediately proceeded to deposit in the car. 


”’ exclaimed Coxwe.L., who, for once in his life, was taken aback; ‘ eh—why—stay 





“Good gracious ! 
Why—oh! you know, you musn’t take that champagne, we shall never get the Balloon to rise with such a weight.” 


“ You will find,” said the trio in the car, joining in chorus, “that our little box, so far from preventing the 


Balloon’s going off, will raise it immensely,—especially in the public estimation.” 
And, sure enough, as if the cargo had been an additional reservoir of laughing gas, the Balloon began to strain 


and strive upward. 


“We ought to explain to you,” continued the three, “ that the case does not contain champagne, but something 


quite as exhilarating, though infinitely cheaper ; aud, besides, it is not intoxicating.” 





ee 








PREFACE. 














Without farther words, the intrepid CoxwsLt gave the sign to let go, and in another second the Balloon was 
mounting rapidly into the air. All the people in the streets of London, as soon as they saw it, began to cry, 
according to their wont, “ Ha-ha, Bal-loon! WHa-ha, Bal-loon !” 

Up—up they went, with almost alarming rapidity. Never had Balloon risen so before. And why? Because 
never had Balloon before contained such risible matter. For, behold, when Fancy opened the case it was full of 
Seconp Vo.umes or FUN, bright in Magenta and gold! 

With an intellectual avidity, increased by the rarity of the atmosphere around him, the undaunted pilot of air, 
CoxweELL, took one of the books, and began to peruse it. 

At this immense altitude, it was now remarked that none of those unpleasant symptoms appeared which are 
supposed to show themselves in aerial travellers. Mr. Coxwett’s sides ached, and he was attacked by those spasms of 
the diaphragm, known to medical men as the risus tremenduus, but the sensations were rather pleasant than otherwise. 
Respiration was not impeded ; there was much cachinnation, but no catching of the breath. Fancy stated that he 
felt a slight shooting in the os. hwmouri; UseruLness experienced a fulness in the head, arising from a rush of ideas 
to that part; and Novevry, whose circulation was rapid, had a running of the comic vein. 

Although the travellers were at such an immense height, the earth was plainly visible, owing to the fact that 
the freight of the car dissipated all the clouds in the vicinity, and drove away the vapours. That they were, in their 
turn, seen from earth, was proved by the flaming accounts of the new comet, which appeared in the papers next day— 
the Balloon, lighted with the “ flashes of merriment” it contained, being mistaken for the lesser lumimary. But it now 
became necessary to stop the further ascent of the Balloon, which had been going up with increased rapidity ever since 
the production of Fun, and was now in imminent danger of bursting—into a fit of laughter. The volumes were accord- 
ingly thrown out, and fluttered gracefully down to earth. Im mediately, with aloud giggle, the Balloon began to descend. 
In half-an-hour the laughter of the crowd outside 80 Fleet-street was distinctly audible. In an hour the grapnels 
were thrown out, and, after catching up various very ridiculous objects and persons, finally took a firm hold in the 
neighbourhood of Funchal. The travellers reached terra firma shortly afterwards at Fundy, from which place they 


returned to London by electric telegraph—finding, all along their route, the people of earth charmed, instructed, and 


entertained by the Ssconp Vouvme of the joint production of 


Fancy, Usrruuness, anp Noveury: 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Mr. FecuTer’s Jago may fairly be described as an exquisite gem of 
conception, sparkling in a rich setting of marvellously wrought 
delineation. It needed no gift of prophecy to fortell that the artist 
who, alone of all men within the memory of our generation, has 
risen to the level of Hamlet, would, in forming his ideal of the 
character of the arch-tempter, avoid the glaring errors of many of his 
predecessors. His genius would naturally prevent him from making 
Iago, as we have seen him made, so transparent a villain that the 
conclusion was inevitable that all the other personages in the story 
were afflicted with what Dr. Forses WINsLow calls “ congenital 
amentia.”” Nor could we be surprised to find that his keen percep- 
tion of human nature had taught him that the wily Venetian need not 
necessarily affect brusquerie in order to gain the repute of honesty, 
a3 has been fancied by others of his stage representatives. The most 
dangerous of villains is your smooth-tungued man of the world, who 
can be all things to all men, and shows himself with equal ease the 
boon companion, the candid counsellor, or the condoling friend—the 
cynio who is the type of high intellect, denuded of the control of 
conscience, and rendered the more potent for evil by union with the 
insinuating blandishments of manner. This is Jago as we have 
dreamed of him in the study, but as we never saw him behind the 
foot-lights until Mr. Fecuter placed him there. I shall not attempt 
to dwell upon the detailed beauties of a performance which was, from 
first to last, a masterpiece of art. Mr. Fecuter has lost much of 
the accent which was at first wont tojar on the unaccustomed ear ; 
but after all, his pronunciation matters little, for it is not with his 
voice alone that he speaks,—an unceasing flood of eloquence flows 
from all his features. His facial play throughout this performance 
is in itself an unmatched marvel. I wish that Mr. Ryper, who was 
the Othello, had not tried to mingle oil and water, for between the 
two stools of the old and the new school he more than once very 
nearly came to the ground. By the way, what a blessing the stage 
business, which forms a prominent feature of that new school, must 
be to the players. I know it is an old dramatic tradition that a hero 
never sits down; but to let him repose now and then in a chair at 
table, is not only char-i-table, but true art, mildewed veterans not- 
withstanding. How pleasant it is, too, to see the personages in a 


tragedy moving about and talking like real men and women, instead 
of strutting like peacocks with the spasms, and boring each other to 
death with set orations. Mr. Grorcg Joxpan played Cassio like a 
mute in unusually low spirits. If this gentleman has anything on 
his mind, let him out with it at once; when he has made a clean 
breast of it, perhaps he will not look as if the demon Despair waa in- 
cessantly gnawing at his vitals. With Miss Car.orra Leciercg I 
have only one fault to find,—that no Othello could ever have made 
up his mind to kill such a charming Desdemona. The restoration of 
Bianca is one of the laudable features of this version, and Mr. 
Fecuter has done this so judiciously, that there is nuthing in the 
text to show that she was other than a well.conducted young lady 
with whom Cassio had been enjoying a flirtation. This is fortunate, 
seeing that Bianca is played by modest-looking and bewitching 
Miss Rose Leciercg, and I can only say that if Ihad been in the 
place of Cassio, I should have Well, sir, what are you waiting for? 
How dare you ask me to finish the sentence? I am not bound to tell 
you everything, am I? It is useless to apologize, for I am offended, 


and so break off in high dudgeon. 


Tue Nominative anp Accusative Case.—FRrancis ATKINSON was 
charged, at the Old Bailey, with feloniously intermarrying with 
ALBerTiINa Recina Vicrorta Gorna Bout; his wife, Saean Anne, 
being then alive. The Bov.r having turned on him, the key is also 
to be turned on him for the period of three months for each of her 
Christian names. ; 

Crvrt To BE Kinp.—It is a common practice with the inhabitants 
of the crowded parts of the city, during the summer months, in order 
to induce a healthy tone and refreshing slumber in their children, to 
give them a blow in the Temple before retiring to rest. 

Tue Last or tHE Barons.—Baron BRaMwev. asked Mr. Hawains, 
Q.C.—Quaint Chap ?—the other day, whether he didn t think that * 
person with taper fingers was best adapted for writing light litera- 
ture? 

To tue Lecat Proression.—Why ia the first volume of Fuw like 
a counsellor’s wig ?—Because i’s forensic, sir. (Four-and-six, sie.) 


Tue Bans oy Maraiace.—Mothers-in-law. 
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March 7.—The Lerds. 


Derby more blame bestowed 

On the Education Code. 

NorMANBY’S Marquis—Prirrs— 
Vowed the Italian Government clips 
‘The freedom of the press, 

‘Than the Bourbon did, no less. 

Then of the Code again 

Did Lytre.tron complain, 

And proposed a few recisions 

Of some of its provisions ; 

And a support he found and helper, 
In the Strutt, called Baron Bevver. 
But rose the Ear. ov GRranviLLe 
Laid the amendments on the anvil, 
And such a hammering gave to them, 
That Lorp LytreLton withdrew them. 


The Commons. 


Lerroy, how the Porr’s O’REtLry, 
And his friends had acted vilely 

At Longford late, did mention, 

And asked Government's intervention. 
‘Then GreGory protest made 

’Gainst the Paper and Stone Blockade, 
Wherein Taunton’s Bentinck backed him, 
And Bradford’s Fosrrr attacked him ; 
And then Siz James Ferousson 
Helped, what Grecory did discuss, on ; 
Moncton Miunes said, for his part, 

* The beating of his own heart”’ 
Owned Briton just like Yankee— 

(To which Fun replies, “ No, thank’ee!”’) 
LuinpsaYy vowed the South was right 
For self-government to fight. 

Next Soxnicrror-Genegat PALMER, 
Took a view more narrow and calme 
And gave Government his aid, 

In allowing the sham blockade. 

Then Cecit—but who cares 

A rap what he declares ? 

So the House closed at eleven, 

As the Peers had done at seven. 


March 10.—The Lords. 


On Blockaded Southern Ports 
STRATHEDEN first reports, 

And, en passant, advocates 

The recognition of those States ; 
This, Eaxt. Russew says that he 
Does not exactly see. 

And the Lords dropt politics 

At nearly half-past six. 


The Commons. 


Dizzy began clap-trapping 

(But caught not Pam a-napping) 
About a proclamation savage, 
‘Gainst Italian Brigands’ ravage. 
On the Reporting of Supply 

The words ran rather hig), 

For to Sandhurst they got back, 
And Sg.wrn led the attack ; 


FUN. 


And says Cotonre BrownLow Knox, 
“ My feelings it quite shocks, 

That Government should edge 

From a former solemn pledge.” 

But the pledge, ’twas proved by Barina, 
Was proposed by him, despairing, 
And offered on condition 

Of withdrawal of opposition. 

And Pam forthwith laid ope 

“A flattering tale,” despite of Horz ; 
But Government, CoLtonEL Dickson 
Vowed, had tried some ugly tricks on; 
Still the reconsideration 

Of the vote got approbation. 
ApmiRaL WaLcort next did chat 
About Steam Tactics, and all that. 
And Sam Sick expressed his fears 
About Mexican Privateers, 

And abused our intervention, 

As for bad debts a contention ; 
LAYARD our course defended, 

And so the matter ended. 


March 11.—The Lords. 


CHELMSFORD made protestation 
’Gainst the Mad Law alteration,— 
“The old rules had well availed, 

And in one case only failed ; 

That long-winded case of WINDHAM 
Was no reason to rescind ’em ; 

And it really seemed to him 

Their reform was but a whim.” 

Lokrp SHAFTESBURY descanted 

On the Bill, and vowed ’twas wanted; 
And after him the CHANCELLOR 
Declared it was not fancy law ; 

And what he said Lorp Dersy 

And he were set to spar by. 

Lorp Sr. Leonarp’s (lately SuGDEN) 
Said no new laws need be lugged in: 
And, vowed the Baron CranwortH, 
Downright nothing was the plan worth. 


The Commons. 


Wosert Montacue—the Lord— 
Wished a sort of Audit Board, 

To be chosen annually, 

The Estimates to “ vally,” 

A stronger check intending 

On Government’s lavish spending. 
On this measure Francis Bargin 
Of his censure was not __—srring, 

And :unted MontaGuP was cracked— 
Which is not far from the fact. 

And staid Frep. Pert uprose 

The measure to oppose ; 

And rosy Jimmy WHITE 

Said (what was really right) 

The expenditure’s fast growing 

To their own neglect was owing. 
Newpecarte and Gus Smiru 

Went the resolution with ; 

But GLADSTONE went “ agin it,” 

So Lorp Wopsenrt did’nt win it. 
International Maritime Law 

Was the next pretext for “jaw ;” 
Mr. Horsrau (the M.P. 

For Liverpool, is he) 

Wished, when countries warfare mad, 
They should spare al) ships of trade ; 
But Atuerton told Horsra., 

He could not in with this course fall; 
But to the proposition LippeLL 
Played with pleasure second fiddle ; 
Then, said Mr. Battie Cocurans, 
We our heads against a block ran, 
As the first-rate naval! nation, 

In the Paris Declaration, 

But that fact did not constrain 

Us to do the same avain. 

Then Bowyrek had some talk— 

Into whom did Lewis walk. 
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Then, after some more prattle, 
They put off all further battle 
Until Monday.. So by one 
All the business was done. 


March 12.—The Lords. 
On this day of the year 
The Peers did not appear. 


The Commons. 


The Deceased Wife’s Sister Bill 

Was treated very ill, 

For it had to bear the brunt 

Of a fierce attack from Hunt, 

Who proposed six months’ deferment— 
(That's the same thing as interment), 
A proposal Mr. BaLu 

Would not listen to at all. 

When he had finished, MonsEt1, 

Like canary bird with groundsel, 
Picked the Bill to bits and tatters, 
And discussed a lot »f matters. 
JOLLIFFE spoke upon Hunt's side ; 
And the House called out, * Divide,” 
Especially when GREGSON 


| Was perceived to be his legs on. 


‘The Bill was lost beyond recovery. 
And then rose Mr. Bovuverie, 
Leave to bring a Bill did urge he, 
For Conscientious Doubting Clergy, 
To improve that dreary farce on, 

Of “ Once Parson, always Parson ;” 
Leave was granted, though opposed. 
At two p.m. the Commons closed. 


March 13.—The Lords. 


Mad Law Reform once more 

Was bri ug :t upon the floor, 

And Wes:svury did chaff , 
Dexrsy, and raised « laugh; 

lor the Earl °It rather ill, 

And couldn’t manage to sit still. 
The New Forest and the Shannon, 
Next discussion briefly ran on ; 
And my lords they cut their sticks 
At nearly half-past six. 


The Commons. 


O’Re1.Ly—’mid Bowyer’s cheers— 
To take his seat appears, 

Whereat Collective Wisdom langhs. 
Bishops, Malt, and Telegraphs, 

Were chatted upon first ; 

Then the House discussed Sandhurst. 
OssorNE casually did mention, 

Lewis gave much more attention 

To the old-fashioned astronomy 

Than the War Office economy ; 

An allusive way of phrasing 

That the Baronet was star-gazing. 
(Lewis vowed to carry yet, 

The vote SELWiN had upset). 
ADDERLEY wished to know 

How New Zealand matters go? 

Said Forrescug, All square, 

By keeping lots oi soldiers there!” 
Whereat Rozsuck—alias “ Tear’em”— 
Made some comments, harum-scarum. 
Then the House went to Supply. 
Lewis had another try 

(And this time did succeed, too) 

To get Sandhurst’s vote agreed to. 
PAKINGTON PaGet hailed 

About a transport that had failed. 
And PaGeT spun a yarn, 

That left little JoHN “‘a-starn,” 
About gales, and sails, and leaks, 
Engine stoppages and breaks, 


Which, though vouched correct, I fancy, 


Was rather “ Sea-Romancy.” 
The House adjourned at last, 


After one—five minutes past. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


EROLITES. — Meteoric _ stones, 
which generally descend as soon 
as Parliament rises. A large one 
fell into the columns of the Times 
last autumn. Some analyzer of 
the paragraph, who knew so many 
lies are connected with the pheno- 
menon, discovered this aerolite was 
indebted for its visibility to a 
vacuum in space. There is no 
doubt, however, about the exist- 
ence of meteoric stones, which are 
always found to contain iron and 
nickel. One of great size fell in 
the early part of this century at 
Kron, in Germany, and was duly 
Kron-nickelled in the local papers 
of the time as being a nigh ’un. 
Shooting-stars belong to thesame 
class, and an actor who moves in 
an eccentric orbit through the 
country is called a shooting-star 
when, by the number of his points, 
he secures a decided hit. When 
representing Hamlet, he speaks of 
his ear having met-a- Yorick’s tones. 

Arrostatics.—A branch of 
science which treats of the equili- 
brium and pressure of air. The 
mean pressure of the air is esti- 
mated at fifteen pounds on every 
square inch, but when the air comes through a barrel-organ, it is 
frequently found altogether unendurable. The pressure diminishes 
as we ascend, so the air, which is not to be borne in the parlour, 
will leave the equilibrium undisturbed in the higher parts of the 

This: shows’ the practical benefit arising from the study of 

airiest-attics. 

/Esop.—An ancient Greek who wrote fables, and whose history is so 
very uncertain that many have considered him to be a fable himself. 

He is said to have been a slave at Samos, and by his af-fable manners 





‘to have got his liberty, the same as others have done, who, having 


been free with their stories, have thus taken a liberty themselves. 


‘BentTLEY, the great critic, who was evidently posed by A‘sopP, declared 


that the fables were transmitted entirely through tradition; but when 
he was asked for his authority, he could only say Aisop-posed so. 
AGricuLture.—The art of tilling the land, which, until it is brought 
into a state of fertility, will be of no utility to the farmer, and bring 
1othing into the till of the tradesman. The earth is a magazine, of 
which Dame Nature is a most industrious editor, the articles being 
generally of the best quality, and always fitted for the largest circula- 
tion. Wheat is regularly published in the autumn, and though 
usually considered a cereal, is bound every ear, and is considered in its 
complete form a work that ought to be on every shelf and lie on every 
table. Rotation crops are crops that succeed one another; but if one 
seed does not succeed, it is best to try another, and so you goon. A 
row of turnips may be followed by a row of potatoes, which is a row- 
tatory crop, and this again by a row of beans, which is a beany-ficial 
crop. When you have got a farm and nothing comes up, the sooner 
cut it the better. 
LCHEMY.—The reputed art among the ancients of making gold 
and silver, but on no other grounds than those of one Tuomas TIDDLER, 
an apocryphal personage often referred to in the early ages, have 
we really any reason to suppose that anything was ever picked up by 
thase who professed that to be their game. The most probable 
etymology derives alchemy from the ancient name of Egypt, which 
was Chemi, the Hebrew Cham or Ham. The earliest European 
writer on the subject is Bacon. It was Rocer, of that name, who 
thought to discover a salt which would be a perfect cure, and who 
fo.lowed GrBBR, with all his gibberish, in the belief that potable gold 
was the elixir of life. The ancients tried to make gold out of lead ; 
the moderns perform the same experiment with a certain amount of 
brass. No elixir, exactly of that kind contemplated by the alchymists, 
is now prepared from potable gold; but a banker’s draught, taken at 
regular intervals, has been found a eovereign remedy for a poor state 
of the system. 
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MEN OF THE DAY. 


NEW book, entitled “ Eminent Men of 
the Time,” by Mr. Wautreruit, late 
scholar of Belial College, is a very 
clever production. We subjoin a few 
extracts from the accounts of eminent 
individuals now honouring us with 
their existence. 

Jones.—The subject of this present 
short memoir was born of poor but 
respectable parents in the town oi 
S——-. At an early age he showed 
many signs of his future eminence, 
having been born in a three-pair back, 
whence his family removed to the attic. 
As he often attempted to climb up 
the bars of the small window, from 
which elevated positiom he would, in 
all probability, have fallen into tio 

> street, it was at one time consider d 

- that his death was more immine:t 

than his life has subsequently been. 

The benefits which he has conferred 

on our own age are too well known to 

need recording in this pages 

Smitu.—Equal to six eminent men 
inageneral way. By hie undeviatii 
regard for literature and arithmetic, 
shown in his: assiduous care for the 
first letter of our noble alphabet, and the unit commeneing the 
ordinary range of calculations, hehas raised himself in hisowmestin a- 
tion to the position of the most eminent mamef the day. Heis st)!l 
alive to his own merits, and has been (within the knowledige of all) 
promoted to the office of Prime Minister—to the gratification of his 
own pleasures. 

Brown.—Bred up on the bony knees of penury, he has mot been 
spoiled by reclining in the lap of luxury. In his early youthie was 
apprenticed to a beadle, whose portrait has been handed dowm#torms, 
as having a cocked nose, a cocked eye, and a cocked hat. Itt-no 
wonder that Brown should have subsequently turned up his nose at 
the offers of a turncock to take him into partnership, and, having run 
away from his temporary home in Coek-lane, should have, after a few 
years, turned up again in the wilds of America among the cockatoos. 
Pursued by savages, who set up a cock-a-whoop on seeing him, he 
escaped in asmall boat, which was a mere cockle-shell, and in 
a cock-a-trice was brought to the Atlantic Ocean. Embarked on 
board an English man-of-war, he was appointed coxswain; and 
having distinguished himself by saving the life of his captain, when a 
mutineer cocked a pistol in his face, was ultimately rewarded with 
the freedom of the City of London, thus becoming a veritable 
cockney. 

Rosinson.—A very eminent man. He has engaged the attention 
of several distinguished judges of the day; and if he perseveres in 
his present course, will doubtless be raised to a great eminence, not 
exactly by his own exertions, and certainly, with the modesty of true 
genius, much against his will. 








ADVICE TO YOUNG NOBLEMEN ON COMING INTO THEIR ESTATES, 
Don’r mortgage your houses, don’t mortgage your land ; 
Cut down your expenses, but let your trees stand! 


“Pra we ane AGain!”—We see by the theatrical paper that the 
Free Trade Hall, Manchester, is doing some very free trade in 
notorieties. “The Rev. J. C. M. Bettew gave a series of readings 
in this large hall on Saturday last, and attracted a crowded audience,” 
says the ra, and goes on to observe afterwards, “and Me. Sam Cowr., 
aunounces a second concert there on Saturday next.” Where is 
SPURGEON ? 

A Vexy Approrparats Cuanoz.—The Marquis pe Bossy, who 
has lately been indulging in such fatile and asinine invectives against 
England in the French senate, ia, for the fatare, to be known under 
the “title, style,” ete., of the Maz@uis pr Norsy! 

To tHe Tnoveatrut.—When does the first volume of Fun, hand- 
somely bound in crimsom cleth, gilt, price four-and-sixpence, resemble 
a street-door at three in the morniag ?—When it has been found open. 

Osvious.—Where ought Tom Sarens to keep his meney ?—Why, in 
Mill-bank, to be sure. 
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DIGNITY “AND IMPUDENCE. 


. . aw ° ° . , ’ 
Young Ezperimentalist to Civic Dignitary :—“ I say, OLD FELLAB, GIVE US A PULL AT THIS SUCKER!’ 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 13.—By tue Porr CL—sE. 


AMBITION soars on adamantine wing, 
Whilst rustic poets tune the torpid lay ; 

1 will let my own imagination swing, 
And compete for Fun’s Prize Essay. 


Immortal Burns, on Caledonia’s crag, 
A kilted spirit worshipped ere it flew; 
Behold his head in inspiration wag, 
Beside Ayr’s pebbled shore underneath cerulean blue. 


Bioomriep, that pensive bard, who wrote “The Farmer's Boy,” 


Has long ago departed to ethereal shades ; 
Tam myself uncertain of employ, 
Excepting menial, which degrades. 


Oh, Patwerston, a-sitting at your ease, 
In marble palaces, or green alcoves, 
Partaking of sherry wine and toasted cheese, 
And wondering what the nation’s weal behoves ; 


Mayst thou be happy, fickle though thou wert! 
May Lapr P. likewise, enjoy placidity ! 

Though I myself must now be upon the alert, 
And seek another patron with rapidity. 


Another Patwenston I acarce shall find, 
Even though his ultimate conduct was so shabby ; 
His taste in art is congenial to my own mind, 
We both prefer Somerset House to Westminster Abbey. 
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The Editor of Fun I now address :— 
Benignant being! Like a Glendoveer, 

May kindly spirits all your futare bless, 
In this doubtful and terrestrial sphere! 


Methinks thon art a thing of beanty and 

A joy for ever, which I have heard of such, 
Munificence and Progress, a seraphic band, 

Are kindled at thy glance, and wait thy touch! 


From thy resplendent pinnacle look down, 
O think of Nature’s bard and of his woes! 
If unsuccessful, sir, still half-a-crown 
Would be acceptable. I now must CLosE. 


TO PERSONS ABOUT TO MARRY. 


It would be well if young people who contemplate matrimony 
were to cast an eye on the advertisement we transfer from the 
columns of the Daily Telegraph :— 

HANDSOME BRIDAL WREATH and BOUQUET for Dress for sale, 


consisting of Clematis, Orar.ge Blossom, and Fruit, for less than cost 


price; uite new,—Accress, ct. 


Giddy FLorence and thoughtless AmELta will at once cry out, “Oh! 
how delightful! and so cheap!” But the leaves of the wreath should 
be read carefully, not turned over in haste. ‘A bridal wreath for 
sale, at less than cost price, and quite new!” FLorENcE—this hints 
of broken vows, actions of breach of promise, and preparations made 
in vain. AMELIA —orange blossom withers, and froit may be Dead 
Sea apples, turning to ashes, and hearts may go at less than cost 


price under such circumstances, but must not be advertised as “ quite 
new. 
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And the blinding demon of Ignorance 

Thrusts into his horny hand, 

When the pangs of wrong and hunver are strong, 
The ready-enkindled brand! | : 


SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
R, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


Take heed,—be just in time— 
Kre the sky be red with heaven’s wrath—instead 
| Of the untaught peasant’s crime! 

i 


/ 


: LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 3. 


From Mrs. HopGKINson, or LitrLe PuMPTON-ON-THE-LINE, SLOPSHIRE, 


# # & z 

Oh! Englishmen! for your own souls’ health, 
' 
| 
i 
} 
; 
To Miss ANNE Bopcer, OF THE SAME TOWN, SPINSTER. 


Old Exeter Hotel, Sleet-street, W.C., Mareh, 1862. 


BELIEVE me, dear ANNE, I’m so sorry to hear that you are again 
Jaid up with a sprained back; I advise you to lay down as much 
as possible, as Dr. FERGUSON says that position is the best for the 
Dorset muzzle. I recollect a gentleman suffering like yourself, who 
would not lie down at all as he was directed; the consequence was 
that he never got up again. You'll be glad to have my letters every 
week, and I'll take caro that there is plenty of news for you. We 
have been to the Zoological Gardens, in Regent’s Park,—a beauti- 
ful sight, and reminds one of the Garden of Eden, with the advantage 
of the ferocious ministers of the dessert being all in cages. You enter 
the gardens by a turnstile, and pay a shilling to a man in a sort of 
Swish cottage. 

When we arrived, they were just going to feed the lions and tigers. 
They eat their meat uncooked, and roar all the time. In one cago 
we saw two spotted lepers, from Jerusalem, I believe; and a little 
further on there was the Jack Hall; he is a hungry-looking creature, 


NX. 3i—-THE REVIVAL Ov 2! URNENG, and with his craven eye actually begs for food. By the way, in 
On! labourers of this English lar :! mentioning that he begs, I should also say that he prays. We visited 
Men of the spade and plough, the brown bears: one of them was sitting on his pole, and wagging 
Who wring from the soil your food by tuil, his head. As they are in this country deprived of squeezing people to 
And the sweat of a weary brow! death, they are obliged (Mr. H. tells me) to be fed on Huacarns’s fine 
a ; ale. There was a poler bear; why he was so called I don’t know, as 
Shall they return, the evil days, he hadn’t any pole at all. We greatly admired the tumid deer, with 
When rickyards all a-flame their graceful horns, which have no sound in them, unlike the cod and 
Flung a ruddy light o er the sky at night, other members of the hornythological department. 

As if heaven blushed for shame: We particularly admired that little thing called the gazette; don’t 
No! let the friends, who love you well, you recollect the song— 

Still boast how you endure, , ee I never trained a young gazette, 

In patience strong, nor stain with wrong To glad me with its bright blue eye” ? 


The cause of Enyiand’s poor. oe ’ 
? © I I recollect when Mr. H. used to sing it, and lo-k at mein such a man- 


You do but suffer stint the more ner. But toreturn to the gardens. There were three large envelopes, 
For every blazing stack : very desperate animals. ‘There were lots of donkeys, who had been 
Your children rue the deeds ye do so cruelly beaten that the black marks of the stripes still remained ; 
Who burn the food they lack! on their backs. There was a sort of a poorfellow there, named a bison 


it is from theflesh of this animal, that arsenic, laudenham, and other 
bisons are made. In the same house with these creatures were some 
wild bores from Tuskany; one, the keeper said, was a very bad 
animal, in short, a “regularrip.” I mustn’t forget the great attraction, | 


For vengeance is the two-edged blade 
Which cuts the band that wields: 
Each burning stead makes dearer bread 






















For those who till the fields. that isthe python. It is a large serpent, a sort of croaker compeller, | 

Oh! labourers of this English soil! and looks just like a lot of oilcloth rolled up; it lays eggs every day, ; 

Shun the accursed deed, which are immediately boiled for the directors’ breakfast. Talking of , 
That paints your shame aloft in flame }| directors, there is a very rude notice written up, beginning “It is 
For sorrowing eyes to read. requested that fellows will not admit into the garden applicants stand- 
© . * ~ | ing near the gates,” etc. Who's a fellow, I should like to know? I 
; . wanted Mr. H., as a public man and chairman of our vestry, to make 
Oh! Englishmen of each degree, a noise about it, but he only laughed in his sieve. I wouldn't be 
J sishop, and lord, and squire? called a fellow. Well, then, we saw a notter and a small peccadillo, 
You, too, must bear of that shame a share, who lives in a hole; some seals, who made an impression on me; a 
That's writ in words of fire. great number of birds, eagles, hawks, and vouchers, who feed on dead 
You do not strike the match, ’tis true, bodies. Among the reptiles we noticed the gizzard, the Indian viper, 


and the pen-viper. We had just time enough to see the great olifant, 
the rhineoserous (so called on account of the hardness of his outer 
skin or rhine); the telegraph, a very wild animal, al! neck or nothing ; 
the hippopotamus, the campbell, and the drammydairy, where the 


You call the act a sin; 
You have laws decreed to punish the deed, 
But you bear a part therein. 


For while you fight about the creecs keepers go for milk every morning. By this time we were obliged to 
In your Educationa) plan, | leave the gardens without seeing the monkeys, as we were engaged 
All the training you leave the poor iv receive to a ball in the evening, and Mary was afraid of tiring herself out 
le the training of beast, not mun. defore she had to dance the pokerand the waltz of two tongs. Queer 
The daily round of work and waxt names these, but they are quite the fireshovelable dances now-a-days. 
Ts the teaching he must know —With love from Maxy and Mx. H., I am your affectionate sister, 
And what is the fruit? He learns, asa brate, Mary Anne Hopoxinson. 
Yo avenve a wrong with a blow. P.8.—Going to the ball at St. Paul's next week, I hope. 
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WRAPPED UP IN LAVENDER, AND PUT BY TILL Summer!” 


ne ee ee ee ee ee 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fux,—The rowing season has commenced. Talking of row- 
ing, my wife and myself had such a row because I had joined a boat- 
ing club; however, she was mollified on finding that I had taken a 
nice house at Buttoney, near the water-side. It is in Poplar-row. 
But, alas! besides occasional quarrels, we actually live ina row. I’m 
60 often in hot water, that sporting upon the cold water is a great 
relief; and such is my dislike of the calorific fluid, that you may be 
pretty certain I, at all events, will never set the Thames on fire. 
Well, we had a meeting at the Boat in Boots to pay up subscriptions 
and lay down our rules. Here | will complain that the landlord gave 
us a very bad room, which was lighted (as if we were a common 
water party) with dips. He said that “ he had got the gas off,” on 
which we called for the waiter, but the landlord himself came, so 1 
suppose there was (as the French say) no gasson. Bos DvuckeTT, our 
stroke, took the chair, which on his part was a stroke of policy, as we 
in consequence had to stand. To make it all square, he stood some- 
thing all round. It was proposed that we should at once go into 
training for a grand race with the Numbscull Club, and a rich but 
pursy individual, who wanted taking down, took up the subject, and 
offered to present a challenge cup to the best rowers, made of silver 
ore. This gentleman’s speech, which was delivered ore rotundo, was 
greatly cheered. The question was then put as to who should build 
our boat? SEARLE was mentioned, and it was settled that it should 
be built as searley as possible, that is, spedily, and in his best style. 
In choosing our cockswain, several steer-eoty ped phrases were used, 
but at length it was arranged that little Esey Hat should fill the 
place. He is exactly fitted for this stern duty. He has a stern cast 
of countenance, round face, and not particularly handsome, and is a 


great admirer of Stenne’s works; his cheeks are “rudder than the | 









THE OLD COVE DIDN'T OUVCHT TO BE 


(Marcu 22, 1862. 


THE PRE-RAPHAELITES. 
(By a Post-RAPHAELITE.) 


Air—“ My heart is sad, 1’!1 tell you why, 
If you'll listen to my lay.” 


Tuer art is bad, I'll tell you why — 
If you'll listen to MILLAIs, 

You'll be told that you should try 
These simple maxims to obey. 

If in landscape you'd surpass, 
Never paint just what you see, 


An individuality. 


If you ever have to tint 
A feminine complexion fair, 
You may take a useful hint 
From a baby’s wooden pear ; 
If in any of your scenes 
A glass of water e’er should be, 
Mind you don’t by any means 
Forget the animalcule. 


If still life you wish to try, 
A red brick wall he would advise ; 
Remember, when you paint a fly, 
That he has forty thousand eyes. 
If you take a patron’s face, 


If you’ve Medizval grace), 
Mind you don’t omit the pores! 


-_-_— 


A QveEsTIon For Mr. GReEcory, 
M.P.—Who do you refer to particu- 
larly when you speak of the blockhead 
of the American ports ?—An indig- 
nant Yankee awaits your reply. 


To THOSE WHO ARE INQUISITIVE.— 
Why is the first volume of Fun like a 
certain unadulterated beverage in 
popular demand ?—Because it is just 
stout. 


Wuart ought to be the name of a 
prizefighter’s sweetheart ?—FLoorer. 


(And this you'll have to do by scores, 


But give each sep’rate blade of grass, 


I et aE ee <= 


red, red rose,’ as the song says; and, being a good-natured sort of 


fellow, he is always ready to take his turn in the bows, if necessary. 
I was appointed number three iu our eight oar. By the way, as we 
only wanted an eight oar, there were eight or nine of the party still 
left unchosen. One, admitted by accident, is a thorough cockney, 
and calls the boat a “height,” which I detest. We have a very 
polite bow, who always takes off his hat when talking to you; heisa 
strange young man, who excuses himself from drinking beer by 
saying that he has made a vow, or, as our cockney friend (vulgar, 
but funny dog!) expresses it, a“ bow-wow.” Our stroke is to critically 
examine our oars for the match,—oars de combat,—and see that they 
are sufficiently strong. It was further settled that at our next pre- 
liminary meeting we should dine at three for five punctually, eat only 
fish, and then take a soft row up and down as often as we liked. We 
are going to have a wooden house built, in which to keep our oars 
and gig; and a separate place for the smaller boats and sculls; of 
course, called the scullery. Our captain wants us to pull all the way 
(first time) from Mortlake to Putney; but we, not seeing the pull of 
it, object strongly to that course of proceeding. We think of calling 
our boat the Lady Glyde. 

Of course, my dear Fun, you, as a lover of sport, will come and see 
our first race in your funny. MHoping that you are wherry well, I 
remain yours truly, Timon TIDE. 


Dingy House, Buttoney (on the Loopline). 


Why is an article left in a cab, and which the cabman is compelled 
to restore, a perfect riddle to him ?—Because he is obliged to give it 
up. 

Why are cats the most playful of animals ?—Because when they 
meet they mews each other. 


—_—_—_—_—— 
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Avehitect (of Medivval tendencies; : ray, my good woman, 
can you teil me if any dra awing of the shail of St. Choker-cum- 
Barnacles has been recently executed ?” 

“Drawring, sir? O yes, sir! There’s Master 
SLOWCOACH, our rector’s son, he made a beautiful drawring when it 

s his vocation last Christmas, and they talk of making a leather- 
crait fromit. There was a party of antiqueeruns down here last 
fobuary. They was friends of Mr. SLowcoacn’s, and real gentle- 
mien they was. After they had a cold collection at the rectory, I 
showed ’em over the church, and they gave me a shilling a piece, 
sir. They said as how the church was a very curous curosity ; and 

hat from what they called the stile of the artchitexture, it belonged 
to the seventh chancery. 


Pow. Open eY : 


THE LEGAL NOCSE-ANCE. 

Ir is one of the beauties of our law that it shonld trip itself up 
with its own robes. The severity of tho punishments it appends to 
murder causes anomalies in their carrying out which make 
England’ 8 justice a blot and a weakness. A few tender-hearted men 
in a jury, on account of that severity, allow some, undoubtedly guilty, to 
escape comparatively unpunished. A hard juryman or two will draw 
down the extreme penalty of the law on a head that, if not innocent, 
is at least pardonable. ‘This must be the case,—or to what are we to 
attribute the verdicts and sentences in the Criminal Court a few days 
since? A drunken costermonger interfered with, in an unlawful act, 
and hounded on by fellow-ruffians, stabs the person who interposes. 
ile has six years’ penal servitude awarded him, while his mates get off 
with nine months’ imprisonment. <A brutal drover, in the new cattle 

irket, irritated by the chaffing of a companion, attacks him and 

him by deliberately thrusting his drover’s stick into his eye. 
lie, too, is sentenced to six years’ penal servitude. It is for a poor 
istherless and motherless Irish gailor-boy, wronged, robbed, and 
beaten by one of the harpy tribe of “crimps,” and snatching the 

o handy knife at his waist to retaliate, that the law reserves the 





awful black cap. It is he that one proceeds in a dignified 
manner to ...ottle with a mercenary hand before the eyes of a howl- 
¢, drunken mob, and is only prevented from doing so by a timely | 
extension of the royal cleme: 
Cras M Cerp or Invrravton To a BAL 
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METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


—  — _ - ee = - 


MARCH. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
| 


l | 
i 
SS eteitcnmnelichtichade 
16 | &S | Exeter Hall (as usual) ; Reading of several Tracts ‘of 
Land. 
| 17 | M Grand Sporting Day. Pursuit of avocations by members 
of different professions. 
18 | Tu | Repairing Cracked Teacups by members of the United 
Service Club. 
19 | W | Fun-cy bred, and witty skits making at 80, Fleet-street, 
E.C. ly. 
20 | Tx | Anniversary Dinner of Fraudulent Trustees. 
21 | F | Grand National Chess meeting in Chester-square. 
22! S | Hollowday tor street criers. 
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HINTS TO GARDENERS, 


Read the play of Marco Spada, and buy a picture of “ What-Hoe.” 

| Rise with the first rays of the sun, and dig violently before breakfast- 

time ; dig.on until you are behind breakfast-time, when come in play- 
fully. 

How To MAKE SFA-KALE DO FoR ASPARAGUS.— 
same bed; when they aro thus set against one another, 
quarrel, and do for each other very quickly. 

Some horticulturists advise tho strewing of cinders over the earth ; 
we consider this a grit mistake. 

How to Sow Onions.—-Gei a needle and thread, and proceed as 


with a shirt-button. 
Seed Pasha is a sort of Turkey rhubarb. 


-Plant them in the 
they will 


How To Make A Green House.— Nothing more simple ; paint it 
the desired colour. 
KITCHEN GARDEN. 


Directly you read this run out and sow a lettuce; ran in and sow 
a button on anywhere ; runout and.¢o on; run on until you're sown 
up. Get two onions, pickle them, then unpickle them; if satisfied 
with the result, laugh heartily and. retire. 


FLOWER GARDEN. 


Lupins-want luping up against a wall. About this time notice a 


| curious Horticul-ornitho-feline fact, viz., go into your garden quietly 


' all of 


| going to do the echoes. 
_then put your head up the chimney and squeak. Any one 
| recognise this faithful imitation of an echo. 


at night, and though you may hear the cat's mew, you will also be 

attracted by the lark’s-pnrr in the flower-bed ; let the harmony be 

disturbed by the bark of a tree, however poplar it may be. 
WINDOW GARDENING. 

Place orange-peel, sawdust, potato-parings, blue pills, and coal-dust, 

your window; hang up flower- 

this orrangement will give your 


which are in season, about 
pots with nothing in them ontside ; 
window-sill a window-silly appearance. 

DRAWING-ROOM AMUSEMENTS FOR MARCH. | 

Conjwring.—Conjure a relation to lend you gixpence: the nearer 
the relation, the less the chance of your request being granted, and 
consequently the greater the effect produced on the spectators by 
your success. 

The Card Trick.—Tell the servants to bring 
grandmother down-stairs. When arrived, laugh at 
say “What a queer card you are!” and leave the house abruptly. 
(N.B.—The last proceeding will be absolutely necessary.) 

The Echoes of Killarney.—This is a very smusing game. Let 
every one be assembled in the drawing-room, Tell them you are 


Shout loudly and suddenly in som¢ body’ 8 Oar, 
wil 


your bedridden 
her three times, 


eee 


This can be played ou 


of doors in Echoeston-square. sad 

The Seasons.—A Charade.—This is very pretty. Come in with a 
fire-shovel, jump about. This will be spring. Come in as summer ; 
if people guess its winter, let it be so; you can’t please everybody. 
Come in as autumn and winter, observing the above rule. The 
original inventor of this game was a Mr. Tnompson, hence the 


> 6 'T* «+s set ;’ : fe . *? 
amusement is generally known as “ Tuomrson 5 beasons. 


Our Hanwell corre spondent has favoured us with the following :— 


Why does the coxswain of the Oxford club resemble a cattle dealer ? 


| -~Becanse he belongs to Oxon and rteers. 


Ou to CaLm THE Trovs.eu Waters Or PARLIAMENTARY DEBATE. | 
Pam-oil. | 
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Military Swell :—“ Masor ’t-nome ?” 


10 a tS IN. 


dt 


ne 


[Marcy 22, 1862. | 


-_—-+- me 


eA RA stele ese yen eee 






ee pe Se teense 


Buttons :—“‘ No, Sin; But MASTER LEFT WORD YOU WAS TO MEASURE ME FOR MY NEW CLOTHES.” 
‘Military Swell is delighted at being mistaken for the tailor, of course! 





—_—— 


A SCHOOLMASTER ALL ABROAD. 


Wuat with the Revised Code and the Re-revised Code, parochial 
schoolmasters are compelled to take a Lowe view of their profession 
and its profits, and are at present reduced to such a state of uncer- 
tainty and muddle-headedness, that the proposed measure appears to 
them to be a devised goad to drive them to distraction. To what 
other frame of mind can we attribute the picture which the school- 
master has drawn of himself in the following remarkable advertise- 
ment, which appeared in a late number of the Guardian ?— 

CERTIFICATED MASTER, Married (trained three years), of Good 
Experience, seeks a Re-engagement under Government Inspection or 
otherwise. Organ, Testimonials, Reports, etc. Address, etc. 
Sixth Edition, feap. 8vo, 2a. 6d. 

The ‘Sixth Edition” may perhaps refer to the master’s own family 
annual; although we are doubtful whether his three years’ training 
refers to the period that he was trained for his marriage, or the time 
of his subjugation to the married yoke—in which case his annual 
exclamation must have been “‘O Gemini!” The “feap.” plainly 
marks out the fool’s cap prepared for the dunceof the school. As for 
the rest, we are puzzled. 

Here is an advertisement for a governess :— 
| ie RUSSIA.—Wanted, an English Laly, between 30 and 40, as Finishing 

Governess to two Young Ladies. She must be an unexceptional English 
Scholar, a Good Musician, and able to speak fluently Grammar and French. 
Address, etc. 

To talk abont being able to speak fluently grammar, is about as 
absurd as to boast that you are able to walk easily elegance, or to 
sleep soundly comfort. Verily the governess is not advertised for 
before she is wanted ! 


| 
| 
MISTAKEN. 








AN account taken from a country paper of a terrible accident in- 
volving a loss of life, has recently made its appearance in the London 
prints. The paragraph terminates with the following :—“ The unfor- 
tunate deceased has left a widow and four young children. The | 
weather has been remarkably fine, with a south-east wind blowing.” 


“IT’S AN ILL WIND,” ETC. 


The singularly cheerful tone of the reporter in thus giving us his ex- 
perience of the weather as a wind up to his chronicle of death, strikes 
us as being somewhat singular, unless the reporter, being paid by con- 
tract, wished to kill two birds with one stone, and make the public 
aware of the two important facts with the least possible trouble to him- 
self, and save space in the “ valuable journal”’ to which he contributes. 


A pretty milliner sews on hooks as a matter of business, and makes 
eyes as a matter of pleasure. 





Now ready, in Magenta cloth, 


/(JASES for BINDING the FIRST VOLUME of FUN, 


Price 1s. 6d. 





THE TITLE, PREFACE, and INDEX to the FIRST 


VOLUME of FUN, beautifully Designed and Engraved, forming an Extra Number, 
Price One Penny. 





Now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., 


ST VOLUME of FUN; Containing nearly 


i 
| Now ready, 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Three Hur Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists, and Humourous Articles by the 


THE FIR 


‘opular Write 


= "LONDON: %, FLEET STREET. 





tors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Flect Sirect, E.C,—Satarday, March 22, 1862. 
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FROM THE MINING DISTRICTS. 


Father :— On! On! On!” 


Son, and Owner of Dog :—“* NEVER MOIND, FayTHER! 
OF THE Dore!” 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—The Oxford and Cambridge crews are now in training, 
and I hope that they’ll keep their health and strength, for a crew 
unwell now would be a cruel thing. 

They say the Oxford men are “ first chop,” but “chopping” is a 
bad style of rowing when such a victory is at stake. All the young 
ladies of Putney and Mortlake, in expectation of their aquatic visitors, 
are wearing their hair in row-locks. I went down to Cambridge (as 
you commissioned me) to get you particular information on the 
subject. As much time as possible I spent on the water, and as little 
as possible under it. I hired a small boat, and went out on the river 
Cam, which you must know is as straight as an arrow, but as narrow 
asastrait. Well, being a capital theoretical rower, I pulled myself 
into the middle of the stream, thinking that as the “eight” was 
coming down, I should get a good view of them. Andsoldid. Down 
they came, rowing beautifully. “Hi! hi! hi!” shouted a gentleman 
who was holding himself on by a couple of strings. ‘Hi! hi! hi!” I 
cried, waving my hat and encouraging the rowers. ‘Look a-head!” 
bellowed somebody on the bank. But I didn’t see a head anywhere, 
so only shook my own cheerfully. On they came, splash—dash—dash 
—splash. While enjoying a capital look at them, and just pulling out 
my pocket-book to make a few notes, the racing boat ran right into 
my littletub. ‘Tubby or not tubby,” that was the question. Two 
sculls are better than one, but I had lost both; and my head was so 
turned that I couldn’t turn a-head anyhow. In another momer,; I 
was battling with the stream, that is to say, I came to billows with 
the waves. Suddenly I felt a sharp sensation, as if some one had 
made a biting remark behind my back, and I was brought to land by 
a large Newfoundland dog. When we reached the bank, I found that 


LET HIM BE” 
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Adbertisements Extraordinary. 
SAD CASE of DISTRESS.— 


A A LADY is anxious to find a com- 
fortable home for a venerable female 
domestic, who has lived with her for thirt 
years as nurse, but has now outgrown all 
service, and is neither useful nor orna- 
mental. This poor creature goes to bed at 
ten, and rises at half-past eight; is ve 
fastidious about her food ; declines all wor 
except that which she approves, on the 
score of increasing infirmities; upsets all 
the other servants as fast as they come 
into the house; and, although humoured in 
every possible way, will still insult the 
members Of the family to their faces, and 
always consider herself an ill-used person. 
Under these lamentable circumstances, the 
advertiser CONFIDENTLY APPEALS to 
a generous public for assistance and sym- 
pathy. It will be readily perceived that 
she is between the two seule of retaining 
one who has now become an intolerable 
nuisance, or of laying herself open to the 
charge of being ungrateful for so long a 
service. Address, Mrs. O’Really Introuble, 
Woeburn-square, 

PHOTOGRAPH of the WILD- 

EST P ART of CONNEMARA will be 
sert on receipt of twenty-four postage 
stamps, by Mr. Smith, of No. 18, Yorkshire. 
Very likely; but it won't be half as wild as 
you are, if you are idiot enough to send 
the stamps. 











ELISH for BREAKFAST, ete.— 

Try Froust’s Celebrated Potted Guano. 
— ‘Pure, delicious, and nourishing. In- 
valuable, I should say, to those whose 
stomachs in the morning require a delicate 
zest.”"—Dr. Smashall. “We know of no 
better substitute for butter.” — Morning 
Toast, 





EFORE YOU HAVE YOUR 
LIKENESS TAKEN, hadn't you 
better seriously consider whether you 
would act generously to aomety by multi- 
lying your ugliness?-—-SAVE YOUR 
ONEY, and spare a respectable photo- 
grapher the shame of taking it for per petu- 
ating your common-place phiz; and atthe 
same time have the consolation of knowing 
that you, at least, will not swell the earn- 
ings of the fellows who infest the New, 
City, and Westminster Roads, and similar 
neighbourhoods, 


Ir’LL BE THE MAKING 








my checks were torn by his teeth, and a loud laugh rang in my ears, 
which, had I not been wringing wet myself, I would have resented. 
Talking ot that, I had to get all my clothes re-scented, for the smell 
left by the mud of the Cam was immuderately unpleasant. For two 
days after this I felt very fishy, and my eyes looked very watery and 
hollow, with just the sort of look I had when, being out skating, I fell 
in, and was found sunken under the ice. ‘l'o return, the Cambridge 
eight went over my corse before I could get out of their way. I 
think that they had better get out of their own way of rowing, for at 
present they don’t seem at all in good feather for the race. 

Now for other aquatic matters of a general nature. The winter 
has been a very bad time for watermen, who, during the ‘oar frost, 
have been obliged to put a great many of their things up the water- 
spout, while others have run up a bill at several shops, of course a 
qué tick bill. 

There is some talk of a match to come off between the watermen 
of the cabstands and the river. The prize given to the latter will be 
a silver badge, to the former a cab-badge. There has been a good 
deal of badgering about the coat and badge, but I hope to hear that 
this will soon be settled. There are going to be portraits of all the 
winners of preceding years, so we shall soon see several pretty draw- 
ings of badgers. 

I had a short race the other day in an outrigger; it was soon over. 
In these aquatic matters I have to complain of a great deal of deceit, 
I myself finding much difficulty in keeping above board. When we 
come to run over our rowing club accounts, I fear we shall be swamped. 
However, take care of the pence, and I'll take care of the pounds. 
I shall send you my portrait, sitting in a boat, my straw hat, trimmed 
with bright scarlet ribbon, on my head (they call me the Bishop of 
Kivbon here), and singing “My skiff is on the”—pshaw! I must 
conclude, and am yours ever, An "Oary Sinner. 
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On Friday— March ffteen— 

Did the Lords at five convene. 
Harm Sr. Leonanv’s did forbode, 
rom the Education Code. 
Kixcspown and London’s BisHop 
Some grievances did dish up, 

But they small advantage got, 

For Granxviite chaffed the lot. 

In the Commons Bowyer mentions 
Some gross Bourbonist inventiens 
About the Government of Italy, 
Which Pam disposed of wittily. 
Then of its Ceding Land to France, 
And the Tarkoman’s Finance—- 
And Statute Consolidation, 

They had some disputation. 

Then of Persecution in Spain, 
KJNNAtKD loudly did complain. 

Mr. Biaxk® let fall some facts 
About the Propagation of Tracts ; 
And Wuatvey seized the chance 
For his Maynooth intolerance ; 
Talked of bugs, worms, and such “vermint, 
And the mode of ass’s interment— 
(He'll be buried in that wise, 

In whatever land he dies). 

Then they talked about the cost 

Of Packet Service for the Post. 

And the last thing that discussed is, 
Is the Building Courts of Justice. 
On Monday did the Lords 

List to NOKMANBY’s weak words, 
And Russe.1’s fine oration 

On Italian Liberation. 

In the Commons Lavarp showed 
Why the Moors had late allowed 
Certain prisoners to be made— 
‘They but did what treaties bade. 
Then came Horsrat.'s motion for 
Making very peacefal war ; 

And Linpsay first was fobbed on 
The House instead of Coppen. 
Then Srarrorpd Nortucork made 
Some false statements, 'mafraid ; 
Gower, Cave, Gotpsmip, Lorp H. Vane, 
Buxton, Newpeoare follow train; 
Massey and BrenTrinok next 
Discussed this “ question vext ;” 
And up rose Jounny Brion, 

And vowed Horsratt, was quite right, 
And, moreover, had but moved 
What Pam had once approved ; 
After Pater and Wa Leo .e followed, 
And then Pam, who calmly swallowed 
His old opinions with contrition— 
In which feat of deghutition 

(Least he should find him at a loss) 
Dizzy supplied the sance. 

At last Hoxsra. his plan withdrew, 
And the House adjourned at two. 
In the Lords on Tuesday night, 
They'd a pretty little fight; 

For my Lorp or Cuetmsrorp made 
A speech that spite betrayed, 


” 








FUN. 


In which the CHANCELLOR he abused, 
And libelled, and accused, 

And got by the CHANCELLOR served 
No whit worse than he deserved. 

In the Commons, Science and Art 
Of the time took up chief part. 
LENNOX let fly some railleries 
’Gainst Museums and Art Galleries, 
Which he thought would better fare, 
If beneath a Minister’s care. 
(GLADSTONE and Dizzy accord 

To oppose the noble Lord, 

Who at last his plan withdrew. 
Then of China they talked a few, 
And something was of Taepings said— 
(N.B. These Taepings are not Red). 
Then Cowper countenance claims, 
For the Embankment of the Thames ; 
Against which proposal Cox 

Raised his “ preeterea nihil vor.” 
Bowyer did his Bill disport, 

To reform the Inns of Court, 

And to make their ways more just 
(Vide the Darpy Grirriri dust). 
In the Comnons— March ninetcen— 
Ayerton’s Bill, which he did mean 
Yor Accident-Compensation, 

Was brought on for approbation ; 
The Atroanry-GENERAL thought 
"Twould reach more widely than it ought ; 
And the House the Bill decry did, 
As too sweeping and one-sided. 
AYRTON saw defeat impended, 

So withdrew it to be amended. 
Other subjects then were started ; 
At half-past five the members parted. 
Thursday, the Lords’ talk flowed 
On the Education Code ; 

Soavy Sam descanted on 

One Tomkins, christened Jonn, 

To show the operation 

Of the new examination. 

And GraNvitte’s Karl replied 

Upon the other side, 

ARGYLL and Wopenousg, too, 

Did the best that they could do 

To praise the scheme of Lows, 
Which the Bishop bullied so, 

For some considerable space, 

With JoHNNY TOMKINS’ case. 

In the Commons, VERNEY inquired 
If the enlargement, mach desired, 
Could be made of Park-lane’s space, 
By uniting Hamilton-place ? 

And all the an er that he got 
Was that Cowrer fancied not. 

Thon the Porr’s Brass Band Brigade, 
A aly attack on Italy made, 

And asked for papers and return 
That were none of their concerns ; 
And Layarp, he opposed them 

And effectually closed them ; 

For which to him says Fun, 

* Bravo, AUSTIN, bray: 'y done, 
Who to Niaeveh has i, 38 

Just the chap to pun __ninnies.” 
The Bill for Irish Mari. ts and Fairs, 
Got another step up-stairs, 

And, with some slight emendation, 
Gained the House's approb. ‘ion, 
Then the Copyright of Act 

Obtained ancther start, 

And t'was said by one M.P., 

That he really coukin’t see, 

In what peculiar light 

To view photographic right, 

To prevent copies bein done 

Of drawings by the sun. 

Two Mutiny Bills were read, 

But nothing more wns said, 

So at twelve they went to bed. 
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HOW TO LOOK AT A PICTURE. 
IN TWELVE EASY RULES. 
By A. U, ONNOISSEUR. 

1. Stanp opposite, and .ook through your 
closed hand, screwing up your mouth severely. 

2. Remark in under-tone to convenient 
friend, “‘ Bad toning.” 

3. Prompt C. F. to say something on the 
painting, and remark, “Au! nine people out 
of ten don’t see the chiaro-oscuro.” 

4. Walk back six stecs, looking at tho 


middle of the picture with one eye.—N.B. If 


you fall backwards over one of the benches, 
it wi!l add to the effect. 

5. Walk forward six steps, lower your head, 
and stare intently at the picture. 

6. Then say, “ His old fault; he never will 
let the forward lights fall stronzly enough.’ 

7. Push your hat back, and drop a glove in 
abstraction.—N.B. The contingency of being 
taken for an escaped lunatic must be dis- 
regarded. 

8. Murmur (especially if ladies are near), 
“Heavenly colouring! heavenly colouring! 
A gem of modern genius.” 

9. Having collected a crowd round the 
gem, gesticulate, and describe to C. F., who 
must be instructed when to assent and dissent. 

10. Take care the artist is not near. 

11. Shout suddenly, “‘He’s found the leaf- 
form—look, look!” Whereupon every one 
will look for it much as if they expected to see 
something alive. 

12. Having thus acquired the reputation of 
a judge, in gratituce bay a hundred copies of 
this number. 


HEALTH OF THE METROPOLIS. 


HoopinG very prevalent. Three little boys, 
aged respectively ten, eleven, and twelve, 
were taken up for hooping in the street. 
Their hoops, which had gone the round of the 
family, were soon removed. Scarlet-fever 
among nursery maids, specially in St. James’s 
Park. Some tew have been carried off. 
Despondency (or fits of the blues) has been 
the prevailing epidemic among the Life 
Guards. The policemen are confined to a 
vegetable diet, consisting chiefly of beet. 

Master Brown (aged 7) langui<hing from 
a decline. Hedeclined to take medicine when 
it was required; he has languished in a room 
by himself ever since. 

Mast7n Jones, and six other cases of con- 
| sumptivu: the consumption in the bread and 
butter department is appalling. 

Baby, aged eleven months, croup: 
to have swallowed a papspoon. 

Three cases of small box on the ears arising 
from infantine dissensions on nursery grounds. 


supposed 


SayinGc or our Sacer rs tne Strerrs.— 
(N.B, He has just sprained his foot ty falling 
over erinoline.)—Steel hoops should 
certainly be put outside the pale of civilization. 

Too FREQUENTLY THE CaseE.—-What is t’e 
difference between an author and a critic? 
The one writes the book, the other too often 
wrongs it. 


some 


AN ASININE RippLe.—Why is a donkey 
concealed in a corn-bin like vinegar ?— 
Because it’s an ass hid—acid. 

Morro ror tae Horse Gvarps.—Take 
‘are of the privates; the officers will take care 
# themselves. 


a 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPALDIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING ENOWLEDGE. 


LCOHOL is the intoxicating 
principle of beer, wine, and 
fermented liquors; which is 
the reason why alcohol is 

: always drunk when you meet 
with it in general society. It 
has never been frozen, and is 
therefore used in the thermo- 
meters sent out to the aretic 
regions, where it indicates the 
strength of the cold without, 
The thermometer, if rose, 
marks the degree of freeze. 
Alcohol is very volatile im its 
xature, and it is from this 
cause that the Flying Dutch- 
man has so long remained a 
spirit above proof. Theamount 
of alcohol which goes down the 
human throat furnishes a cor- 
responding amount to the 
excise; and thus is taken the 
measure of a publican’s stock, 
which has always been considered a neck-sizeable article, 

ALverMaN.—The name is derived from the Anglo-Saxon ealdorman, 
or older man, as among the various brauches of society the elder was 
always thought to have the most pith. Wu LL1amM Rugvs, very likely 
out of sympathy, made the office hair-reditary. Each alderman haa a 
ward, and thus the distribution of justice is awarded. Out of those 
aldermen who have served the o'fice of sheriff the mayor is appointed, 
the chances of election thus depending on a sheer if. An alderman 
is expected to pay the greatest attention to his corporation, and hence 
with the performance of municipal duties is always connected the 
civic feast. It is by these dinners that the good of the corporation is 
promoted ; and, therefore, when a citizen wants to higher a mayor, he 
makes his proposition at the livery’s tables. 

A.re.—A beverage of great antiquity, old ale being mentioned by 
JOSEPHUS as well known to the Egyptians, and thought no small beer 
of among the entire He-brews, Ina less genuine condition it may be 
traced back to the Inn-doos of a still earlier period. Ale was the 
name ingEngland for all malt liyuor before the introduction of hops. 
The term “beer” came from Germany, and coming with the hop, 
made a step and ajump at once into popular favour. The more hops 
you use, the longer your a’e will keep, but it is no use to keep on 
hopping when you have got your ale in the cellar. The best mode of 
preserving it under those circumstances is Ww lock your ale up, and 
keep the key. 

ALGesra.—A species of abstract arithmetic in which letters are put 
for numbers. A pillar-post is tus an alyebraical symbol, as it repre- 
rents a place whero numbers stand for letters, and letters are put 
for numbers. Signs stand for tie operations performed, and in wor - 
ing out the problem of discovering an unknown quantity, you take 
the nearest sign for a guide, and then stand for yow'self and avother. 
Thus, A ininus B plus wine minus cash —~- non-plus, the equivalent of 
the unknown quantity taken; this is also sometimes represented by 
XXX. Algebra is frequently con-idered a dry study, but pursued in 
the way we have indicated, it will be found quite the reverse. Those 
who adopt this kind of algebra will find some difficulty in adapting the 
system to business, but it may be m.de use of in geometrical illustra- 
tiois, as representing the nature of curves. 

Avisi.—A defence resorted to in crimival prosecutions, when the 
accused tenders evidence to the effect that he was in a different place 
at the time the offence was commitred. 
“anything elsewhere,” and in Eaylish generally means “ Jie’ll swear 
anything.’ If the accused proves his a/ibi he is discharged ; if not, 
and it is a lie by proof of a stronger kind, he gets himself into an 
“alii,” or another place, which is not so agreeable. The cele- 
brated bird which was in two places at once, would have had con- 
siderable difficulty in proving an alibi, and the exuct position of an 
argument, which is neither here nor there, would be likewise adiflicult 
matter to decide upon. 

Atmanack.—A calendar of the civil divisions of the year, and the 
times of the various astronomical phenomena. Of late years tlie 
almanacks which have gained the largest circulation in England, have 
been those in which the greatest quantity of useful information was 
comprised, and these are now properly preferred to the prophetic, 
Those who have Hannay seldom seek for Moore. 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
ABOUT A VERY SERIOUS MATTER. 


EAR Mr. Eprron,—As you were 
polite enough to insert in the 
columns of your rather clever paper 
my letter about Police and Peram- 
bulators, I dare say you will feel 
inclined to devote, once more, a 
corner of your widely circulated 
periodical to a complaint of a very 
much more serious nature. 

I must begin by telling you that 

dear Epwn is a very wicked man. 
Of course, I don’t mean that, you 
know, for he is a very good old 
boy, as old boys go; but what 
TF complain of is, that, do all I can, 
I cannot induce him to go regu- 
larly tochurch. It was only this 
morning that I was talking to 
dear Trpsicums (that’s Epwin, 
you know) at breakfast, on this 
very subject; I was trying to induce him to take me to church for 
this once; but the rude fellow, instead of paying proper attention to 
what I was saying, read his Times with an attention which I eould 
see was put on, for I looked over the top of the paper, and actually 
found that he was reading, not the births, deaths, and marriages, 
nor the police reports, nor the divorce eases, but the long, stupid, 
prosy parliamentary debates. Well, all at once he exclaimed, as ho 
turned over, “ Here, Awey, here’s something for you to show to tlic 
tev. Mr. MILLEPEEUBS next time you see him! So saying, he handed 
me the newspaper, pointing, at the same time, to the following 
advertisement :— 





ERMONS.—To clergymen who, from ill health or any other canae, are 
temporarily prevented from composing their own SERMONS, the advertiser 
offers his services. Any text may be selected at will. Week-night lectures anc | 
essays also prepared, A specimen may be had on application, Address, R.C.P., 
ete. | 
Epwin began, forthwith, to be very sarcastic on this stupid adver- | 
tisement, and, taking it for a text, began by asking me what I should | 
think of a physician who, from ill health or any other cause, under- | 
paid a lawyer's clerk to preseribe for his patients ? or of a captain of a | 
man-of-war who entrusted the temporary command of his ship to a 
postman ?—saying, moreover, that ill health could beno exeuse, for a 
man who was strong enough to read out aloud froma pulpit for three- 
quarters of an hour without stopping, was quite equal, as far as | 
physical energy—strength, you know—was concerned, to the com- | 
position of what he read; and that the practice of reading other 
people’s sermons, as though they were one’s own, tends to degrade | 
the church far below the level of the stage; for while the clergyman 
becomes, like the actor, a mere channel by which the ideas of the | 
author are communicated to the public, the actor has a moral adyvan- 
tave over the clergyman, inasmuch as he doesn’t lay any false pretence | 
totthe authorship of those ideas. | 
He ran on in this manner for such a time that he left me only half | 
an hour to dress for church; but [ must admit, dear Mr. Editor, that 
although Evwin talked a great dval of nonsense, still it does seem very | 
shocking that any educated men, and clergymen too, should ever stoop 
to such a wicked deception, for, as Epwin rather seusibly remarked, | 
R. C. P. and his brethren wouldn’t find it worth their while to goon | 
advertising, day after day, in the Times, unless they found customers 
who paid them pretty liberally for their trouble, Only think, Mr. 
Editor, how dreadful it would be if it should ever turn out that the 
Rev. Mr. MiL.erLevrs’ sermons, which are really so very nice, are, 
after all, not the production of the Rev. Ma. MiiLerieurs himself, | 
but of one of you rubbishing penpy-arliners! elieve me to be, dear 
Mr. Editor, sincerely yours, ANGELINA Buown. 


Kensington Palace Gardens, Ash Wednesday. 


-_~--- 








Srretcuine a Point.—An Indian-rubber company hase just been 
started, and would seem to have the advantage over many others of 
even turning their bad debts to a good account, as what is paid for 
would be elastic, and what is not paid for would be alas / tack also. 

“Lonpon Cabfares” are advertised “to suit the waistcoat pocket.” 
This must be an allusion to that Utopian period when a cabman shall 
Le satisfied with his legitimate sixpence a mile, forthen, and then only, 
will cab fares be in any way likely to suit the waisteoat pocket. 
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On Friday— March fifteen— 

Did the Lords at five convene. 
Harm Sr. Leonann’s did forbode, 
l’'roim the Education Code. 
Kinospown and London’s BisHop 
Some grievances did dish up, 

But they small advantage got, 

For GraxvitL_e chaffed the lot. 

In the Commons Bowyer mentions 
Some gross Boarbonist inventiens 
About the Government of Italy, 
Which Pam disposed of wittily. 
Then of its Ceding Land to France, 
And the Turkoman’s Finance—- 
And Statute Consolidation, 

They had some disputation. 

Then of Persecution in Spain, 
KyNNatxp loudly did complain. 

Mr. Brake let fall some facts 
About the Propagation of Tracts ; 
And WHattey seized the chance 
For his Maynooth intolerance ; 
Talked of bugs, worms, and such “vermint, 
And the mode of ass’s interment— 
(He'll be buried in that wise, 

In whatever land he dies). 

Then they talked about the cost 

Of Packet Service for the Post. 

And the last thing that discussed is, 
Is the Building Courts of Justice. 
On Monday did the Lords 

List to NORMANBY’S weak words, 
And Rvusse#.1’s fine oration 

On Ltalian Liberation. 

In the Commons Lavarp showed 
Why the Moors had late allowed 
Certain prisoners to be made— 
‘They but did what treaties bade. 
Then came Horsrat.'s motion for 
Making very peaceful war ; 

And Linpbsay first was fobbed on 
The House instead of Conpen. 
Then Srarrorp Nortucore made 
Some false statements, 'm-afraid ; 
Gower, Cave, Gorpsmip, Lorn H. Vane, 
Buxton, Newpeoare follow train ; 
Massey and Benrinok next 
Discussed this ‘ question vext ;” 
And up rose Jounny Brion, 

And vowed HonsraLt, was quite right, 
And, moreover, had but moved 
What Pam had once approved ; 
After Pataer and WaLeo .e followed, 
And then Pam, who calmly swallowed 
His old opinions with contrition— 
In which feat of deghutition 

(Lest he should find him at a loss) 
Dizzv supplied the sauce. 

At last Hoxsra tu his plan withdrew, 
And tho House adjourned at two. 

In the Lords on Tuesday night, 
They'd a pretty little fight; 

For my Lorp or CueLMsrorp made 
A speech that spite betrayed, 
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In which the CHANCELLOR he abused, 

And libelled, and accused, 

And got by the CHANCELLOR served 

No whit worse than he deserved. 

In the Commons, Science and Art 

Of the time took up chief part. 
LENNOX let fly some railleries 

’Gainst Museums and Art Galleries, 

Which he thought would better fare, 
If beneath a Minister’s care. 

GLapsTonxe and Dizzy accord 

To oppose the noble Lord, 

Who at last his plan withdrew. 

Then of China they talked a few, 

And something was of Taepings said— 
(N.B. These Taepings are not Red). 

Then Cowrex countenance claims, 
‘or the Embankment of the Thames ; 
Against which proposal Cox 

Raised his “ proeterea nihil von.” 

Bowyer did his Bill disport, 

To reform the Inns of Court, 

And to make their ways more just 
(Vide the Darsy Grirriti dust). 

In the Comnons— March ninetcen— 

Ayrton’s Bill, which he did mean 

For Accident-Compensation, 

Was brought on for approbation ; 

The AtroxneyY-GENERAL thought 

"Twould reach more widely than it ought ; 

And the House the Bill decry did, 

As too sweeping and one-sided. 

AYRTON saw defeat impended, 

So withdrew it to be amended. 

Other subjects then were started ; 

At half-past five the members parted. 

Thursday, the Lords’ talk flowed 

On the Education Code; 

Soavy Sam descanted on 

One Tomkins, christened Jonn, 

To show the operation 

Of the new examination. 

And GraNviLie’s Earl replied 

Upon the other side, 

ArGyLL and Wopenousge, too, 

Did the best that they could do 

To praise the scheme of Lowr, 

Which the Bishop bullied so, 

For some considerable space, 

With JouNNY TOMKINS’ case. 

In the Commons, VERNEY inquired 

If the enlargement, mach desired, 

Could be made of Park-lane’s space, 

By uniting Hamilton-place ? 

And all the an’ er that he got 

Was that Cowper fancied not. 

Thon the Pore’s Brass Band Brigade, 

A aly attack on Italy made, 

And asked for papers and return 

That were none of their concerns ; 

And Layarp, he opposed them 

And effectually closed them ; 

For which to him says Fun, 

* Bravo, AUSTIN, bray: 'y done, 

Who to Niaeveh has ‘ly 18 

Just the chap to pur ninnies.” 

The Bill for Irish Mars. te and Fairs, 

Got another step up-stairs, 

And, with some slight emendation, 

Gained the House’s approb. ‘ion. 

Then the Copyright of Act 

Obtained ancther start, 

And t' was said by one M.I., 

That he really coukin’t soz, 

In what peculiar light 

To view photographic right, 

To prevent copies beins done 

Of drawings by the sun. 

Two Mutiny Bills were read, 

But nothing more was said, 

So at twelve they went to bed. 
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HOW TO LOOK AT A PICTURE. 
IN TWELVE EASY RULES. 
By A. U, OnNOISSEUR. 

1. Stanp opposite, and .ook through your 
closed hand, screwing up your mouth severely. 

2. Remark in under-tone to convenient 
friend, ‘‘ Bad toning.” 

3. Prompt C. F. to say something on the 
painting, and remark, ‘‘An! nine people out 
of ten don’t see the chiaro-oscuro.” 

4. Walk back six steos, looking at tho 


middle of the picture with one eye.—N.B. If 


you fall backwards over one of the benches, 
it will add to the effect. 

5. Walk forward six steps, lower your head, 
and stare intently at the picture. 

6. Then say, “ His old fault; he never will 
let the forward lights fall stronzly enough.” 

7. Push your hat back, and drop a glove in 
abstraction.—N.B. The contingency of being 
taken for an escaped lunatic must be dis- 
regarded. 

8. Murmur (especially if ladies are near), 
**Heavenly colouring! heavenly colouring ! 
A gem of modern genius.” 

9. Having collected a crowd round the 
gem, gesticulate, and describe to C. F., who 
must be instructed when to assent and dissent. 

10. Take care the artist is not near. 

11. Shout suddenly, “‘ He’s found the leaf- 
form—look, look!” Whereupon every one 
will look for it much as if they expected to see 
something alive. 

12. Having thus acquired the reputation of 
a judge, in gratitude bay a hundred copies of 
this number. 


HEALTH OF THE METROPOLIS. 


HoopinG very prevalent. Three little boys, 
aged respectively ten, eleven, and twelve, 
were taken up for hooping in the street. 
Their hoops, which had gone the round of the 
family, were soon removed. Scarlet-fever 
among nursery maids, specially in St. James’s 
Park. Some few have been carried off. 
Despondency (or fits of the blues) has been 
the prevailing epidemic among the Life 
Guards. The policemen are confined to a 
vegetable diet, consisting chiefly of beet. 

Master Brown (aged 7) languishing from 
adecline. Hedeclined to take medicine when 
it was required; he has languished in a room 
by himself ever since. 

Mast°nx JoNes, and six other cases of con- 
sumptivu: the consumption in the bread and 
butter department is appalling. 

Baby, aged eleven months, croup: supposed 
to have swallowed a papspoon. 

Three cases of small box on the ears arising 
from infantine dissensions on nursery grounds. 





-_—-_—— 


SAYING oF our Sace rs tne Strerrs.— 
(N.B. He has just sprained his foot by falling 
over some crinoline.)—Steel hoops should 
certainly be put outside the pale of civilization. 

Too FREQUENTLY THE Case.—-What is t'e 
difference between an author and a critic? 
The one writes the book, the other too often 
wrongs it. 

An Asintne Rippie.—Why is a donkey 
eoncealed in a corn-bin like vinegar ?P— 
Because it’s an ass hid—acid. 

Morro ror tHe Horse Gvarps.—Take 
eare of the privates; the officers will take care 
# themselves. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPALDIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING ENOWLEDGE. 


LCOHOL is the intoxicating 
principle of beer, wine, and 
fermented liquors; which is 
the reason why alcohol is 

; always drunk when you meet 
with it in general society. It 
has never been frozen, and is 
therefore used in the thermo- 
meters sent out to the arctic 
regions, where it indicates the 
strength ef the cold without. 
The thermometer, if 
marks the degree of freee. 
Alcohol is very volatile im its 
xature, and it is from this 
cause that the Flying Dutch- 
man has so long remained a 
spirit above proof. Theamount 
of alcohol which goes down the 
human throat furnishes a cor- 
responding amount to the 
excise; and thus is taken the 
measure of a publican’s stock, 
which has always been considered a neck-sizeable article, 

A.vermMay.—The name is derived from the Anglo-Saxon ealdorman, 
or older man, as among the various brauches of society the elder was 
always thought to have the most pith. Wu LLIAmM Ruvvs, very likely 
out of sympathy, made the office hair-reditary. Each alderman has a 
ward, and thus the distribution of justice is awarded. Ont of those 
aldermen who have served the o'fice of sheriff the mayor is appointed, 
the chances of election thus depending on a sheer if. An alderman 
is expected to pay the greatest attention to his corporation, and hence 
with the performance of municipal duties is always connected the 
civic feast. It is by these dinners that the good of the corporation is 
promoted ; and, therefore, when a citizen wants to higher a mayor, he 
makes his proposition at the livery’s tables. 

A.e.—A beverage of great antiquity, old ale being mentioned by 
Joseruvs as well known to the Egyptians, and thought no small beer 
of among the entire He-brews, Ina less genuine condition it may be 
traced back to the Inn-doos of a still earlier period. Ale was the 
name ingkngland for all malt liqyuor before the introduction of hops. 
The term “beer” came from Germany, and coming with the hop, 
made a step and a jump at once into popular favour. The more hops 
you use, the longer your a’e will keep, but it is no use to keep on 
hopping when you have got your ale in the cellar. The best mode of 
preserving it under those circumstances is to lock your ale up, and 
keep the key. 

AvGesra.—A species of abstract arithmetic in which letters are put 
for numbers. A pillar-post is tus an alyebraical symbol, as it repre- 
rents a place whero numbers stand for letters, and letters are put 
for numbers. Signs stand for the operations performed, and in wor\- 
ing out the problem of discovering an unknown quantity, you take 
the nearest sin for a guide, and then stand for yow'self and another. 
Thus, A minus B plus wine minus cash —- non-plus, the equivalent of 
the unknown quantity taken; this is also sometimes represented by 
XXX. Alyebra is frequently considered a dry study, but pursued in 
the way we have indicated, it will be found quite the reverse. Those 
who adopt this kind of algebra will find some difficulty in adapting the 
system to business, but it may be m.de use of in geometrical illustra- 
tious, as representing the nature of curves. 

Avisi.—A defence resorted to in crimival prosecutions, when the 
accused tenders evidence to the effect that he was in a different place 
at the time the offence was commitred. The term in Latin signifies, 
“anything elsewhere,” and in Eayglish generally means “ le’ll swear 
anything.” If the accused proves his alibi he is discharged; if not, 
and it is a lie by proof of a stronger kind, he gets himself into an 
“alibi,” or another place, which is not so agreeable. The cele- 
brated bird which was in two places at once, would have had con- 
siderable difficulty in proving an alibi, and the exact position of an 
argument, which is neither here nor there, would be likewise adifficult 
matter to decide upon. 

Atmanack.—A calendar of the civil divisions of the year, and the 
times of the various astronomical phenomena. Of late years the 
almanacks which have gained the largest circulation in England, have 
been those in which the greatest quantity of usefal information was 
comprised, and these are now properly preferred to the prophetic. 
Those who have Hannay seldom seek for Moore. 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
ABOUT A VERY SERIOUS MATTER. 


EAR Mr. Eprror,—As you were 
polite enough to insert in the 
colamns of your rather clever paper 
my letter about Police and Peram- 
bulators, I dare say you will feel 
inclined to devote, once more, a 
corner of your widely circulated 
periodical to a complaint of a very 
much more serious nature. 

I must. begin by telling you that 
dear Epwtn is a very wicked man. 
Of course, I don’t mean that, you 
know, for he is a very good old 
boy, as old boys go; but what 
TF complain of is, that, do all I can, 
I cannot induce him to go rege. 
larly tochurch. It was only this 
morning that I was talking to 
dear Trpsicums (that’s Epwin, 
you know) at breakfast, on this 

very subject; I was trying to induce him to take me to church for 
this once; but the rude fellow, instead of paying proper attention to 

what I was saying, rcad his Times with an attention which I eould 
see was put on, for I looked over the top of the paper, and actually 
found that he was reading, not the births, deaths, and marriages, 
nor the police reports, nor the divorce eases, but the long, stupid, 
prosy parliamentary debates. Well, all at once he exclaimed, as ho 
turned over, “ Here, Axey, here’s something for you to show to tlic 
tev. Mr. MILLEPEeuRsnext time you see him! So saying, he handed 
me the newspaper, pointing, at the same time, to the following 
advertisement :— 
ERMONS.—To clergymen who, from ill health er any other canae, are 
temporarily prevented from composing their own SERMONS, the advertiser 
offers his services. Any text may be selected at will. Week-night lectures and 

essays also prepared, <A speeitmen may be had on application, Address, R.C.P., 

ete. 





Epwin began, forthwith, to be very sarcastic on this stupid adver- 
tisement, and, taking it for a text, began by asking me what I should 
think of a physician who, from ill health or any other cause, under- 
paid a lawyer's clerk to preseribe for his patients ? or of a captain of a 
man-of-war who entrusted the temporary command of his ship to a 
postman ?—saying, moreover, that ill health could benoexeuse, for a 
man who was strong enough to read out aloud from a pulpit for three- 
quarters of an hour without stopping, was quite equal, as far as 
physical energy—strength, you know—was concerned, to the com- 
position of what he read; and that the practice of reading other 
people’s sermons, as though they were one’s own, tends to degrade 
the church far below the level of the stage; for while the clergyman 
becomes, like the actor, a mere channel by which the ideas of the 
author are communicated to the public, the actor has a moral advan- 
tave over the clergyman, inasmuch as he doesn’t lay any false pretence 
totthe authorship of those ideas. 

He ran on in this manner for such a time that he left me only half 
an hour to dress for church; but | must admit, dear Mr. Editor, that 
although Epwin talked a great deal of nonsense, still it does seem very 
shocking that any educated men, and clergymen too, should ever stoop 
to such a wicked deception, for, as Epwin rather seusibly remarked, 
Rn. C. P. and his brethren wouldn’t find it worth their while to goon 
advertising, day after day, in the Times, unless they found customers 
who paid them pretty liberally for their trouble, Only think, Mr. 
Editor, how dreadful it would be if it should ever turn out that the 
Rev. Mr. Miti.erceves’ sermons, which are really so very mice, are, 
after all, not the production of the Rev. Mr. Mii,eeegurs himself, 
but of one of you rubbishing penpy-arliners! Believe me to be, dear 
Mr. Editor, sincerely yours, Anxezuina Brown. 


Kensington Palace Gardens, Ash Wednesday. 


—— ow 








Srretcuine a Powwt.—An Indian-rubber company has just, been 
started, aud would seem to have the advantage over many others of 
even turning their bad debts to a good account, ag what is paid for 
would be elastic, and what is not paid for would be alas / tick also. 

“ Lonpow Cabfares” are advertised “to suit the waistcoat pocket.” 
Thia must be an allusion to that Utopian period when a cabman shall 
Le satisfied with his legitimate sixpence a mile, forthen, and then only, 
will cab fares be in any way likely to suit the waistcoat pocket. 
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INNOCENCH IS BLISS. 


Child to Fond Mamma :—“ Oh! Ma, DEAR, LOOK AT THAT POOR DOG. HIS HEAD AND LEGS ARE QUITE WELL; BUT SEE HOW rifty 
HAVE STARVED HIM IN THE MIDDLE!” 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Become a dressmaker and you will govern the world. This is the 
golden rule of life, first enunciated by MM. Scripe and Lecovve, 
and now inculcated in a very pleasant English form in the World of 
Fashion at the Olympic. There is a young lady, the daughter of a 
defunct duke, without a penny to call her own, but possessing lots of 
blood,—not the vulgar sanguineous fluid, be it understood, for of that, 
I presume, she possesses only the average quantum,—but blood, 
which is blood and no mistake,—blue blood, as the Spaniards call it, 
with the legitimately aristocratic milk-and-water tint,—who is living as 
a poor dependant with some noble and enormously puffed-up relations. 
They have no objection to her doing all manner of needlework for 
them as an equivalent for her board and lodging, but they will not 
hear of her executing so much as a stitch for money which would 
enable her to maintain herselfin independence. She is indiscreet enough 
to fall in love with her cousin, who dotes on her, but for whom his 
parents contemplate a wealthyalliance to repair their shattered fortunes. 
When this is found out, and she is reproached by her parents with 
her ingratitude, the young lady, in obedience to that principle of self- 
sacrifice which is so highly vaunted in novels and on the stage, but is 
so utterly rotten in its morality, wrecks the happiness of her lover, 
which should have been regarded by her as a sacred trust, and runs 
away, letting none of the family know of her hiding-place. Assisted 
by a disinterested friend, she sets up in business as a dressmaker, 
and becomes the autocrat of the fashionable world. She rules the 
ladies by threatening to withhold from them charming dresses, and 
they, to keep her in good humour, make their husbands do everything 
she thinks proper to ask. Thus, when her noble relatives have come 
to grief, she obtains a concession of a line of railroad across their 
estates, which restores them to affluence, and pays off a mortgage of | 


sixty thousand francs with as much ease as if it had been a milk 
score, and, in fact, does just as she pleases with everything and every- 
body. All this is very absurd, is it not, regarded as a picture of 
modern manners? Yet the piece is a good one, full of bustle, fun, 
and amusing situations, enlivened by brisk and sparkling dialogue, 
agd it is throughout admirably acted. To particularize all who 
acquitted themselves in it as well as could be wished, would be almost 
to copy the playbil!; but for feminine grace, vivacity, and genuine 
feeling, commend me to Miss Amy Sepewick and Miss Fanny HuGues, 
and for the perfect combination of gentlemanly ease with artistic 
power to Mr. H. Nevitie, who is rapidly rising to a very enviable 
position in his profession. 

The theatres have been so busy of late, that to avoid falling into 
hopeless arrears, I must give a very brief summary of their doings. 
A Wife's Portrait at the Haymarket is a delicious domestic drama, 
by Mr. Westianp Marston, enforcing, through the medium of an 
interesting plot and graceful dialogue, the unexceptionable moral that a 
man of genius who has a wife and two small children should not leave 
his family to starve while he expends his talents in the creation of 
unsaleable commodities, and teaching the wholesome truth that the 
mutual love of married folks is often most vital when they fancy it 
has died away. In this piece the acting of Mrs. CHartes Younc is 
beyond all praise. Friends or Foes at the St. James’s, a clever adap- 
tation by Mr. Horace Wican, develops the old moral of the hollow- 
ness of many pretended friendships ; but apart from its great intrinsic 
merits and the general excellence with which it is played, it is note- 
worthy as having afforded scope for the display of the masterly ability 
of Mr. F. Dewar, who may truly say that he awoke one morning and 
found himself famous, and what is more, that he amply deserved it. 
There is also a very successful little farce at the Strand, Catch a 
Weasel, in which Mr. James Roaers is as grotesque and diverting as 
it is his wont to be. 


RB 
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THE THREE DIRTY BOYS. 


NEW SIGN!” 


Master Matuessury :—*LET’S THROW MUD AT IT!” 


Master NormMansy :—“ YE 


AN 
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HERE’S A CLE 


EYE! 


Master Dersy :—‘* MY 





TO STICK.” 


IS SURE 
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No. XII.—A PLEA FOR THE NATIONAL LIFEBOAT INSTITUTION. 


THE wild winds leap upon the Seas, 
And lash the angry waves to foam; 
While weeping women on their 
Pray for their sailors far from home! 


The lightnings gleam—the thunders roar— 
Loud booms the sea—loud shrieks the gale— 
And see !—where on the cruel shore 

A vessel drives with fluttering sail! 


She plunges on—she reels—she sways— 
She quivers at each billow’s shock ; 

The helm no longer she obeys— 

She drifts upon the hungry rock! 


Across her deck the surges break, 

In cataracts of blinding spray ; 
Heaven spare her seamen for the sake 
Of those who love them far away ! 


In vain! In vain! Beyond the reach 

Of human aid their peril lies ; 

Though scarce a mile from yonder beach, 
Where pitying crowds can hear their cries! 


Heaven help them—they are lost! But—no! 
See—see—through driving clouds of spray, 
Where fitfally the lightnings show, 

The gallant lifeboat on her way ! 


Gop bless them! Gallant hearts and true, 
Who trust their lives into His hand, 

And dare this peril for the crew, 

That else must perish on the strand. 


A Cross for Valour? Let it lie 

On breasts that earned it wel! in War' 
This valour hath its meed on high— 
And needs no badge or glittering star. 


Oh! people of this English land, 
Whose seamen are her proudest boast, 
Help freely with a generous hand, 
Place lifeboats all along her coast. 


And when you hear the tempest roar, 
Reap your reward! Be sure that then, 
Whate’er the wrecks along the shore, 
Your lifeboats will not want for meu! 








OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 14.—By Me. H—y—y Tu—w—s B—cx—z, 


Or all the various branches of the human intellectual effort, few 
have attracted more attention than the history of comic literature.* 
Nor have the researches of the philosophical inquirer been without 
their good results.¢ Hitherto, however, the study has been based on 
no definite ideas of the Sociology of Statistics ; and hence it has 
occurred that the aberrations of uncertain genius have originated 
theories which, brilliant though they may be in themselves, disappear 
and vanish when brought to the test ofa purer reason and a moro 
extended acquaintance with the principles of arithmetic.t Much, 
therefore, remains to be done, and it is with no inconsiderable confi- 
dence in my own ability that I now proceed to do it. 

Panning was well known to the ancients. Anistotiz,] however, 
does not mention it. Nevertheless it was practised by C1cero, § a 
Roman orator, and by many other eminent characters. Inthe middle 
ages, Pore Grecory made a pun,§ the results of which were incal- 
culably important. Amongst the French, humour has often been 
extremely coarse.** A pun was dear to the intellect of Suaxsreare,t+ 
the “ Swan of Avon,” as he has been absurdly called.{t 

I am sensible that the mention of such facts by mo means exhausts 
the range of historical inquiry,]}|) but I have now to announce tho 
law, fixed and definite, which directs and presides over every mani- 
festation of the humorous faculties. I have already proved, in 
another work, that the number of i in any given year 
depends upon the price of wheat. It is now stated for the first time, 
but with absolute certainty, that the quantity of risibility elicited 
from the English people is in direct ion to the circulation 
of Fun. The Scotch, as I have already proved, have no humour at 
all.§§ 

Fun was established by a secret society in 1861.9] Its influenco 
on English literature was immediate and intense. The most eminent 
writers of the day competed for its Prize Essay ;*** and the result 
of the competition was, until the hour when I commenced this 
treatise, very uncertain. It cam hardly be a matter of doubt any 
longer.ttt 





* Compare, however, Daxzimmcover “On Death ;” Huzzver, “ Meditations 
among the Tombs ;” and the Official Report on “* Zymotic Diseases in Infants.” 

+ I have been unable to ascertain how many pore laughed in July, 1739; in 
August, 1812, however, the number was 397,612. inference is obvious. Seo 
MASSINGER. 

t The moon was formerly consi.crea to be of green cneese, Orrano va 

Bgragrai thought otherwise. See his “ Histoire Comique des Etats et Empires 

la Lune.” The the has long been exploded. Consult Hurscug., 
Lsvsrarzr, Hrep, Arry, and the “Transactions of the Astronomical Society,” 
passim. For arithmetic, I have diligently perused Cocxgs. His work, however, 
is very rudimentary. 

|| A very much over-rated man. So was Humporpr. 

§ MrppiEton’s “ Life :* Cicero.” By many of onr writers, Crcgro is termed 
Tuuty. I suspect this arises from lis full name having been Maxcus Tuttivus 
Crcsso. The word “ Cicer” was used by the Romans to denote a smal! kind of 

ulse: see Arnsworta, “ Latin-English Dictionary.” Cicero was much admired 
Mas. Bumper. 

q “Non sunt Angli, sed Angeli.” See Goupsurrn, “History of England.” 
In fairness to the Pors, Dx. Livearp should also be consulted. 

** Sce Baroatpzs pg Vurvitts, “Le Moyen de Parvenir.” Compare the 
writings of Baantoms. 

+t A very much over-rated man. So was Mivrow. Saaxsrzaus was born at 
Btratford-on-Avon. His plays, however, were written fur him by Lozp Bacos, 
Sia Wavrer Raveionu, Coiezy Cinepak, neither of whom was a native of that 
place, so that he was evidently disliked in his own neighbourhood. 

tt The young of the swan are termed “cygnets.” Smaxsreane had a son 
named Hamwet. Can the resemblance be accidental? For swans, consult 
Burron, Aupusoyn, Wiusos, Ranwis, and Goutp, Other birds are also men- 
tioned by these writers. ; 

i) For further information on the subject, the youthful student may refer to 
the pages of Livy, Tacires, Svzrowivus, Potrsius, Piorancu, Asser, Kormnann, 
Wr.urM or Macwessvry, Roose or W ex povex, Jomvit.n, Fromeant, Puuir 
pg Comings, Monsraecet, Hosinsuzp (especially his “ Under Bow Bells”), 
Campgn, Stows, Crarenpon, Tavanus, Suicy, Home, Swoiiet, Rov, Rarty, 
Arxrn, Weaxatt, Micnecet, Miewet, and Str Axcnipatp Axtson. IT have 
devoted several leisure moments to the study of these writers. J also read the 
Times newspaper, passim. 

§§ This fact may seem to be contradicted hy the writings of Bre Warten Scorr, 
Boen:, Gaut, More, Witson, Cantyie, Hannay, and Arrovr. Many of my 
announcements with regard to Scotland have excited opposition and sumulated 
controversy. Itis generally the fate of genins to be misrepresented. We learn 
from GroTe leased Tak Socrates bad to drink hemlock, and that the conse- 
quences were fatal. GALILgZ0 was imprisoned. His exclamation, E per a 
muove,” will be remembered by the scholar. Those who are desirous of under- 
standing ite fall meaning, should learn Italian, Ostaxponrr’s method is, per- 
haps, the best. 

¢ [t follows from this, that, had Fuw heen established in 1800, it would now 
(1862) be in the sixty-third year of ite existence ; but this, by the very conditions 
of argument, is not the case. I have relied for this, and gt yen 
tions (see my great work, passim) on the arithmetical tables contained in 
Watxinoame'’s “ Tutor’s Assistant,” with only occasiona) reference to MowrTvucta 
and Lariacs. 

*** See Fon, 


pasrim. a : , 
+t+ “Palmam qui meruit, ferat.” See the “Corpus Postarum Latinorum,” 


passin, 
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PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 


Tue following notices have been, 
or will be, or should be, placed on 
the papers of the House :-— 

Tue O’DonoGHvuE.—To ask if it 
is the intention of Her Magszsty’s 
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“GOODNESS GRACIOUS! 
“ONLY SOME KNICKERBOCKERS, PA, LIKE YOURS.” 


WHY, BLESS MY HEART, 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 4. 
A VISIT TO ST, PAUL'S. 


Dear Anne,—I have been to St. Paul's Cathedral since my last letter, 
and am much delighted. Beautiful! The cathedral is situated in 
St. Paul’s Churchyard (open to the public departed), which is a yard 
and a half, I can tell you. We were shown over the church by a very 
respectable individual, and not by the elderly virgin in a black 
cossack whom you usually see in a cathedral. Many great people 
are buried here, but Iam told that most of the illustrious diseased 
are entered at Westminster Abbey. There is a great body of clergy 
belonging to St. Paul’s. First, there’s the bishop; then there’s a dean 
attached, and, I believe, very much attached, to the place; and a 
great many cannons, choristers, clergy, and 80 on. 

Now for the building. Its exterior wants washing. The history of 
the cathedral is briefly this: it was built in the seventh sentry, and 
razed by the ninth; after this it was rebuilt and again destroyed. 
Then the present noble artifice was erected by Sin CuristorHer WEN, 
the celebrated artichoke of CuaxLes Tuk Seconp’s time, and finished 
after the great fire of London by Mr. Harrison AINswortH, on the 
model of a Roman basilisk. When standing in the centre, you look 
right up into the doom, which is awful. This doom is supported by 
eight peers, who, I suppose (such is the generosity of our aristocracy), 
subscribe so much a year for keeping it up. I asked our guide some 
questions about the seats in the isle, and he answered, as the French 
say, in @ very nave manner. There are plenty of statutes, with 
Britannia in every possible and impossible position. There is one, 
very fine, of “ Fame consoling Britannia for the loss of a Nero.” By- 
the-bye, dear Annr, you have often heard of chantries in a cathedral, 
and thought that they were something to do with singing; not a bit 
of it, CHANTRIES was a sculptor. There is a statute of Dr. Jounson, 
who compelled the dictionary, and on his pestle is a subscription by 
his pa. We saw a grand monument of Loxrp Netson by Paxton, 
who built the Crystal Palace. There is a stone figure of Heser, who 
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EMILY, WHATEVER HAVE YOU GOT ON? 


I remain your affectionate sister 


Government to bring in, this session, 
a bill for the total abolition of the 
Decalogue ? 

Mr. Merry.—To move that beer 
and pipes be one of the standing 
orders of the House. If this motion 
is favourably considered, he has no 
objection to stand an order all round 
the first night. 


anent a petition from certain butter- 
the state of Grub. 


Supply to move that the Govern- 


to every agricultural labourer in the 
world, as the best means of promot- 
ing popular education. 

Mr. Disraeti.—To ask Lorp 
PALMERSTON if there is any truth in 
the rumour that he (Pam) is the 
editor of Fun? 

Mr. M. Mitnes.—To give notice 
that he will henceforward address 
the House in very blank verse. 

LorpD PALMERSTON.—To ask the 
House generally how its health is, 
and how each particular member’s 
mother was at last advices. 


|) 
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A THEATRICO-POLITICAL QUERY. 
—What is worse than the Idiot of 
the Mountain ’/—The Madmen 
the Ultramontane. 
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I thought was a pagan goddess but turns out to be a Protestant 
bishop. Intending to go up to the whispering gallery, the library, 
and so on, we bought four tickets for two shillings. Passing the west 
windows (from which there is a clear view right up the church), our 
guide suddenly stopped, and said that “ he was always at this point 
struck with the grandeur of the visitor,” a very uncalled-for remark, 
as we were dressed and behaving as quietly as possible. Then the 
workmen all had their caps on, and singing something about “ being 
with Nancy,” and “ Come back, Peter,” in St. Paul's. It’s shameful. 
I’ve been to Boulogne, and seen a foreign large church or two. There 
you'll see the people praying away, with a misguided seal, I believe, 
but there’s no doubt about its beingachurch. Well, we went up some 
stairs with nothing to hold them up, a style of thing not at all proper. 
The library contains a great number of books in ancient bindings, 
which we did not, being pressed for time, feel bound to visit. The 
clock was very striking. And then the whispering gallery, where 
the marvellous effects produced are, the guide said, to be explained 
upon acowslip principle. What youdoisthis: whisper a soft nothing 
into the wall on one side, and it comes out a loud something on the 
other. Here the clergy say their evensong, or vispers. From this 
spot you can see the pictures of Sir JAMES THORNHILL, who narrowly 
escaped perishing on his own scaffold. We went into the golden 
gallery, where we enjoyed a splendid view of London and its suppers, 
also the winding Thamesfollowing out its own bent. The ball was 
1s. 6d., and you don’t dance there, but we didn’t.go. On returning 
down-stairs, we admired the beautiful scream at the entrance to the 
quire. Here they come in dressed in surplices, so that two dozen of 
the singing men and boys look like a quire in twenty-four sheets. 
Over the stalls are festers of flowers carved by GinBon, the Celebrated 
doctor who wrote on ** The Decline.” Close to the altar-piece are a 
couple of flated columns, but I don’t see the good of these as well as the 
organ ; perhaps the dean and the presenter (who gave them) play them 
as wind instruments when the latter is not in use. With kindest love, 
Mary ANNE HODGKINSON, 
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Mr. Cox.—To move resolutions 


flies, praying for the abolition of 


ment be enabled to furnish a shilling 
box of colours and camel-hair pencil 


of | 


Mr. Roesuck.—In Committee of | 
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THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 





WanperInG Barp :—“ I'd choose to be a dai-sy, 
If I might be a flo-wer.” 
Swati Venpor or Fun :— Don’t yer think yer'd do better for a 


Ar 


*ollyock, Guv' ner ! 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Saturn begs to announce some new equestrian scenes in the circle. 
Novel appearance of a highly-trained nightmare in a Shakspearian 
act (KNIGH1’S edition). 

First Meeting of Shooting Stars for rifle practice will take place, 
heaven knows when. All application for further information to be 
made as above directed, 

To Srortsmen.—The needle of acompass to be sold, as a good pointer. 








| MARCH. 

23 | S | Special service for dumb waiters and other inn-depen- 
dants. 

24;M | Carpenters’ Festival. Old saw of the society: “ No 
chiselling; bear no mallets.” They will walk in 
single file along the coast of Deal ; meet in the plane ; 
dine on stewed gimlets, and then assemble to see a 
grand performance, i.c., two carpenters saw a sunbeam 

| in two places. ~ 

25 | Tu | Revival of Old English Sports in Westminster Hall. An 

| angry man will grin through his choler; also, jumping 
| in sacks and laughing in sleeves. 

26, W | The Fun Hive open as usual. Every one should take fan 

| drop of funny comb. Comb along and beehive yourself ! 

27 Iu )| Tenth postponed meeting of the Uncertain Society at 


Perhapsiey House. Dinner on tabic m no time. 
* | Agriculturalists’ Fancy Dress Ball: dance of bal-louts 
and bil-loons; also, grand county volunteer movement 
in a squadrille. Music on the drum of his ear by the 
Thane of Fife. Notice to agrieulsuralists: beaux not 
admitted with their harrows. 


29 | S | Meeting in the Green Park to express sympathy with any 


Minutes taken down in sympathetic ink. 


\ j one, 
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FLOWER GARDEN, 


Cultivate wall-flowers; the prettiest specimen of this class is a 
wall-rus. 

To Ornamental Gardeners.—If you want your grass kept in good 
order, employ several harmless lunatics to mop and mow in your 
garden. In summer it will afford great gratification to your visitors 
to watch the innocent gambols of tw» or three bishops on the lawn, 
(Sixpencean hour is their charge, which includes two original dances, 
a summer set of quadrilles, three capers cut to order, and five antics 
on the garden roller.) 

Fir Trees.—Take two trees (any sort you like), and plant them 
(with or without permission) a mile from your hewse; they will then 
be fur trees. Plant them a mile and a quarter from the same spot, 
and they will be further trees. 

Get in a supply of g-raninms and o-raniums. 





ANSWERS TO GARDENIN: CORRESPONDENTS, 
Sprouts.—No; there is no vegetable called collywubbie. 
Maronite.—The sayimg to which vou allude, arises from the unocer- 
tainty of the vegetable marrow arriving at perfection; it is, “'T'wo 
marrows come never.” 

Twig.—Of course a gardener can christen his @aughter “Siaror” if 
he likes, but she'll probably turn out a regular pickle, at least, 
that’s our op-inion. 





RECEIPTS FOR THE MONTH, 


How to take Grease Bpots out in an Old Coat.— Pubon thewoat, and go 
out walking. Yon can’t belp talking the grease spots at the same 
time. 

To Renew the Hair.—Rub tinseed oil carefully over the bald part, 
humming gently the while. Strain your wrists, and when dry melt 
the sediment into a powder, which apply to the coats of your stomach 
with a moist sponge. Brush the place well, and pare the surface 
with a blacking brush. This is a very happy pare. Keep for three 
days in a pale varnished blanket, cover your back with paste, and 
stand before a looking-glass. Watch putiently for the renewal of the 
hair. It will be gradual, but sure. Recollect, what's bread in the 
bone will be butter in the skin, and be patient. 


GAMES FOR MARCH, 


The time for in-door games is fast departing. We give two: they 
will be the last until the end of the year : 

1. Open a door, induce somebody to put his finger in between the 
hinges, then shut it suddenly. If he screams, the player “in” is out. 
the family. Procure a large sack (one trom which the flour has been 
just emptied is best adapted to the purpose); let your papa be the 
caliph, oe. needn’t say anything about it to him. Wait until he 
is dressed for dinner; stand behind the drawing-room door with sack 
ready ; directly he appears, throw the sack over his head and bag 
him. Then cry out “Caliph of Bag-dlad,” and run cway as fust as 


possible. 


HOW THEY PAINTED THE EXHIBITION. 


Saip Fowke to Cour, 
“This you'll coutrul.” 
Said Coxe to Fowke, 
** You surely joke!” 
Said Fowke, “| opine 
You’ ve a School of Design 
At the famous Brompton Boilers!” 


Said Coiz to Fowxr, 
“It’s ended in smoke!” 
Said Fowxe to Core, 
“Upon my soul, 
I thought Design 
Was the special line 
Of the School at Brompton Boilers 1” 


Said Coie to Fowses, 
**We must aid invoke.” 
Said Fowks to Coix, 
“ Well, it’s rather dro!l 
That a house-decorator 
Should set things straighter 
Than the Schoul a Brompton Boilers!” 


2. The Caliph of Bagdad.—To be played by the three eldest boys of | 
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HORSE FAIR. 


Bland Horse Dealer :—“ Now, ARE YER COB BUYERS? S§HE’S COME OUT OF A GEN’L’MAN’S STABLE, AND IS AS PROUD AS A PEACOCK!” 


oo — — 


“ST. GILES’S MAGAZINE.” 


In these days, when every section of London is putt§ng forth its 
monthly literary mélange, we are not surprised to receive along with 
our usual complimentary copies of the Cornhill, St. James’s, and 
Temple Bar, the first number of St. Giles’s Magazine, conducted by 
WituiaM Sykes, Esq. The contents, so far as we can judge from a 
hasty perusal, display great ability, and are well suited to the class 
to whom, we presume, they are specially addressed. The leading 
article, entitled ‘‘The Reclamation of the Lower Classes,” refers to 
certain proposed missionary efforts on behalf of the gorillas. The 
writer proposes to instruct that neglected class in the use of secret 
poisons as preferable to the obsolete and ungentlemanly violence of 
the club for the destruction of life. He would also like them to 
understand properly that the best thing that can be done with a man 
is not always to eat him; for there are many men who would make 
a very bad meal who can sign a very comfortable cheque. “ On Seeing 
my Daughter’s Name iu Print” is a pathetic little poem by a proud 
father on reading an account of his child’s trial in the papers; he is 
pardonably elated because she was deemed worthy of coven years’ 
penal servitude. An ingenious writer discourses on the “ Philosophy 
of Theft,” and endeavours to prove that al! organization and progress 
in nature are dependent on a reciprocal syztem of stealing. It is, he 
contends, the natural tendency of cvery being, animal or vegetable, 
to absorb and assimiliate whatever vourcnial elements it is brought 
into contact with ; the professional freternity are therefore to moderate 
their pride. ‘On the I-+provement of Dark Lanterns and Skeleton 
Keys,” is an article too a'=truse and tcchnical for the general reader. 
A paper, curiously hoaded, “ Sundry Doubts of the Existence of a 
Policeman,” is a qua‘nt piece of satire by a successful burglar, who 
argues from his experience that our respected civil ycnctionary is a 
pleasant myth, a poetical conception, an unreal phantasy, like Thor 


and Jupiter. There is a powerful “Defence of the Essays and 





Reviews,” by a writer who adopts the fanciful signature of the 
‘“‘ Billingsgate Bloater.”’ ‘ Concerning Days in Prison”’ is a beautiful 
and touching essay by a ticket-of-leave man. We regret our limited 
space cannot accommodate extracts. 


EPIGRAM, 
Appressep to Me. Fecuter sy ove M.P, 
CHANGE your playbill’s Preamble—’twould be more exact ; 
Say I, of the drama to be a decider ; 
You should call it Jago—for that is the Act, 
The Othello is only a Riper! 





A Fair Standard.—A true measure of the progressive intelligence 
of the Age and Times is evinced in the fact that the T’elegraph is now 
found all over the Globe. 

A Reautar Poser.—Everybody can wear a GaRIBaLD! shirt; but who 
is worthy to stand in GARIBALDI’s shoes ? 
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Now ready, in Magenta cloth, 


(JASES for BINDING the FIRST VOLUME of FUN. 


Price 1s. 6d. 





Now ready, 


THE TITLE, PREFACE, and INDEX to the FIRST 


VOLUME of FUN, lcautifully Designed and Engraved, forming an Extra Number, 
Price One Penny. 





Now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 64., 


THE FIRST VOLUME of FUN; Containing nearly 


Three Hundred Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists, and Humourous Articles by the 
most Popular Writers. 
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A POSER. 


Youn) Politician :— GRANDPAPA, IT SAYS YoU CANNOP MAPRY YOUR DISEASED WIFE'S 
SISTER. COULD YOU MARKY HEX IF SILE WASN'Y DISEASED?” 


STANZAS TO N—B—DY. 


You ask what is life? Don’t the hall and the hovel 
Both feel the same sunbeam’s capricious caress ? 
The thought may be one not remarkably novel, 
But there is the fact for us nevertheless. 
For each fleeting glimpse of the far-darting sunlight, 
In each crystal rain-drop that falls by the way, 
Behold a bright mirror, in more than in one light, 
Reflecting our life in the change of a day. 


What is wealth when at whist your antagonist crazy 
Leads off a small diamond instead of atrump ? 
Will it freshen the leaves of the down-trodden daisy, 


We strive to revive with a draught from the pump ? 


There’s a fountain of truth in the doctrine of PLato, 
And he who takes onions and sage to his pork, 
Would stab in the dark a hot mealy potato, 
Or rashly impale a green pea on a fork. 


You ask whatistime? ’Tis a moment, a minute, 
A day, or a week, or a month, ora year, 

But as long as the sea has a parsnip within it, 
A nose of true friendship will dry up a tear. 

Whilst history speaks of a Cromwext or Hawrpen, 
And Fame of their footsteps has left us the track, 
Who, throned in the town, either Kentish or Camden, 

Would dare to be king of a second-floor back ? 


VOL, Il. 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR THE 
SPIRITUALISTS. 


Fats to take—flats to take, Forster, man, 
Roll up your coat-sleeve as far as you can, 
Bare your arm, rub it, and mark it with G— 
G stands for goose and great babies like me ! 


SING a song for sovereigns, 
The table's all awry, 
Six-and-twenty letters 
To rap out for a lie; 
Forster down in Bryanstone-street 
Counting out the money, 
The editor at Times office 
— Writing milk and honey, 
To advertise the medium 
And the things he could disclose,— 
When down came the Telegraph, 
And snapt off Forster's nose! 


Husn-a-By baby, 
Spirits will knock ; 
| The wind must be raised, 
The table will rock. 

When the sham’s seen, 

The imposture will fall, 

Down tumbles Forster, table and all. 
RIpE away fleet to Bryanstone-street, 
| ‘To see a young party who's good at a cheat ; 
| He’s a ring on his finger, and marks on his 
arm, 
| And he shall have money as long as fools 
| swarm ! 
| 


To Be WeLsH SHAKEN BErore TAKEN.—We 
are informed that gold is being found in 
Wales to a very large amount. As soon as 
the L.M.N-tary difficulties in pronouncing the 
‘names of the pleces are got over, the Welsh 
| mountains will be much inquired after by 
enterprising capitalists, who in the more 
elevated districts will be gure to sce a summit 
and goat to it. 


REASONING IN A CincLe.—Yorkshire is 
understood to be the best county for horses, 
and the reason probably is, that when you 

| have gone through three Ridings, you only 
will have found one Shier. 


The omnibus straw in the threepenny ride, 
The heart of the cabbage still lives in your pickles, 

Though hushed is the voice of the shrimp in its pride. 
Farewell, we must part, but if ever I meet thee 

Again, and the weather be none of the worst, 
Once again my wild shoestrings With gladness will greet thee, 


' 

Farewell, and remember whenever there tickles, 
' 

In stanzas suggestive of April the First. 


A Brack Desicn.—Prestoent Lincoin proposes to buy up all the 
slaves in the South. This looks very well for the black, but how in the 
name of that other sable personage, who proverbially “looks over Lin- 
cOLN,” does the Prestpent propose to pay for the nigger? For a 
government that has only a sheet of bank-note paper between it and 
insolvency, to propose to purchase so much ebony furniture is a piece 
of reckless extravagance that the Bankruptcy Commissioners must 
judge of. 

Wuat is the difference between a pretty girl in a fashionable bonnet 
and a blow in the face ?—One is a pretty face in a poke, and the other 
is an ugly poke in the face! 

Like Cures Like.—Homeopathists always send every patient to 
| bed; thus, according to their system, giving to all suffering its 
counter- pane. 

Wity are poets often people of bad character ?—Because they are 


ode-ious. 
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THE Now PACS & THE DISCHARSCO BOY. 


On Friday— March twenty-one— 
in the Lords was little done. 
In the Commons Buxton rose, 
A measure to propose, 
'l'o prevent the multiplications 
Of Colonial Fortifications ; 
Lewis opposed the plan 

Of Maidstone’s chosen man, 
Who, so said Harry Vane, 
Lad best go “ bock again ;’ 
And it ended in his withdrawing 
After some further jawing. 

Reserved Navy Captain's Pay 

Was next discussed by Hay, 

Who accused the lords controlling 
The Admiralty of “ cajoling ;’’ 

Which, said PaGet, on his word, 

Was ne’er dene by a present lord. 

And PakinGTon wished to knuw 

What he meant by saying so, 

And Paget answered on his soul, 

He didn’t think JouNNY would “ cajele.” 
Then Wuiresive bummed and hawed 
About the Dublin Ordnance Fraud. 
Mitner Gipson moved with tact 

For leave to bring an Act, 
That shouid some amendments slip in 
The Laws of Merchant Shipping. 

Leive was given—the Bill was read 

And home at nine the members sped. 

in the Lords— March twenty-four— 
The Mad Law was talked o'er, 
Cursiusrorp tried to upset oue clause 

W .thout sufficient cause. 

in the Commons the talk in chief 

Waa of Ir-'sh Poor Relief. 

Wiantiey and NewpeGarr, yeu'll guess, 
Did their bbgocry express ; 

And Bows) k and MaGuire 

Showed much ultra-Papist ire ; 

Bur tho bill its own held firm-ish, 

‘Shou h not without a skirmish. 

Oathe Mutiny Bill, James Wuire 

Staod up boldly for the right, 

And tried that clause to emash 

Which upholds the aceursed lash ; 

Cox and Hennessey took in hand 

To do away with the black brand, 

But they failed; so we again 

Are to scourge and brand our men. 

The House—this Christian Act being dovne— 
A:journed at half-past one. 

Tuesday— March twenty five— 

The Lords were kept alive 

By some speeches truly great, 

Oa Poland's fallen state. 

CAKNARVON wished to hear 

If we to aid could interfere ? 

And Russevi answered, “ No! 

Not as a Government—although 

We as a nation tyrants hated, 

And wished Poland reinstated.” 

In the Commons Watro.e spoke 

Of what he does (but sure in joke) 
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His Resolutions call— 
Vhich is what they’re not at all! 
When he’d finished, rose Georce Grey, 
And swept his arguments away. 
Then Buxton’s praise the New Code got, 
Aud from CeciLt bosh—a lot! 
And Forster (not the medium) 

| Discussed it wsyue ad—tedium. 

And, subsequently, PULLER 
Was—if possible—still duller; 

| WuiTesiDE moved that the Debate 
Till the following night should wait. 
So, when they'd talked of Hartlepool Dock, 
They took wing—ere one o’clock. 
Wednesday— March twenty-sia— 
‘The following polities 
By the Commons were discussed : 
A Bill fur Weights and Measures just, 
And another, which we will 
Name the Voting Register Bill ; 


| 
| 
Here some difference immense is, 


Abont the Register’s expenses; 
KiNG thought this the rates should pay, 
To which Howrs answered “‘ Nay!” 
Hore told his flattering tale, 
Cox his notions. did unveil, 
KELLY his opinien brought, 
Mitrorp stated what he thought ; 
PAGET an amendment moved, 
Which was finally approved ; 
)\ RING sang a little ditty, 
\nd the Bill passed through committee, 
But not till after two divisions 
Upon proposed recisions. 
‘Then came some complications 
About Chancery Regulations, 
On which has Rox? a Bill designed, 
Whereby law’s costly game’s confined ; 
(Of course, much learned patter 
Was spent upon the matter, 
The House did the Bill sustain, 
And then resumed again, 
\nd some half-hour fill 
By talking o’er the Whipping Bill; 
The M.P.’s, it was odd, 
One and all bowed to the rod, 
Mach one fancied as an urchin 
He'd been better for a birching ; 
Of whieh Fun fancies that, indeed, 
lhey've not all outgrown the need. 
On Thursday, Indian Finance 
In the Lords led off the dance, 
Which AIRLIZE and ARGYLL 
‘Talked over some short while. 
In the Commons, Mr. WHITESIDE 
Spoke—not upon the right side— 
A long and set oration, 
Gainst the Code of Education, 
With plentiful pomposity, 
Fine English, and verbosity ; 
| When he'd let off the steam 
Against Bos Lowe's new scheme, 
‘lo discuss his speech ill-starred 
Rose Osborne of Liskeard, 
Who did with perseverance caustic 
To the luckless man of law stick, 
Upset each trope and figure 
With energy and vigour, 
| Twisted all his speech about, 
| And turned it inside out ; 
| Ne’er did adverse counsel harry, stir, 
| Or bait so the great barrister. 
| Apperctey and Leveson Gower 
| Then talked the matter o'er: 
| And the Honousasie G. LippeL. 
} Indulyed in fiddle de diddle ; 
|! On the subject Mr. Baines 
Sestowed a dea! of pains ; 
Vhen Lowe and PakinoTon had done, 
Vhe House adjourned, soon after one, 
} lo gs home and read its Fun, 
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THZ INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION. 


We are enabled on authority (to which we 
are not permitted to refer more particularly) 
this week to preseng our readers with a list 
of the most remarkable inventions, and 
mechanical and other improvements intended 
for displsy at the approaching Exhibition. 
With the exception of the first item, which was 
of course passed immediately, the applications 
on this list have not as yet been granted 
by the Commissioners:— 

By FUN.—A model of our staff, with a 
general defiance to the whole known universe 
to produce its match, either as a crutch for 
the feeble, an energetic shillelagh for the 
refractory, a divining rod for the wise, or a 
magic wand for the million generally. 

By tHE Suttan oF TwRKEY.—A stylish 
sample of his last Harr. 

By Dr. Cumminc.—The model of a monster 
balloon, by which he proposes to rescue the 
human race from bottomless space at tLe 
approaching dissolution of terra firma. 

By His Howiness THE Porr.—Certain 
apparatus warranted to draw tears of blood 
from the most obdurate Madouna. Also a 
skeleton of his deceased, bulls. 

By ArcuBisHop WuareLy.—A long deside- 
rated model in brass of Bacon’s “ Novum 
Organum de Scientiarum.” 

By tHe Empzror Napoteon.—A model of 
the seini-official organs of the French govern- 
ment. These instruments can be made to 
blend two tunes so skilfully that you are 
defied to say which is which. 

By ALrrep Tennyson, EsQ.—An alabaster 
cast of his ido/s of the king. 

By THE Epitor oF THE ‘“ SaTURDAY 
Review.’’—A pair of spectacles designed for 
the use of critics. The glasses are so 
marvellously coloured and figured over with 
odd shapes, that the blankest or most innocent 
object seen through them is instantly filled 
with ‘‘ points” and errors. This invention, it 
ig contended, is useful in the dull seasons of 
literature. 

By Sir W. Armstronc.—Model of a new 
gun of immense proportions, designed to 
throw shells containing a dozen men each to 
any height over any distance. If the men 
locked themselves securely inside, their instan- 
taneous transport from the trenches of a 
besieving army up to the battlements of the 
enemy, can be effected without injury to life 
or, limb. This is proposed to supersede 
storming parties and scaling ladders. 

Among the less important machinery will 
be exhibited the spring of the year, showin. 
how it is moved by beams of light; an improved 
foundation for rumours; the key to a mystery ; 
proposed alterations on the wheel of fortune, 
and the forelock of time; new premises for an 
argument; and a great variety of literary 
images, figures of speech, golden fancies, 
shaits of ridicule, ete. 


FasnioNABLE MOVEMENTS.—The authorities 
of Scarborough have arranged to remove 
Mr. Wyup's Great Globe to that selec: 
watering-place. The whole world of fashicn 
having taken to going there, it is time to set 
up a lobe for its accommodation. 

Tue Question or Grrece.—Why shonl 
the waters of the Grecian Archipelago be 
particularly placid ?— Because of the @'les that 
are spread on their bosom. 

A New Farce (spy Mr. Sewarp).— Our 
American Cozen. 
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No. XIIL.~—A RAP FOR A RAPPER. 


Lapy Fotiy Fitz-Fasuton was sitting alone 
In her boudoir, reading the Times, 

When she lit on a case, ’mid the things that are known 
By the name “ Misdemeanours and Crimes.” 


She read how a farmer had stupidly lent 
His ear to a gipsy-girl’s tale ; 

And was properly fooled to the top of his bent 
By that ’cute CINDERELLA, hight SmaLe. 


For with much hocus-pocus and mystical stuff, 
Hey-presto! and fee, faw, and fum! 

She managed to get from him money enough 
To make up quite a nice little sum! 


And her ladyship learned “ the judge thought there were few 
As foolish as this man had been ; 

So he fancied a very light sentence wonld do,”— 
Which six months of hard labour did mean. 


And then she remembered Seiina, hight Samira, 
Who told fortunes, and that sort of thing, 

And got three months in jail, and hard labour therewith, 
For her frands upon weak Mrs. Kina. 

* How ignorant!’’ she murmur’d, “these people must be 
To be tricked by such vulgar impostors!”’ 

Then she ordered the carriave to take her at three 
To a spiritual séance at Forster's. 


He eat at the table, and, rap-a-tap-tap, 
Incorrectly the spirits ’gan spell ; 


And then wrote down their names, bnt (as sometimes ’twil] hap) 


Did not write them remarkably well. 


And he showed her a hand, as you may suppose, 
With its white twiddling fingers and thumb— 

(Which I fancy he mrentally put to his nose)— 
And he made quite a nice littic sum. 


Lapy Fotty! They’re ignorant people, ’tis true, 
Who are duped by & pripseyv impostor : 

But tell me, my lady, what better are you, 
Who believe in this same Mr. Fouster ? 


He'll be twiddling those fingers of his once too eft, 
And be caught while displaving the kuack, 

By the knowing detective “‘ who sits up aloft 
To take care (and for \ife) of poor Quack.” 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


MPHITHEATRE. — The 
word literally means a 
double theatre, the seats 
being placed all round, 
but it does not appear 
that double salaries were 
paid the performers, 

, from the con- 
struction of the building, 
they must have been 
seem ina greater number 
of partethan usual. The 
enclosedapace was called 
the arema,; and Rome, 
in its less turbulent, or, 
as we might say, its 
serener periods, was 
famous for the “ sensa- 
tion” effects produced 
at these places on the 
largest scale. Arena is 
Latin for sand, with 
which, or sawdust, the 
central. enclosure was 
covered during tho 
season, amd this handy 
material has been used 
for the same purpose 

The largest amphitheatrevover built was 


down to the present day. 
the Colosseum, commenced as atemptation to dissipation by Vesrasian, 
and finished by his son Trrus, who, from being always hungry for 


this kind of amusement, was called Harry Tirus. At the modern 
amphitheatre horses are the principal performers, and get the best 
bits in the pieces written for them; they are also entitled to the best 
positions, places being reserved for them in the amphitheatre stalls, 
The clown to the ring is allowed to advance the most ridiculous pro- 
positions on the ground tvat nothing can be more absurd than 
reasoning in a circle. . 

AmuLer.—Any object worn as a talisman against sickness, witch- 
craft, ete. If it does not much good, it does not much charm, The 
word is derived from the Arabic “‘hamulet,” meaning whatis suspended, 
and it is well known many amulets formerly in vogue were borrowed 
from the gibbet. Secafaring people often use a child’s caul as a 
supposed preservative against danger. If you know any sailor who 
is going to sea, you may, therefore, just give him a caul in a friendly 
way. If you have not a child’s canl convenient, let him have a boat- 
swain’s, which is qnite as useful, and is employed on beard ships, 
where the crew smoke tobacco to enable them to pipe all hands, 

ANGLE is the opening of two lines, but the opening of the under- 
ground railway, and the London, Chatham, and Dover Direet, will 
not make an angle, though both extend by degrees. The Greenwich 
line turns off from the South-Eastern at an angle, but it goes off from 
Bermondsey with a Tan-gent. Half the opening of a straight line and 
its continuation is a right angle. In all comic publications a line 
without a point is considered a wrong angle. A quarrel in a place of 
inearceration is a quad-rangle, and trout fishing is a try-angle. 

ANGLER, a patient fisherman, who holds ont both hands ts see 
what he can catch, and when he gets something, tries to hook it. 
Angling has been recommended as a contemplative pursuit tending 
to purify the mind, but it certainly does not improve the morale; for 
how can you expect truth from a man who is always going abont 
the country with a pack of flies ? 








SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue Editor publishes the following correspondence, thinking that an 
explanation accounting for the non-appearance of the usual graphic 


| deseription of the latest sporting events is due to the public, 


Letter from Sporting Correspondent to Editer, dated March 29 ;— 


“Dear F.,—Grand event of next week will be the United Coventry @teeple 
Chase on the let of April. Send me five pounds for journey down and cx penges. 
Yours truly, “A, Boor. 

In good faith we etraightway forwarded the required money., On 
Monday we received the following note :-— 
“Dean F.,—United Coventry Steeple Chase! Ha! haf hal Oh! Yow April 
Foel!— Yours, “hk 6" 
Legal proceedings at once, de bonis a-sport-atis! 


Vengeance! 
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Furious Father :—“‘ Loox nere, Frepericx. 
Calm Frederick :—“ WeLL, 1 pon’r minp, Guv’Nor; I will if 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 5. 


MRS. HODGKINSON VISITS A MEDIUM. 

Dear AnnE,—We thought for a long time where we should go next, 
and had all but decided upon a visit to the Tower, when Mary, after 
reading the newspaper, exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh! mamma, let us go and have 
a sitting with Mk. Fausrus.” I wondered, as you will probably 
do, why weshould go and sit with Mr. Faustus, but Mary (who takes 
a great interest in this sort of thing) explained that Mr. Fausrus 
was the fashionable medium and distinguished spiritualist. Every one, | 
you must know, is rushing to see him. 

Having ascertuined the gentleman’s address, we sent him a letter, 
and made an appointment with him. On the morning of Tuesday last 
we went to his house. I confess that I did feel nervous. The wonders | 
began when we arrived at is doorstep. Before I could knock or Mary | 
ring, the knocker was lifted up by an unseen force, and several distinct 
raps were given, while the bell was rung violently. Then the door | 
was opened, not by a footman, but by a handsome though small / 
mahogany table, which, with a deal of politeness (it was highly polished), | 
showed us into the drawing-room. It muttered something about | 
“sorry to have to take its leaf,” and withdrew. I was so frightened; 
but Mary whispered that this must have been RoGenrs’s table-talk ; 
and, on the whole, I daresay it was. To proceed. The chairs in this | 

j 
i 
| 








room came forward of their own accord, and offered themselves for our 
accommodation. Their attentions were becoming very annoying, when 
& gentleman entered, and after threatening them with “a cane-back 
each if they were not quiet,” apologized to us for their obtrusiveness. | 
This was Mr. Faustus. He is above the middle height, with 
& wiry appearance, as though he was still in the spring of youth. His 
power of spiritual inflaence is all his eye. He has taper fingers, which 
I saw as he put them out one by one on the table. The impression 
which his face wears is rather worn, and he appears somewhat weary 
from perpetually seeing the invisible world. There is, he says, no col- 
lusion ; and by the way, I ought to say that he is a native of the Con- | 
federate States. Well, he asked us to sit down at a table, which we did. 
The first spirit summoned was that of WILLIAM THE Conqueror. After 
being rapped up, he said that he had possessed a very good character, ! 
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towards us. 


s: Am I TO BE MASTER IN MY OWN HOUSE OR ARE you ?” 
you like.” 








only he spelt character with a “k,” which Mr. Faustvs explained 
was the old English way. Mr. Faustus then greatly rose in our esti- 
mation as a spiritualist, by going up a foot or two in the air. He told 
us not to be alarmed, but unfortunately one of the spirits played him a 
trick, as he suddenly cried, ‘‘ Look out below!” and fell heavily to the 
floor. He was not hurt, but very angry, and left the room, as he said, to 
havea private talk withthespirits upon the impropriety of their conduct. 
There was evidently a very fierce altercation going on in the naxt room, 
and from certain sentences which caught our ears, both Mary and my- 
self thought that the spirits were ill-using Mr. Faustus. We hearda 
discontented voice say something about “‘ Let the cat out!” ‘Show 
him up!” I suppose this related to a visitor, and when Mr. Faustus 
returned, he appeared very much out of spirits, in consequence of 
which he said no further manifestations would take place. I was sorry 
for this, as I wanted to have a show of hands. After a great deal of 
pressing, he said that he would give us a hand if we paid on the nail, 
and so we gave him an extra two guineas (of which I shall say nothing 
to my husband), and he consented. The shutters were closed, and 
them began an awful scene. Little fingers, pale and emaciated, ran 
about the room, pursued by great thumbs, while Mr. Faustvs 
himself stooped over the cauldron (which he had, I forgot to say, 
lighted), and cried out that the Eliza of Life was coming to perfection. 
All at once it seemed as if there was an earthquake, at which I was 
greatly shocked, and a large nose appeared, gently wafted or blown 
My first idea was to run at the nose; but Mr. Faustus 
begged me to keep quiet. Then there came strains of music playing 
round this nose, asif from Wireit’s band. Then the fire-irons began to 
dance, the tongs uttered several lond bellows, and just asthe roaming 
nose appeared as if walking across its own bridge, I and Mary fainted. 
How we were conveyed home I don’t know; but it was a most fearful 
affair, and I have not been well since. I am a thorough believer, 
agreeing with what Hamlet says, that “there is more philosophy than 
ever, Horatio,” and so remain your affectionate sister, 
Mary ANNE HODGKINSON, 

P.S.—I have been reading the “Strange Story.” How thrilling! 

‘We call attention to Mrs. Hopcxinson’s postscript, which may 
account for the phenomena mentioned in the letter. —Ep.] 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Marcu goes out like a lamb, thoroughly fleeced, after a short: but vain 
attempt to wind up his affairs. 


APRIL THE First ascends the throne and commences his rain with | 


a Grand Watercultural Shower Flower, at which will be given a 
luncheon consisting of potage a la reine, raindeer tongues, rainish 
wine; vocalists, Mr. Raynor and a sopraino. After which there 
will be a perfermance of the trained “Cats and Dogs.” To con- 
clude with an oratorio by UMBRELLA HANDEL, entitled tie “ Spread.” 
At night the music of the spheres will make as sphereful a noise 
as possible, finishing with a grand dance of skylights and aeorolites, 
Admission, half-price. No charge for coeking. 





| MARCH. 


30 | S | Grand service in honour of next Tuesday at the Alexander 
Sell-kirk. 





31} M | Alull. Singing, too-ral-lull-too-ral-lull, etc. 
APRIL. 
1 | Tu| April Fool’s Day. Fun comes out to-day. (Oh! you 


April fool! because it comes out to-morrow ) Fun 
tremendously sold, and taken in everywhere. Prisoners 
locked up in cells. Honey put into cells. Salt-sellers 
rove about with their spoons. ‘‘ Selly come up,” per- 
formed by a very full band who have just dined. 
W | Fun appears, and all nature looks gay. 
Match between Deerroot and a running stream; also, 
between the same and Little Bill, who has been 
running for some time. 


@ bo 
3 


4 | F | Circassian Housemaids’ Festival. Washing the Steppes 
of Tartary. 
5 | S ! Visiting day for parents at the Infant Orphan Asylum. 





GARDENING FOR APRIL. 

April 1st.—Look well after your mangles and womangles in 
order to prevent flirtation. Get some one to give you his stock of 
thyme, remembering that there is ‘‘ no thyme like the present.” 


in your gooseberries (if any); if you can’t succeed in making an | 


April fool of them, you can at all events make a gooseberry fool. 


“ Parsley,” it is said, “ grows well in shady situations ;” therefore, if | 


you would cultivate this garnishing aud seasoning vegetable, get as 
quickly as possible into Whitecross-street,—there can’t be a shadier 

To keep your garden beds cool, cover eact. be 
with merely a sheet ofice. To encourage the growth of horse-radish, 
you must first ascertain that it can’t see you (it hasn’t eyes likea 
potato), and having assured yourself of this fact, go out every morn- 
ing, shake your head at it until you are tired, when vary the monotony 


situation anywhere. 


by winking for any length of time; both systems are equally effica- | 


cious for the rearing of this delicacy, for bear in mind, that a nod is 


as gocd as a wink to a blind horse-radish. 





ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 


How should we know? Also, 


Coeky asks, ‘‘ What is a perennial ?” 
He should define it ; we shouldn’t. 


* }iow should he define atree 7” 

J/opstick.—llow to destroy earwigs? Very simple. 
to watch with you all night in the garden. Directly you see an 
earwig, seize him by the ears, pull off his wig, and let your assistant 
rub his bead with hair oil. 
hair, he will attempt to cut it off. Failure will produce misery, 
misery seli-destruction, and he will trouble you no more. 

Quail. Rabbits in a garden can be thus got rid of: set a trap, the 
best trap is gin; when they have tasted it, in a state of intoxica- 
tion they can be easily destroyed. Regular trappists for this work 
may be procured at a shilling an hour from any monastery of La 
Trappe. 

Ps okey 


it 


Great care must be used. The best place to graft slips is 


to be selected by following out the instruction of the old proverb, | 


‘Many a slip ’twixt the cup and the lip,” aud proceed accordingly. 


as 





Reap, Govoen, Reap.—A wretched pauper declared, the other day, 


that dram-drinking had been the horrid gin—origin—of all her mis- | 


fortunes! 
A Question ror “ Lorp Dunpreary.”— Why is the court-martial on 
Cartan Rosertson like a sneeze ?— Because it’s at issue—a t-1-6-8-u-e. 
Pretry !—Why is a bride like a “ poor relation” ?— Because she’s 


known by her “ modest ring” ! 


Take | 


Geta hairdresser | 


Frightened at the growth of his own 





| 


| EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF A VICVIM TO APRIL FOOL'S DAY. 


April 1st.—Roused at three o'clock a.m. by a cry of fire. Rushed 
to window ; looked out. Cries of “ April fool!” from some ill-con- 
| ditioned young men in the street, Fell over water-jug, and hurt my 
| shins dreadfully getting into bed. 
| lo a.m.— Overslept myself, and was awoke by hearing juvenile 
| Voices in my front parlour. Remembered that 1 had invited my two 
, nephews (aged respectively twelve and fourteen) to breakfast. Heard 
one of thei say, ‘“‘ See me break this teacup at one go.” Objeeted te 
proceeding, and put my head out of door. A pea hit me in the eye, 
| while younger boy called out, ““Oh! you April fool!” Hate boys. 

11 80 a.m.—-Couldn’t find my boots. Nephew (elder one) handed 
them in. Good boy after all. Great difficulty in getting them on. 
New pair. That careless shoemaker left a nail sticking up; hurt my 
foot. Found out on investigation that it was a corkscrew inserted. 

‘ Heard boys laugh. Nephew (elder ene) did it. Young reffian. Shall 
write privately to his schoolmaster, and tell him not to spare the 
rod. 

12 15,—Went in to breakfast. Boys gone. Doubtless t'red with 
Waiting. Thank heaven! Made the tea. Newspaper on table (always 
read newspaper in the morning); couldn’t open it. Sheets gummed 
together. Nephews did that, 1'l] be bound. ‘Took a book, and about 

| to sit down comfortably before fire. Chair taken away suddenly by 
_ horrid boy concealed under table. Both nephews still here. 

12 30.—Carrier arrived with large hamper; 5s, to pay. Won- 
| dered what was inside, and who sent it. Boys opened it. Rather a 
high smell. Game probably; like game. Plenty of straw, making 
room lock like a stable. No game. Dead cat at bottom of basket, 
with legend tied to its neck, “ Oh! you April fool!” Threw the nasty 
creature out of window. 

12 45.—Mob outside crying, ‘‘ Who shot the eat?” ‘Respectablo 
individual called to say that he must indict me for a nuisance. 
Nephews leave, to my great delight. 

1 p.m.—Mob being dispersed, determine! to go out. Put on my 
hat quickly. Waiked away down Kegent-sueet. Noticed that people 
stared, apparently at me. Little boys followed in my wake, making 
unpleasaut remarks on my seasovable but mental incapacity. Police- 
man stopped me; said I was calculated to excite a crowd. Told me 
to take off my coat. Why? Ididso, Populace cheered, evidently 
under the impression that I was going to engage in personal combat 
with the civil executive. Found large placard pinned to my back, on 
| which was written, “I’m an April fool!’’ ‘Ihanked the policeman 
| with tears in my eyes. Crowd disappcinted. Hvoted and hissed. 
| 2y.m.—Began to rain; put up umbrella. Down came a shower 
| of sawdust, with which it had been filled by those wicked young 
| juveniles, Got brushed and dusted by a shoeblack. 
| 3 p.m.—Tired and faint, went into Vexrkey’s to get a cup of coffee. 
| Being hot, I took ouf my hat. Every «ye directed towards me. Even 

the French-polished waiters vaisly tried to hide their broad grins. 
In an attitude of meditation, I passed my hand through my hair; it 
| came in contact with something glutinous, and was drawn out all 
sticky. Whe*wasit? Red-currant jam! Those demoniacal youths 
must uave emptied a pot of that delicate preserve into my hat. Took 
a caband went home. Subsequent calculation showed me that I had 
given the cabman a sovereign for a shilling; and be grumbled! 
| 4p.m.—Went out again; met Jones. Funny fellow, Jones. Would 
| Ido hima favour? Of course. He had te attend a meeting of the 
toyal Geographical Society at Hanover-+quare Rooms. Would I call 
at a stationer's (as he must run off, being late), and procure for Lim a 
“ Map of the Undiscovered Islands?” Certainly 1 would. Do any- 
thing for Jones. Went to stationer’s. Man laughed in my face. 
‘April fool!” Saw it all, and went to upbraid Jones at Hanover- 
square Rooms, That place of entertainment not open. 

5 p.m.— Met Rowinson. Good fillow, Reospinson, Gave me an 
order for Drury Lane Theatre. As order was for two, sent for my 
old schoolfellow Buown, gave him a dinner at Simvson’s, and started 
fur the theatre. 

7 p.m.— Ascended stairs; saw people paying; delighted at going in 
on the free list. Offered my order to checktaker. Received a check, 

I mean was stopped. ‘Order no good,” said man, “ it’s for stalls.” 
Se much the better, said J. Good fellow, Ropinson. Heard check- 
taker laughing at my mistake. Funny dog the check-taker, easily 
amused. Went to stall-keeper. “Order no good.” Why not? 
** Look at it yourself.” Did so; read “ Admit Two to (orange) Stalls, 
(outside) Drury Lane Theatre.” Confound that Ropinson, Just like 
him. Brown left in a rage. Went to Evans's. 

Midnight.—The “ Hardy Norseman” wes being deliciously chanted. 
Strains of my childhood—being much overcome, I wept, and was 
only comforts d by the assurance that April Fool's day for 1862 was a 


thing of the past. 
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REPENTANCE. 


Earty Visitor :—“ Uullo! What the doose! Why, 


your whiskers?” 


Jack :—“ Why, old fellow, you sec, Prep and I kept up rather late last night; and 
somehow we got rather jolly, and about three this morning it occurred to us to shave off 
our whiskers and moustaches—and now we begin to think we had better have left them 


alone!” 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Or course, everybody knows that holding the mirror up to nature is 
the legitimate function of the dramatist. This duty is shared by the 
artists behind the footlights, which probably accounts for the fact 
that an actress generally gets on best when she is a good lookin-g-lass. 
But there be mirrors and mirrors, and some of the sheets of glass 
used in their construction are so hopelessly crinkled in the casting, 
that the image they throw back 1s as false a reflection as any ever 
uttered by ‘upper. Perhaps this does not matter much, so far as 
regards the present generation; but into what a dense fog it will 
plunge our remote posterity! Let us endeavour to picture to our- 
selves an historical student a thousand years hence taking up the new 
piece Under the Rose, which has just been produced at the St. James’s, 
as @ picture of the social manners of the uineteenth century. There 
is a charming young widow with a slightly irritable disposition, who, 
being annoyed at something in a letter from her lover, throws out of 
window a flower-pot -ontaining a rose bush which he has given her. 
This falls on the head of a pedestrian, and smashes his hat—he rushes 
up-stairs and expostulates—she offers him a ten-pound note, supposed 
to be the price of a new hat—he declines to accept it, and begins to 
make love to her—she plays a polka on the piano to drown his pro- 
estations—he throws his arm around the servant maid, and maker 
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TO THE INTELLIGENT PUBLIC, 


On the occasion of the last: Exhibition 
several journals kindly directed the British 
public in general what to do when the 
myriads of foreigners made their appear- 
ance in London. On the present occasion 
we think it in unison with the spirit of Fun 
to issue directions to the various classes of 
what is not to be done. 

Managers are requested not to give their 
visitors an idea of the British stage by 
ballet-burlesque rubbish or stupid adapta- 
tions, the clever originals of which the 
audience have seen a month before at the 
Odéon, Varietés, or Porte St. Martin, as the 
case may be. 

Cabmen are requested not to hold the 
fixed idea that they are to make a fortune 
, by charging their foreign fares just three 

- times the fair fare, which conduct is 
nefarious; and they are requested not to 
indulge in expletives or gesticulation. 

Publicans are requested not to give a 
mixture of Thames water, liquorice, quassia, 
and soap to the unfortunate alien who wishes 
to form a whole idea of half-and-half. 
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Omnibus cads are requested not to 
charge one unvaried fare of sixpence to 
every man with a curly hat, waxed 


moustache, and pegtops; or to pass off the 
last ten years’ accumulation of flash money 
by way of change; or to yell, ‘ Look alive!” 
‘¢ Now then!” ‘Are you going to be all 
day ?”’ etc. 

Railway porters are requested not te howl 
the names of the stations as if they were 
Cherokee; nor to be deaf when asked 
questions, nor to reply scornfully thereto. 

Postmasters are requested not to look 
superciliously and super silly at gentlemen 
who inquire the postage tu t{ome, Brussels, 
Sleswycransheetnich, etc. Nor to be half 
an hour giving the required replies. 

Tobacconists are requested not to vend 
the British cabbage in disguise; by such 
conduct the entente cordiale will be broke 
wholly. 

The public are requested not to omit to 
buy Fun. 


Wuy did Mace show less powers of 
endurance than KING in the late fight ?— 
Because he feinted a great many times in 
the first round. 


- 


( Fact. 








her dance with him—she begins to coquet a little—he makes a decla- 
ration—she sends for a glass of iced water to talm his raptures—he 
goes away in disgust—she finds out that he is a barrister who has 
gained a cause for her—he comes back—she makes violent love to him 
—he sends for a glass of iced water for her to cool her transports, and 
departs in insolent triumph. Now, is it not obvious that the inquirer 
who lighted upon this sketch of the manners of our genteel society 
would set us down as a pack of incurable lunatics? Still I do not 
complain of the piece, since it has afforded pretty and graceful Miss 
Kate Terry an opportunity of exhibiting her sterling ability, which 
she has never before enjoyed. She plays charmingly, and the full 
scope of her talent is now a miss-terry no longer. 


Tue Game or Govucu.—The so-called temperance lecturer, GouGH, 
is preaching war in the Northern States of America. As war, such as 
is being waged there, means the shedding of brothers’ blood, would it 
not be well if this person were to extend the doctrine of total absti- 
nence to the indulgence in that fluid as well as the alcoholic ? 

NOTHING CAN BE CLEARER.—Although the bee gives us such a 
liberal supply of honey, it is, by a seeming contradiction, a sting-y— 
stingy—creature, after all. 

A Suiicut Misnomer.—A false troubadour! 
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Watrer :— No, sir; not choppa, sir. Chop, 
Gent :—“ Aw—indeed—aw! I call it a sw 
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No. 15.—By tue Epitor or “INDIVIDUALS OF T ERIOD.” i 
Wer—that is to say people of intelligence an spectabflity— 
possess and are well versed in peerages, court calendars, parliamentary 
cuides, histories of the landed gentry, law-lists, clergy-lists, navy-lists, 
| army-lists, post-office directories, and other works of social and com- 
| mercial reference. Butthe nobility of humour, the copytliness of com!- 
cality, the parliament of wit, the landed wealth of waffgéry, the law of 
laughter, the priesthood of pleasantry, the united-servil oodfellow- 
ship, the mail-bag of amusement, lack any serviceable index. . It is to 
supply this want, in some measure, that 1 now purpose giving biogra- 
phical sketches of the distinguished authors who have, up to the 
present time, competed for the prize which ig to be given by Fun. 
C—ri—Le, TH—mM—s.—Born about the 3lst of June, 1830, at 
Manchester. His father owned a mil! there, and iatended bringing up 
g Thomas to the cetton trade. At the age of fourteen, however, 


you 
he was very properly articled to an engineer. He has continued the 
occupation upon which he had entered ; but in the intervals of business 


productions, on the popular side of social and political questions. He 
has advocated, for instance, vote by ballot and the prevention of the 
l His style is clear, and we'! adapted to the common 


slave tra 


ra) 
4 . i 


| understanding, bat it has been considered somewhat deficient in 
expression and individuality. Contributes occasionally to Fun. 
Tu—cx—yY, W—1t1—mM M—kerp—r, the author of “Philip the 
| Falconer,” ‘The Shipwreck,” ‘Savourneen Deelish,” and other 
ngs, is an Irishman, having been born of humble parents in the ciry 
Cork He emigrated with them to Australia, and devoted his 
ryies to t management of a crockery store. Not liking the 
isiness, he returned to his native country, and took some part in 
vitations acainst the Envlish Government. He then came to London, 
l w pieces for the minor theatres. One of his ineidental 


FUN. 








tiie lad manifested so extraordinarya talent for mechanica! pursuits, that | 


he has contrived to give the world many pauphlets and some lengthier | 
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| ballads, already mentioned, becoming popular, he was enabled to take 
| higher ground in literature, and he started Temple Bar in con- 
junction with Mrs. 8. C. H—it. The appearance of a short and 
lively chapter from his penin the pages of FuN raised him at once 
into note. He has since enjoyed a considerable share of public 
favour. 

Br—n—c, R—s—t, originally a dentist, was born in the 
Borough, and walked Guy’s Hospital till he grew tired, and sat down 
to study comic literature. He is the joiut author, with Mr. Joun 
H—.t—ncs—pD, of “ Bow Bells and Walnuts,” but it was only by 
slow and cautious degrees that he relinquished his ties with the 
medical profession, and came before the world asa regular contributor 
to various periodicals. His position is now an assured one : princi- 
pally by means of the extensive celebrity conferred on his name by 
the publication of one of his lyries in Fun. 

T—re—r, M—t—n F—ng—k, long employed as the poet of 
Messrs. M—s—s.and S—n, was born,— but the precise date is of no 
consequence. Published “Life amongst Lorettes,” and “Sengs of 
the Slums, by a Shoeless Arab.” Although bis works cannot safely 
be introduced anto the drawing-room, his vivid and highly-wrought 
descriptions of Parisian life, in the Rue de Bréda and the Quartier 


Latin, will always have a certain interest for men of the world. In 
his old age was charitably allowed towrrite for Fun. 
D—cx—ns, CH—s, a theological writer, was born in the 


Orkney Islands. Coming to London, he obtained an introduction to 
Mr. G. A. S—La, who was the editor of the Saturday Review, and 
who employed him to collect materials for his history of the Pelagian 
heresy. He subsequently edited the mystical writings of Mo.inos ; 
but his chief title to fame is the essay wlach he contributed to Fun. 
In person, Mr. D—ck—wns is gigantic, and his hair is of a vivid 
green. 

A—nsw—TH, W—11—m H—rr—s-—8,,equestrian performer, rodo 
from London to York in one day. Hemever did anything else worth 
mentioning, except his essay in Fun. 

A—r—n, W—LLt—m EpM—st—k, a writer of satirical poems against 
the Scotch, which, although frequently scurrilous, have great literary 
merit, was born in Tooley-street, Londow, and commenced life as a 
linendraper’s assiftant. Has published the ‘Tailor in Tartan,” and 
“Lines to the Duke or ArGYLL.”” Contributed to Fun. 

R—sk—wn, J—N, house-agent, was born amid the purple solitude 
and silvery flashing cataracts of Cadore. Has always acted accord- 
ingly. Published the ‘Bricks of Babylon,” “Land Noises,” and 
‘‘Plain Ugliness.” A travesty of the latter, under the title of “ Moun- 
tain Beauty,” bas been generally attributed to Mr. SoLoman Hart, R.A. 
Wrote in Fun. 

W—re—n, S—M—tL, displayed symptoms of amentia at an early 
age. Owing toa congenital defect, slavered. Was also addicted to 
driving locomotives and to dissipation, which he justified by the quota- 
tion, Dulce est desipere in locomotive. Contracted an imprudent 
marriage, and sold his timber. Was made a master in lunacy as a 
bribe to prevent him from writing any more books. Placed under 
mild restraint, he eluded the vigilance of his keepers, and contributed 
to Fun. 

M—cx—y, Cu—s, author of the “Sphinxiad,” has declined to 
give us any information at all. Is known, however, to be a doctor. 
Wrote in Fun. 

P—rm —re, C—v—nT—yY, is one of the most respectable men 
living, but has erroneous ideas respecting the letter Kk. A poem of 
his was admitted into the columns of Fun by mistake. 

CLi—seE, the Poet.— Vide PaumEasTon, Lonp. 

L—npv—r, W—.itT—k S—v—GE, made a mistake as to the place 
and period of his birth, which ought to have occurred at Athens in 
the age of Pericries. Has never quite overcome the effects of this 
youthful error. For his contribution to Fun was rewarded by the 
presentation of an estate in Warwickshire. 

B—cx—x, H-—n--Y Tu—M—s, was apprenticed to a bookbinder, 
| and copied the title of every kook which came into his hands for 
| manipulation, subsequently prefixing a list of the same to his “ History 
of Irrigation.” This is almost his only claim to notice, except one 


brilliant essay in Fun. 


| 











| 
|  Hoor pe poopen po!~—A monster meeting was held the other day 
by the ladies of Tyburnia for the purpose of adopting measures to put 
down crinoline. It is believed that the reason of the movement is to 
be found in the fact that the distance it caused between the sexes pre- 
vented their coming together atthe altar. ‘The gentlemen, ina word, 
stecled their bosoms, while the ladies steeled the skirts. 

Synonymous Terms.— When people are on “ the same footing,” they 
{ are also on an equalty— a kuce quality ~with each other! 
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RATELE Er ! 


© Aint I PRECIOUS COLD, NEITHER!” 
“WELL, YER A RUM COVE TO BE COLD WHEN YER SO NEAR A FIRE-MAN!” 





HANWELL FESTIVAL. 


On the Ist of April the usual rejoicings were held at Hanwell. 
They were held by the tail until the Society for Promoting Cruelty 
to Animals interfered. At eight o'clock in the afternoon, which was 
postponed until next day in consequence of the flower show, all the 
residents in Hanwell walked in procession to the top of the house, 
where they washed the rising sun, and sang a hymn to the Camber- 
well omnibus. After this they boxed the compass and each other. 
One of the keeper’s necks was then wrung, which summoned the 
gentlemen to supper, that being the first meal of the day. For three 
hours after this, some members of the Hanwell College were engaged 
in extracting lemonade from birdlime; while others pensively fished 
for peacocks, and a few sporting spirits chased the wily oyster from 
his lair beyond the gooseberry bushes. At four o’clock every one 
jumped out of their skins, which were thereupon polished and trimmed 
to suit the wants of modern society. At eleven o'clock in the morn- 
ing there were fireworks in the dining-room, where a cold luncheon 
was made of Catherine weal, almond rocket, toffy, and potatoes. 
Charge, a crown a head, including refreshments. On the arrival 
of the Master in Lunacy, Mr. WARREN, the members hid themselves, 
so that his nerves might not be disturbed. All the doors of the house 


were slammed at once to imitate a cannon; while heavy articles of 


furniture were rolled down the stairs, so that the resemblance to 
artillery in the distance was perfect. There wasa grand performance 
of a play written by one of the inmates, at which Mra. WaRRkEN was 
lt was called 


BCDFKLPQXZ! 


a thrilling drama in seventcen acts, five tableaux, and twopence three | 


farthings. 
N.B.—The copyright may hear of something to its advantage. 








A magnificent epilogue was spoken before the commencement of 
the piece, amid the clashing of drums and cymbals, the popping of 
ginger beer (which liquid was drank out of bass-vials), and the break- 
ing of news, so that our reporter could not catch every word until 
the entire manuscript was thrown at his head. It was as follows :— 


Enter a monster disguised as a sausage; symphony on the German flute 
by acousin German. He speaks the following epilogue with the proper 
actions for assault and recovery of damages. 

I am a Zingara. Booh! (Dances.) How many of my poorest 
subjects are at this hourasleep! (Orchestra—Ri-tum-tiddy-ti-idd y-ti.) 
Enter a chorus at the wrong time, restrains its emotion and retires. 

Several people are driven to distraction at sizpencea mile. Tableau 

with umbrellas. 

Act 5.—The shades of night. Scene.—One o’clock in the morning. 

[Exeunt Omnes. 

Act 3, and last.—Antibilious pills taken at last, after a long siege. 
British troops triumphant. Musicians sacrificetime to tune. Pulse 
heard beating in the distance, 

The Fair Marthinthia. 
Act 5 is encored. 

Act 10 omitted on the grounds of the Zoological Gardens. 


He comes! [Exeunt all. 


Tableau 7.—A mountain. 
crowd. Green tire. 


Curtain goes up, followed by an immense 


Acidulated Drop. 

After this Thespian triumph an epitaph was hummed in an under- 
tone, and a vote of thanks was passed on the road to Northumberland 
by an express train, and the inmates of Hanwell College retired to 
rest, apparently well pleased with their rationally and well-spent 
day. 


Loudon: Printed and Published (fur the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Oflice, 80, Flect Street, E.C.—Saturday, April 5, 1862. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
Mlustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
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CHAPTER THE TWENTIETH, AND LAST. 


KIND reader, the humblest amidst all historians, 
Has so weary grown of the Phocians and Dorians, 
Epeirots, Achzans, Bzotions, (altho’ 
Of their deeds still to tell there be oceans, we know), 
That he’s made up his mind not to tell any more, 
But in this chapter twenty to settle his score, 
And in verse—this his great verse-atility shows, 
For you've witnessed already how well he can prose,— 
Which he trusts with his readers will serve to make peace, 
For thus closing his comical history of Greece. 

* * —— %* 
Now, when these great Grecians began to degenerate, 
They gave their minds to it, and did it at any rate. 
Compared to the way in which war they kept waging, 
(Their manners, you see, were 80 very engaging), 
Compared to the way in which all took delight in, 
Both swearing, and tearing, and biting, and fighting, 
And kept up one ceaseless attack and assault, 
The “Cats of Kilkenny,” were mild to a fault 
They never knew mercy, 
But quite “ wicey worsey,” 
Their manner in battle was pointed and tersy, 
A word and a blow, 
And then over you'd go, 
If you didn’t lay low 
Your impertinent foe, 
He'd be certain to save you that trouble, you know. 
Now the great monarch Pui.ip, whose greatness consisted 
In being remorseless and very hard fisted, 
Is said to have poisoned the worthy AKaTus 
By popping some arsenic amongst his potatoes ; 
Then wanting to levy high toll from AZTro1a, 
(And with his misfortunes we really condole here), 
He came to great grief, for the Romans grew jealous 
Of Puiip, the most overbearing of fellows. 
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And sending their legions in lumps to attack him, 

Made their minds up to die or decisively whack him. 
They succeeded in doing the latter, but Greece 

Fell to pieces not very long after the peace, 

Their luxurious manners began to increase, 

It was plainly all up with the Peloponnese. 

For the Romans, as stern as the mounted police, 

Full soon managed to slaughter, and swindle, and fleece 
The Greeks, who heroic were somewhat of geese, 

And they found themselves right up the tallest of trees. 
While their wide-spread dominions, 

Far apart as opinions 

Of Quakers and Turks, or of @aints and Socinians, 

Were all lumped together, 

And no matter whether 

The people were tall, short, well-fattened or skinny ‘uns, 
They were ranged like sardines bought at FortNum’s or GRiGNon’s, 
Or ropes of what low vulgar people cai) “ inions,” 
Beneath the strong thumb 

Of the Romans who'd come, 

And having the banner of vic’try unfurled, 

Rubbed out Greece, as it were, from the map of the world. 


FINE-HISS, 


* 





OUTRAGE AT CAMBRIDGE. 


Ovr Cambridge correspondent writes that a few evénings ago some 
miscreants attacked and wounded a poor man, whose name at present 
is unknown. He was found by Mr. 8S. Crisiine Paper, of St. Smith’s 
Coll., who was senior wrangler a yearor twoago. Our correspondent 
feels that he cannot do better than reproduce verbatim, in the very 

| intelligible and highly characteristic language of the eminent mathe- 
matician, the announcement of the outrage :— 

| When taking a friendly walk—an harmonic progression, in fact— 

| on an evening n, with my friend QuILLs, of Swan's, we saw at a given 
point a finite distance from the parallelogram, a quiescent mass upon 
the ground. By a virtual impulse, we bounded with accelerated 
velocity ina straight line to the locus, and ina few secants discurvered 
the rigid body of a man lying horizontally in the path along which we 
were traversing. In the twilight, we were unable at first to perceive 
that his arms were tied with constant chords ; but under the impression 
he had been freely immersing himself in heavy fluids, we touched him 
externally in more points than one in order to arouse him. However, 
the resultant effect of all our pressures at any point was zero; and when 
we tried to raise him by high power, we found he was not a rational 
quantity. On investigating the conditions of his equilibrium, we dis- 
covered that, generally, he had been most cruelly, and, at the same 
time, most excentrically treated. From the facts that a couple of 
axes (evidently the properties of numbers) were lying about, and 
that he had been cut—actually cut parallel to one of his sides by 
a plane,* we had some clue (? glue) that he had been at-taek-ed by 
carpenters. One of his arms was broken in several places, indeed it 
was a continued fraction.” 

Mr. S. Crisiinc Paper subsequently observed that ‘‘ the police are 
as yet quite at a nonplus to identify the sufferer. As an approxima- 
tion to his identity, they state that several of his teeth are minus 
quantities, their roots having been extracted. As the outrage was 
perpetrated on a day n, no doubt the ruffians will be caught within a 
day (n minus r plus 1), in which expression, from one’s fervent desire 
for speedy justice, r is very nearly equalton. However, it is gratifying 
to know that there is good reason to believe they are already within 
focal distance of the eye of the law.” 


LET DOGS DELIGHT, ETC. 


WE have recently been informed, on credible authority, that a lady, 
whose generosity exceeds her judgment, has given the munificent sum 
of one thousand pounds to the institution known as the home for lost 
and friendless dogs, at Holloway, for the purpose of purchasing a piece 
of adjacent ground, to be laid out as an ornamental garden for the 
animals to take airings in. We are delighted to find that we live in 
such prosperous times, for we cannot for one moment suppose that any 
animal of the human species can be in want, or suffering privation, or 
that any hospital or public charity can be otherwise than well provided 
for when we find such magnificent generosity bestowed upon the brute 
creation; but we cannot refrain from remarking, that it is a pity that 
charity (of course, no longer needed) should “‘go to the dogs.” 








* Surely Mz. P. is speaking parabolically.—Ep. 
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What the Enemy of the Working Man rejoices tocee. 


Friday— March twenty-eight— 

The Lords the violence deprecate 
Which Trade Unionists have committed, 
With a blindness to be pitied. 

’Tis strange the working man 

Will against his own cause plan, 
And will to do those things conspire 
Which his enemies desire! 

Their Lordships cut their sticks 

At five-and-twenty to six. 

In the Commons, on Paraguay, 
LippDELL something had to say ; 
Forsrer thought the Belgians had 
Given the Treaty treatment bad. 
The Education Code once more 
Was brought upon the floor ; 
Government, so Bos Lowe did say, 
To the pressure would give way 

On certain minor clauses, 

For most sufficient causes. 
WALPOLE, ENFIELD, and DisRakEti, 
This course approved of gaily; 
Forster, NEWprGATE, and Grey, 
Had likewise each their say. 

The House tried its digestion 

On some minor points in question, 
The next debate for Monday fix, 
And leave a quarter to six. 
Monday—the Lords began on 

The Irish River—Shannon, 

And thence, by the American Mail, 
Did to Australia’s Government sail— 
Extensive travelling, by the powers, 
To be done within two hours! 

In the Commons, Carrain JERVIS 
Asked about the Pegu Service, 
When its prize money (delayed 

For so long season) would be paid ? 
And was told by Cuarter Woop 
That it should, whene’er it could. 
BLAKE next referred again 

To Persecution in Spain. 

From Militia the House skips 

To Forts and Iron Ships ; 

Sirk FF. Ssrru ‘gainst forts protested 
And “ Monitors ”’ 
Lainp, Grecory, Durr, and Hay, 
On the matter hac their say; 

‘Then Lewis in turn reports 
Government hankers still for forts ; 
BRiGUT rose Text, and pooh-pooh’d each, 
Osbpornxé made a telling speech 

(He long ago ’gainst forts did preach); 
And then Hupbarp gave a groan 
About the Turkish Loan. 

Next the louse discussed Supply 
(Figures —and rather dry!). 

The Bill for Art Copyright 

Was a third time read this night ; 
And after other things a few, 

The House adjourned at two. 

The first of April—All Fool's Day— 
The Lords did little, strange to say,— 


suyyvested ; 








FUN. 


Unless they holiday made, at least, 
On their own peculiar Feast. 

The Commons first Pope HENNEssyY 
Would have all sorts of men essay, 
In un-nominated hosts, 

For Civil Service Posts; 

VANSITTART hoped the plan would pass ; 
CocuRANE made himself an ass 
Without of taste a particle, 

By reading a weak article 

About the CHANCELLOR OF EXCHEQUER; 
Peacocke proud kept up his pecker, 
And thena speech from young Lorbp STANLEY 
Followed—statesmanlike and manly ; 
And after ‘‘othersome”’ had talked, 
Pore HENNESSY was baulked. 

Mr. SHERIDAN (whose sires 

Have suffered much by fires) 

Said the Duties on Insurance 

Were things beyond endurance; 

Pam and GiapsTone did their best 
To set the notion at rest, 

But the House, when it divided, 
Their eloquence derided, 

And by eleven ’gainst Pam decided. 
The House got business done 

live minutes before one. 

On Wednesday—April two— 

The Commons had not much to do; 
But some short time they fill 

With the Trish Marriage Bill, 

Of which GroGan (Dublin city) 
Opposed the going to committee ; 
But for the Bill did rouse 

Friends on both sides of the House. 
A Bill on the Property Laws 

Was discussed then clause by elause; 
The Soane Museum Bill closed the day 
By six the Members were away. 
Thursday —April third—was spent 
By the Lords in Parliament 

Chiefly in iron-plating, 

And its usefulness, debating. 

In the Commons, chief of all, 

Did GLADSTONE lead the ball, 

And to members most refractory 
Preachec a Budget satisfactory, 

For there’s no new tax-addition, 
Although there’s no remission, 

But some altering of duties 

Made the country’s good to suit is. 

"T wixt our Expense and Revenue smali, 
Is the difference—none at all! 

(So we must husband all amounts, 
Lest we overdraw accounts), 

A state of things accounted for 

By the Transatlantic War. 

The chief amendment fiscal 

We may reasonably this call, 

His favourite number—three— 
GLADSTONE states wine’s sorts to be; 
“Natural,” light by alcohol test, 

** Brandied ’—for British zest— 

“ Brandied above spirit-line,” 

Which is spirit passed for wine. 

For the first a shilling’s reckoned, 
Two-and-six upon the second, 

For duty—and on the last 

A threepence more is cast : 

Next GLADSTONE wields his powers 
To relieve the Kent hop-growers: 
With threepence licence placed in lieu 
On each barrel of the brew. 

On cards is next reduced the tax, 
(Times of peace should favour 7 icks) ; 
By the Scots a duty laid 

On their Probates must be paid ; 
There'll be charged on foreign loan 
The same duty as on our own; 

A licence is planned for landlords’ places, 
At fairs, cricket-matches, races. 


ae 
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| Other items of modification, 


Had a niche in this oration, 

Which for three long mortal hours 
Taxed the statesman’s brilliant powe~:. 
When the House had made decisions 
And remarks on these previsions, 

It did some other business do 

And adjourned soon after two. 

Here ends the Budget, writ in rhyme, 
Fun beli ves, for the first timc! 


Fashionable LEntelligence. 


Seven Dias, Tvespay. 
On Saturday last, Mrs. Jones gave her 
petit reunion. Her costume on the occasion 
was a robe of sunflowers printed on calico, 
trimmed aux tiches de bierre (beer stains). 
She wore her hair aw naturel. Mr. JONES 
was dressed in a complete suit of green 


| fustian, with black patches let tastefully into 


it. The company consisted of the fleur de la 


fleur of Seven Dialsion society. The refresh- 


ments were provided from the Cock and 
Rattle tavern. 

Mrs. Harpvup, during the past week, has 
paid a visit to her uncle, accompanied by the 
ancestral gridiron, which is to be left, for 
family reasons, in his hands. 

An affair of dishonour came off at the 
police court on Thursday last, between Mr. 
Sxnop and Mr. Gent. It appears the cause 
of the quarrel was a misunderstanding on the 
part of the former gentleman as to the 
meaning of the words maum and tuum, which 
resulted in the handkerchief of Mr. Gext 
passing into the pocket of Mr. Snos. The 
magistrate, after i hearing the case, 
good-humouredly suggested that Mr. Snos 
should retire to the House of Correction 
until the affair had blownever. That gentle- 
man, after thanking his worship, followed his 
advice. 

Mr. Noo has finished his ‘* Ode on Spring 
Fashions.” We believe in this poem he has 
surpassed his previousefforts. Messrs. 1ZAak 
and Son, clothiers, publish it. 


FROM THE DIARY OF A LIVING SURGEON. 
Wuen the ;at ent was ill, 
The patient * most grateful” would be; 
But when the patient got well, 
The patient disputed the fee! 


A Dean DenounceD.—The DEAN oF 
CARLISLE has been fulminating against the 
volunteers of that place fo. getting up private 
theatricals. The reverend gentleman gives 
himself many airs, but the deanery must 


smell very CLose, in spite of that, owing to 
the odour of that piety which prefers Cant 


to Charity, and would ra.ser have an army 
of Tartuttes, Mawworms, Self-elect Saints, 
Spurgeons, Closes, and Hypocrites, than a 
corps of cheerful honest Christian gentlemen. 


THe New Lunacy Birt.—We have it on 
good authority that one of the additions 
which Lord Westbury meditates making to 
his new bill, will be a clause empowering any 
police magistrate to send summarily to a 
lunatic asylum, any person proved, on the 
evidence of two respectable newsvendors, 
not to be in the habit of taking in Fun 
every week. 

Tue difference between the prize ring and 
the bridal ring is this,—one knocks youdown, 
and the other blows you up. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Ladies are now frequently seen 
going out with their bows, and 


in getting near the ring. It was 
formerly much practised near Lon- 
don, especially about Bow and 
Harrow, and the Toxophilite 
Society, so called because in that 
society the talk’s of a light kind, 
has done much to revive the exer- 
cise. Ifa pretty archeress should 
be questioned as to what she con- 
siders would furnish the best ma- 
terial for a beau, it is rather nice to 
hear through her rosy lips, “ Why, 
yew, to be sure.” 





ANTIPODES, a word of Greek origin, signifying literally those who 
have their feet over against each other, so that you may measure the 
exact antipodal place on the earth by a two-foot rule. Though 
rather distant, the inhabitants are our opposite neighbours, and it is 
not because they are beneath us that we should show no sympathy 
with them in their reverses. When it is our shortest day it is their 
shortest night, and noon of the longest day in London is midnight of the 
shortest day at New Zealand. Therefore, if time is money, people 
taking sometimes the one and sometimes the other to discharge their 
obligations, the above will be found the best place to get a day 
changed or get a month discounted. Anybody sent through the 
earth from Londen on a Saturday afternoon, would be literally 
knocked into the middle of next week by the time he dropped in or 
dropped out at the antipodes. 

APOTHECARIES, im general acceptation, are those who put drugs of 
which they know little, into bodies of which they know less. It is, 
however, of no use quarrelling with such a very useful class, so when 
you give a prescription to the apothecary, you can shake hands with 
him, and ask him to make it up. With medicines he is but a 
dispenser; and if you can be a dispenser of medicines too, no great 
harm is done. ‘The mixture that he puts into a phial, it must be 
admitted, is generally a phial mixture, composed with the worst possible 
tuste. 

AprLe.—This frnit is derived from the wild crab, originally so acid 
and sour, and which we cultivated with so much assiduity, that at 
this hour, happily, we have got our dessert. The varieties of the 
apple are known under many appellations, and even those excluded 
from the table are turned to good account, as what may be called the 
iusiler and the out-cider, are equally valuable in their way. The 
apple is met with in a great many quarters, but is unrivalled in 
Sritain, though it may be pared in several other places. The juice 
has been lately discovered to be of great service to manufacturers, 
who had previously to give up a certain dye for an uncertainty. 
The malic acid fixes the colour in the fabric, so if your cloth has got 
a nap ill dyed, you will know it has not been submitted to that 
application. 

ARCHITECTURE, the art of planning and raising edifices, was one of 
‘he earliest inventions, as before anybody could have been found at 
home, the architect must have been found out. A German writer 
poetically describes a fine building as * Frozen Music,” which a lisping 
young lady has partly explained by speaking of ‘‘the fluted column we 
thaw.” Inthe exhibition of architecture, which has been open for 
very many centuries, orders are admitted, and an architect can go in 
at any time he likes. According to the nature of the roof, you judge 
of the various styles. It would be wrong to suppose that if you make 
one door it is in the simple Doric, and if two doors it is in the Tudor 
etyle. An example of a modern order of architecture may be seen in the 
new building for the International Exhibition, which may be called the 
Guy Fowke’s style. It is surmounted by a couple of domes or lanterns, 
but it is not easy to find its match. 
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Ture EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH generally plays his game very cleverly, | begs, after most careful consideration, to give it as his mature and 


but he found PICARD an awkward card to shuffle with. 


A Cow~. BY ONE OF ovr OPFICE Bors.—Why is my sister's name an 
untruth -— Because its Exiza! 


RCHERY.—A method of warfare 
in past times, and included among 
the pastimes of the present. 


matches are made for the express 
purpose of testing their dexterity 


| 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


SAR Fun,—Up again! with a 
yoicks! a tallyho! and a whoop! 
The last run of the season, and the 
best. I came in for it quite acci- 
dentally. Being, as youknow, some- 
thing of an artist, I went down into 
the Forkshire county to do a little 
bit of sketching. In the morning 
two gentlemen said something 
about going to draw Fursley Gorse, 
so I got out my sketch-book, pen- 
cils, and paints, and prepared to 
nccompany them. Oh! to breathe 
the pure mountain air, and while 
cantering along easily on my liitle pony, rejoicing im being freed from 
the nag, nag, nag of Mrs. B. One of my acquaintances said that he 
hadn’t had a brush for some time : I very politely offered to show him 
mine, at which he laughed immensely. The other said he didn’t 
think I could take a stone wall ; whereupon, feeling somewhat hurt, I 
sharpened a pencil and commenced. However, I soon found that 
they hadn’t come out for artistic purposes, but were going to pursue 
the cunning fox. I determined to join them, and now send you a real 
racy account of the day’s sport. 

Having passed the toll-bar, we arrived at the Legsam Arms, where, 
cold mutton being on table, we found several yentlemen already at tle 
meet. The mutton and a round of veal were nearly finished, but by 
uniting the two, and putting the shoulder to the veel, we managed to 
do pretty well. Now to business. At last the dogs were viewed in the 
distance, but it turned out to be only a pedlar with his pack. The 
hounds came up, and were at once turned into a wood, which had 
quite a magical effect. Soon old Muncher’s unerring tongue pro- 
claimed that the crafty vermin was not far off. We found at last 
in the brake, where there was a good burst. Away we went, over 
Hun Common, leaping the blind hedges, which looked (T thonght) 
unpleasant, over the moor (mentioned in Black’s Guide) through the 
dell (delicious!) into the ravine (a weird spot, enough to drive one 
ravine mad), and up the hill, for nonetook the vale. At Titcombe Tor 
the deceitful vulpine went to earth, and so our hunting very nearly 
came to the ground. We were near a river, and the treacherous 
roost-robber went into the bank, and after burrowing as much as 
he wanted, reappeared in the distance going faster than ever. But 
his days were numbered. It was his last field. The raseally thief, 
game to the backbone, in order to hide himself, made a dart under a 
harrow into a hole. It was a good joke! But before he could enter 
into it thoroughly the hounds had seized him by his brush, showing 
themselves tenants in tail previous to a settlement ; and so as Master 
Reynard was unable to find a:. opening for escape, he died without 
issue. 

This, my dear Fun, was something likearun! This rather beats 
the style of sport in which a well-known ancestor of mine was engaged 
previous to his bringing home a rabbit-skin wherein to wrap the 
juvenile members of his young child. That infant was 1! ‘That rab- 
bit skin, dear Fun, is still a hare-loom in our family.—-Yours truly, 

Cray Dell. Baby Buntine, 
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PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE. 


Tne following appeared in the Daily Telegraph last week :— 


“Tour Easter Reeres.—Mr. Drsragtr asked whether the Government had 
fixed the day upon which the House would adjourn for the Easter vacation, and 
how long it would last? ” 

“Loup Patmexston said he would reply to the question on Thursday next. 


‘How long would it last?’ Indeed! Here's a clever question 
for an ex-Chancellor of the Exchequer to require infor mation on! We 
always thought Mr. Disrag.i was “up to the time of day ;”’ but it is 
painfully evident, from his own query, that he is in doubt eoncernwg 
the duration of it. Lorp PALMERSTON, too, seems to have shared in 
the right hon. gentleman’s perplexity, for he deferred answering the 
question till the next Thursday—evidently with the intention, in the 
ineantime, of closely studying, and perhaps, even, of taking the opinion 
of his colleagues on it. Although Fun, as a rule, likes to see people 
industrious, and find out things for themselves, he doesn’t object, now 
and then, to afford them a little assistance and information ; and, as 
“the matter held” in the present instance is of rather a puzzling nature, 


delicate opinion, that the day upon which the House adjourns for the 
Kaster recess will be, as near as can be calculated, of twelve hous 
duration—there or thereabout. 
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VIVE DTA CHASSE AGAIN! 


Inverrsp Forzicy2n (tuRBE MINUTES BEFORE OUR SKETCH was TAKEN):—“DIS IS VERRA JOLLY. AH! VIVE % CHASSE! VIVE 1... CHASSE!” 
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that while these little indefatigable insects are busily striving to make 
PAN AT THE PLAY. honey, the critics will be sparing of their whacks. 

I have been studying, with at least as much wonder as edification, 
Tuts being a season of fast, the theatres naturally show their a chapter of the history of Hindostan, as set forth in the Rajah of | 

hatred of ecclesiastical despotism by being unusually slow. Not that Nagpore, which is the latest success at AsTLEY’s. According 
there is any lack of activity in the halls of Thespis, but then it is all }t the author of this drama, when Nagpore was under native 
developed by daylight, or rather in the semi-obscurity which passes | ryjg, the sacred elephant was everybody, and, in fact, rather 
by that name in such localities. Look in about midday, if by anY | more. He nominated the king by taking the sceptre out of an 
marvellously ingenious pretext you can manage to pass the mystic | ornamented tea chest and handing it to him; chose the wife of 
barrier of the stage-door ; you will probably seo the stage-manager | the happy sovereign, in which branch of his functions he apparently 
tearing his hair because the author has not sent = that missing scene displayed a weakness for red hair and wrinkles; and, in fact, made 
which he constantly avers is “‘nearly finished,” but which, in all | himself generally useful and disagreeable. I must in candour state 
probability, he has not yet commenced ; the author looking daggers that when [ saw him, the sacred elephant displayed singular acuteness, 
at the Jow comedian who will insist upon doing some “ business” of | .14 instead of giving the sceptre to anybody, kept it for himself, 
his own invention, which he thinks marvellously funny, but which | 4.4 remained its proud possessor at the end ‘of the first act. But 
is nothing at all like what was intended ; carpenters sawing, planing, | this was clearly the result of his own natural sagacity, and was not in 
and chiseliing ; scene-painters laying on apparently unmeaning dabs | the plot. Iwould give something to know what the elephant thinks of 
of very bright colour, and everything in a state of confusion calculated | the biped actors by whom he is nightly surrounded. Very long odds 
to drive any quiet, steady-going citizen out of his mind in something might be laid that he thinks them a set of awful fools, but the truth 
under five minutes. The very last notion likely to flit across the mind | must be for ever wrapped in obscurity. I must frankly own that the 
of a stranger would be that the work in hand was anything, even in the elephants—for there are two, a genuine sanctity and an impostor—are 
remotest degree, fanny. Wait some ten days, my friend, and pay | marvellously trained, but why not have made a horse the autocrat ? 
your next visit in the evening; you will be cured of trusting to | 4 poor nag would have been the most appropriate monarch of Nag- 
appearances for the remainder of your natural life. There will be pore. 7 

only three new burlesques this Easter. Mr. Leicester BuckINGHAM 
furnishes the Strand with a travestie of Pizarro, Miss CHARLOTTE 

SaunpERS being the patriotic Rolla, Miss Apa Swanporovcu the | _ THE Reason Wiiy.—Despite all Mr. Urqvaart’s endeavours, the 
chivalrous Alonzo, Mr. J. CLARKE the Pizarro,and Mr. James Rocers | Turkish baths, like bad lead pencils, don’t draw. Englishmen are 
the bewitching Cora. Atthe Olympic, Mr. F.C. Burnanp has merrily | nOt potatoes that they should require either boiling or steaming ; 
treated the story of Fair Rosamond—a capital subject, to which his | besides, who can wonder at the non-success of a system which makes 
witty pen is capable of doing full justice; and the St. James’s wil] | 4m essential point of throwing cold water on its warmest advocates ? 
have a fairy extravaganza by Mr. Wittiam Brovcu. The busy B's “OnLy One Worb.”—Of course, only’s one word; whoever tried to | 
seem still to retain their monopoly of burlesque writing; let us hope | make more of it ? : | 
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THE LION AND THE TORTOISES. 


British Lion :—* SHIVER MY TIMBERS! THESE ARE DANGEROUS FISH.” 
Mrs. Brirannta:—*NEVER MIND, JACK; YOU SHALL HAVE TORTOISES TOO.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No. XIV.—JACK’S OPINION OF IRONSIDBS. 


THEY tell us, my lads, that fresh dangers environ 

This tight little island, the queen of the sea; 

They prate of French vessels, all plated with iron, 

And Ericsson batteries—little care we! 
For we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
And we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


They may talk a3 they please about Science and Art 

Having altered War’s tactics, in manner affrighting 

But they’ve yet to persuade us that pluck plays no part, 

And that game is no use when it comes to real fighting : 
And we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
So we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


They may tell of the battery’s work at a target, 

When it comes to hot work with our boys it may fail,— 

For your landsman who makes a prime sailor off Margate, 

Is a lubber at best when it’s blowing a gale. 
And we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
So we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


Though your iron-cased vessel boasts nothing can harm her, 

Yet the luck of a ship’s more than half in her crew, 

And our sailors are cased in the stoutest of armour, 

The love of their country —fond, earnest, and true. 
And we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
So we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


The flag that our fathers have fought for before us 

Shall be struck to no newfangled notions and arts, 

As it waved above them, it shall stil! flutter o’er us— 

Around it a barrier of gallant men’s hearts. 
And we know that Jack Tar ne'er from duty will swerve, 
So we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


Whatever the fleets we're next fated to batter, 
We fear not their force—let them come when thev may, 
‘Tis not iron alone will decide in the matter, ‘ : 
fia the stuff hearts are made of will scttle the day. 
And we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
And we give just three cheers for the Naval Reserve! 


Well enough in their way are the notions you menticn, 

But a truce to this gabble of new modes of War, 

All your science and iron can’t start an invention 

That will fill up the place of one true British Tar. 
Oh! we know that Jack Tar ne’er from duty will swerve, 
And we give three times three for the Naval Reserve! 
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| wishes for a re-enguycment in the aame capacity. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ese 





— a ne 


al 
rn 











NOBLEMEN AND GENTLEMEN. 

FEW weeks ago a cut appeared in 
our periodical representing a scene 
in an eating-house. A customer 
inquires of the waiter if he (the 
waiter) is the “gentleman” of 
whom he (the customer) ordered 
his chop. The waiter, in an ex- 
cess of joy and gratitude at the 
stranger's urbanity, replies, “Yes, 
my lord; it will be hup directly,” 
although the stranger is palpably 
notalord. Nowthereare a great 
many people who, having once 
seen themselves in print, are 
utterly unable to keep out of it, 
and tha waiter who formed the 
subject of the sketch in question 
isevidently one ofthese. Flushed 
with his success at having monopo- 


lized half a page of our remarkable periodical, he has actually aimed 

at the insertion of an original article in the other leading paper, and 

this result he brought about last week through the medium of an 
advertisement. Here it is :— 

7 AITER (HEAD) or MANAGER im a first-class Hotel.—-A gentleman, who 

has been seven years aS Manager im one of the best hotels in Berlin, 

He speaks English, 


French, German, and Italian. Very 


Best references, nnd security if required. 
tall. Age3l. Address, etc. 
His reference, we believe, is the nobleman already alluded to. Ho 
is, a8 he states, very tall, having grown several inches (in his own 
estimation) since his appearanee in our columns. 








LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 6. 
MRS. HODGKINSON VISITS THE COLOSSEUM. 


Dear ANNE,—We’ve had a night of rational enjoyment, and been 
to the Colosseum. This place, as you probably know by the name, 


. . . ° ® ’ > 
| was one of the wonders of the world, and it is a wonder it isn’t now. 


[t's a splendid building, with a doom that was originally intended for 
St. Paul’s, but was not big enough. Outside there are a sight of 
ruins, which we couldn’t see, owing to the increment state of the 
weather. As Mary and J] had never seen it before, we naturally 
looked forward to it; and hearing that it was open at all hours, we 
went early. 

We arrived at seven in the evening. In consequence of the great 
excitement (so said the check-taker) arising from the lecture exposing 
spirit-rapping, thousands are, I believe, unable to gain admission, 
which probably accounts for the audience on this occasion being 
peculiarly select. We didn’t get in time to see the whole of the 
diarrhoea of the Holy Land, which was accompanied by sacred tunes 
on the organ, very delightful to hear, and explanations by a gentleman 
who used very beautiful language about the great desert, the finding of 
Moses in the bulfinches, and So.omons’s Temple, on which head he 
decanted at great length. We then went to hear a tailor expose 
spiritualism; but as we had been to Mr. Favustus last week, and 
seen all the wonders, no tailor that ever breathed could take us in. 
All he did was a lot of conjuring tricks like those I’ve seen when the 
fair was held in our village. He talked a good deal about writing on 
“pellets,” and showed us that when somebody had written on 4 
paper and folded it up, he, by opening it (which he did in a gorner), 
and reading the word, could tell what was written inside. My 
husband says that a member of Parliament, a Mr. Apsiky PeLLert, 
was the inventor of this trick. We then admired the stationery and 
other works of art. After paying sixpence, we went up in the ascend. 
ing room (such an invention for lazy servants!) to see Paris by 
moonlight.. Paris appeared very foggy, and I think would be all the 
better for a little cleaning. But, oh! the Swish Cottage! A real 
waterfall! acataract! I haveit in my eye now. Beautiful! Anda 
man making glass ornaments, just like the Swish people do, I’m told. 
I wonder people can go to Sham Mooney when they have the real 
Mooney here for one ghillirg. Then we wandered about in the 
stuccotight cabins. Here we meta poor old man, a sort of ermine, 
who'd been here for years, and who feebly directed us to the comic 
moneylog. <A moneylog is one person who dresses up as somebody 
else, and tries to make people laugh, but can’t, which is very amusing. 
After this, we being very tired, went home, and after partaking of a 


cold collision, went to bed.—Hoping you are well, I remain your 


affuctionate sister, M. A. Hopoktnson. 
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Scene—Zoological Gardens. 


Paterfamilias :—“ CAN YOU DIRECT ME TO THE AQua-VIVARIUM ?” 
Member of the Force (after consideration) :— Wet, I pon’T KNOW EXACTLY, SIR; BUT I 
EXPECT IT’S T’OTHER SIDE THE HARCHWAY, WHERE MOST OF THEM LARGE HANIMALS IS.” 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 16.—By Mr. Epm—p Y—TEs. 


Tux * Comic Author ”’—a term, by-the-bye, as much abused in one 
sense as the actual, bodily, brain-sick, liver-congested, over-worked 
being whom it designates, very often is in another—knows no rest 
from the cruel kindness of his would-be facetious friends. They insist 
that he must stand in want of witty and humourous ideas: and there 
they are very possibly right. They further insist on endeavouring to 
keep him always well supplied with those materials of his handicraft ; 
and there they are most certainly wrong. I am myself indifferent 
ready with the joke which brings the coin which makes the mare to 
go; yet I could accuse me of such twaddle and dulness—perpetrated 
under the depressing influence of amateur facetiosity—that it were 
better my publisher had paid me in draughts on Sir James Duke his 
drinking fountain, over against Burrerwortu his shop for books of 
law. 

There is JACK FEATHERWAITE, a very good man, no donbt, but a 
bad punster, and as heavy in the social chair as in the saddle. Why 
is he always thrusting on me scraps of recondite pleasantry, which 
he desires that I will take an opportunity of submitting to the Editor 
of Fun, with the conscientious intimation that he (J. F.) doesn’t want 
to be paid for his contributions? Old SLoEBIN, too, who takes a 
quarter of an hour to express his opinion that the power of uttering 
brilliant remarks in the briefest possible phraseology may be con- 
sidered the soul of wit, pesters me whenever we meet with oral 
suggestions, which he is quite sure that I am more capable of putting 
on paper than is he himself; for, though he believes that nature has 
endowed him, sir, with considerable jocularity, still he knows the limit 
of his capacities, and is not vain enough to set up for a public writer. 
The girls are just as bad as the men. Lavra SLoesin, indeed, is 








A GIUSEPPE GARIALDI. 


In OCCASIONE DELLA SUA VENUTA 
MILANO. 


Pater Noster. 


O Papre nostro, che in Italia sei 
Per far che i buoni esultino, 
E sien distrutti i rei, 
Sia lodato il tuo nome e benedetto 
Da ognun che sente fremersi 
Amor di patria in petto; 
Venga il tuo regno in cui si affidan tutti 
Per togliere I'Italia 
Alla vergogna e ai lutti. 
Il tuo voler sia fatto onde non resti 
Prete che ci contamini, 
S: wier che ci calpesti. 
Ci porgi il nostro pane quotidiano, 
Pane di piombo e polvere 
Che non coipisca in vano. 
Non perdonar le Malve ai Modereti, 
Com ’essi non perdonano 
Le smanie agli Esaltati. 
Ci salva dalla brutta tentazione 
D’ aver ne’ Deplomatici 
Ci Jibera dal mal che ci travaglia, 
Gettando al Papa e all’ Austria 
Il guanto di battaglia 
A chi-derl’uno in chiesae in Sagrestia, 
A mandar |’altro al Diavolo 
Tu basti—E cosi sia! 


A 





A Hrxt FoR THE METROPOLITAN 
Boarp oF Works.—It has been decided 
to name all the public thoroughfare 
from the Bell and Horns, Brompton, to 
Stamford Bridge, the Fulham Road. 
In consideration of the small accommc- 
dation which the remainder of th‘s 
highway, from the Bell and Horns to 
Knightsbridge Green, is likely to afford 
to visitors to the Exhibition, would it 
not be as well to continue tho appella- 
tion “with a difference?’”” Why not 
call the portion last referred to, the 
Too-Full-ham Road ? 
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worse than any two of them, including her excellent papa. Joking 


apart—for it is not her métier—Lavura is a perfect duck. She’s all 
my fancy painted her, she’s lovely, she’s divine, but is not formed by 
any means in epigram to shine. Like the late Mr. Liston, only 
different, she thinks herself just what she is not. That famous come- 
dian was morally sure that tragedy ought to have been, if I may so 
speak, his “ little game.” Laura, in precisely the same way, but in the 
exactly opposite direction, feels that she was sent upon earth to con- 
vulse the orb in question with laughter. But what shall I say of her 
aunt, Miss JANE Locwoop? The severity of that awful personage’s 
ideas on the subject of wit is enough to discourage all our young 
authors from dipping pen in ink for the rest of their lives. I have 
been told that when Miss Locwoop retires with a flat candlestick 
from the frivolity of cribbage to the solitude of her sleeping apart- 
ment, some couple of hours before retiring to rest, it is to ** vet on 
with her burletta,” by which name she insists on calling all dramatic 


; 


productions which are in fewer than five acts, and do not involve 


death by poison or steel to any of the characters. Happily, although 
Miss Locwoop has been getting on with her burletta for a very long 
while, she has not got on to the middle of it, and the arduous task is 
likely to occupy her for some considerable time to come; so that I 
am spared agreat deal of theinstructive matter with which she is primed 
after invoking the Comic Muse, a ceremony usually performed by 
Miss Locwoop with her hair in papers. 

Let me conclude with a hearty wish that Fun may, from the collec- 
tive force of all its choice spirits, continue to bear up against the help 
showered upon it by well-meaning but mistaken friends. 





A ConunpruM BY our R.A.—Why is Mr. Forster, of Bryanstone- 
street, like spirits of turpentine?—Because he’s a transparent 
medium. 
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First Swell:—“ Way, ToMMY, WHAT ON EARTH HAVE YOU GOT 
ALL THOSE VIOLETS FOR?” 

Little Swell:—‘* WELL, You SEE, CHARLEY BOLES SAYS IF A 
FELLAW’S NOT VEWY ’ANDSOME, HE OUGHT TO WEAR SOMETHING 
WEMARKABLE; SO | WEAR THESE, CAUSE WHEN THE WOMEN LOOK 
AT THE FLOWERS THEY WILL LOOK AT THE FELLAW!”’ 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


The Breezes are about to undergo a serious surgical operation, in 
order to ascertain what’s in the wind. 

The Equinoctial Gals come out this season, on which occasion there 
will be a “jolly blow out.”’ 

Major Ursa has been turned out of his regiment for being a great 
bear. 

Ursa the Miner is working a new vein. 











APRIL. 
6 S , Virst Sunday in doors (if wet). 
7 | M | Visiting day. Shareholders make calls on one another. 
8 | Tu | Distribution of quack medicine to swans on the Serpen- 
| tine, and great game of “ Follow my dux.” 
9 | W Fun again—to everybody. 
10 Tu At St. Martin’s Hall, Contortion Jubilee of the Mad- 
wriggle Society. 
1) I Scentenary Festival at Messrs. Pirsse and Lvsin’s. 
Motto of firm: * Anything for Piesse and Quietness.” 
12 5 Mz. Batre composes himself to sleep. 








KITCHEN GARDEN. 

Let your early cucumber and melon beds be well examined in 
reading, writing, and the use of the globes. Walk about with a thick 
stick all night to keep off the grass. 

Small Salading.—Procure the youngest son of a Turk, and place 
him in your garden; having previously ascertained that he is the 
small Saladin required. 

Always treat your cabbaze gently; an unkind word may break 
its heart. 

Sowing Cardoons.—Get (with or withont permission) all the his- 
torical cardoons from the House of Lords, and sow them. 
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General Advice to Gardeners.—Plant your capsicums, and brush 
your hatsicums. 

Pumpkins.—Don’t let your pumpkins be near your gourds. We 
knew a pumpkin who fell out of his bed and was gourd to death. Go 
out every evening, and play your pumpkins to sleep with a hurdy- 
gourdy. 

FLOWER GARDEN. 

Management of Grass Walks and Lawns. 
and listen to their mown. 
when found, model them. 

Edges and Trimmings.—Look to your borders. Clean and dress 
them every morning ; charge them so much a quarter, making a dis- 
tinction between parlour borders and day borders. 


Roll over them frequently 
Look about on your grass for worm-casts ; 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS, 


Horti- Dramaticus.—No. SHAKSPRARE never wrote a play called 
Coriander. The celebrated actor in Dr. JoHNson’s time was not 
called GARLICK. 

Pod.—Never plant toadstools, whether you've little room or mush 
room. 

A Guardian Angel asks, “Is a sausage a vegetable?” 
a@ mineral. 

Soupherd.—What Queen of England was called CATHERINE or 
TaRRAGONP Give it up. 

A Holly Briar.—‘* What is a Chameshoedenderoson?” Any one 
commonly instructed would at once tell you that it is a specimen 
of the tribe Arbupyracamedicagoberathrocistus, or common Anti- 
climax Mossrose. It was brought over to England by Droports 
Sicuivs, who flourished it in the ear of Queen ExizapetTnu, and at 
that monarch’s decease it was found engraven on her heart in 
Messrs. CoLNaGur’s best style. Since then the Botanical Society 
have offered a large reward for the discovery of the offender, but 
the parcel was not made up when we went to press. 

Medlar.—SHAKSPEARE may have been a gardener; but your apt 
quotation, “‘ What hoe! within there!”’ proves nothing. 

Daisy.—Ah! well, yes. 

Cowslip.— Oh! no. 

Buttercup.—Um. 


Of course, or 
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“WE'RE A BAND OF BROTHERS.” 


HERE is, Fun is delighted to see, a 


Fro THE CONTINENT, 


preparing for the foreign workmen 
who are likely to visit England 
this year. Fun hopes that tho 
British workmen will come forward 
to greet the band of his brothers 
from the other side of the channel, 
and hold out to them the honest 
hard hand of labour. It will be 
necessary to prepare for those 
visitors the best accommodation at 
the cheapest rate; we must pro- 
vide guides and interpreters, and 
enable them, as far as is possible, 
to take back with them a fair 
notion of England, her men, and 
her manufactures. For this pur- 
— pose, the British workmen must 
- find a helper in the upper classes, 
who will therefore oblige Fun by 
immediately forwarding handsome 
subscriptions to the committee, of 
which Mr. Austin Layarp is to be 
one of the directing spirits. 

One of the most notable sights 
of Sixty-two will then be the 
spectacle afforded by the band of 
brother-workmen, English, French, 
and German, engaged in studying 
and profiting by the lessons taught by the Exhibition, — that great 
arena of the peaceful strife of mations, originated by the wisdom and 
foresight of one, who, alas! does not survive to see it. The greatest 
exhibition of Sixty-two will, we hope, be the exhibition of friendly 
feeling to the skilful artisans of distant lands by England’s aristocracy 


—of labour. 








Reriection py a Wiser (nur Not A Berrrr) Man.— “Baily’s Turf 
Guide” should remind us that the Turf may guide us to the Old Bailey. 





council forming for the purpose of 
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BEWARE OF THOSE MEDIUMS. 


Fond Mamma (to her darling, as she thinks): —“ GussY, DEAB, THAT 18 DE Bonson’s. WHICH WILL YOU HAVE, SOME RaHaT Lakouw, 
on Pate dE JusuBes ?” 








Genteel Advertising Medium :—“‘ Ou! yes; ’ookEy!” [Fond Mamma discovers that it is not her dearest Gussy. 
SONG FOR SOLDIERS ; UN-CIVIL SERVICE QUESTIONS. 
OR, THE “MANUAL” SET TO MUSIC, In the House of Commons, on the “ Civil Service Examination ” 


debate, the following question was cited as having really been put to 









“* Drury Lane’—‘ What Will He do with It’—‘ Great Expectations’ 
2 ae Poe set 7 mas ? 
Oh! believe me that when you were shouldering arms, _ AN the Wer one Oe “Road e Serra To ews Der . 


9? 





Air—“ Oh! believe me if all those endearing young charms.” 





I. 
a ait 80 a candidate for office :— 
| _— ms yer — mepiang, “The nightingale’s thrill—a carpenter’s drill—a soldier’s drill— 
| Waen to the right inclining, a negro’s wear drill—a horse’s nos-tril. What etomological connexion 
( yh! bear in mind this excellent plan,— «a there in these terms? ” 
: Keep your right arm in a line if you can, These desirable posers may be added to, thus :— 
_ With the spine of your right hand man. “What connexion is there between Mr. Pzazopy’s philanthropy 
Your shoulder thus aligning, and Messrs. ANyBopy’s trophy at the International Exhibition ? ” 
You'll find the rest quite easy to do, “Say, money is the root of all evil. Do those who go abroad gold- 
Your right foot clearing his left one, you digging find the root of all evil or the route of fortune ?” 
Will march like a soldier true! ‘‘Say, you enjoy high-class music—you enjoy high-class singing —you 
{ _ Assemble! enjoy high-class dancing—and in-Gye all your hopes for the coming 
ij And try this plan, I pray, lyric season. Ifthe opera fails, will it be a Gye-gantic failure ?”’ 
| Bat never exclaim 2 fretfal way , “A former attachment—a first-former at Eton—a performer at the 
4 Diavolo! Diavolo! Diavolo! Adelphi—a pro form4 method of acting. What connexion in all or 
1 II. any of these P”’ A 






From the “ order”’ so badly to-day, ' State the applicati i 

: Dee ‘) ' State pplication of these terms or titles.” 
_ Shed m} oe eres oe with alarms, ‘** The vegetable oils—the mineral oils—‘the isles of Greece, where 
or oes ec a 8 coe , vite 1 it wi?l ) burning Sappho loved and sung’—the Florence oils—the British 
aap ad roads aa oo olide aS wil come), isles—the essential oils got from flowers—and the unessential rept- 
0} ree iles not got from the python’s e i os 
) Round the trigger-guard place the forefinger and thumb, Scottish a iain death dalen” ata Siotinttion Saieieie 
And bring your left hand to your side. end difference of ell these.” , ’ 









7 CER ne ne as? 















A Master or Hearts.— Master Cupid. A Deap WeIGcHT.—The repeal of the Income Tax. 


a 
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+ 


OT ys eae WO 
; 
= 
os 





Arrit 19, 1862.] 


. sy ig ea | eb a) 
@, Bi MER ia 
Be A o aif ~ 
YW i a \ 
p Y a iN } é fi 


pce Z 


ie ee 


Shoe 


wi" 


HUN. vneMe 41 


t. . Ta Uw SESS tt tees tht Ul 
Eu i SR ST 


| HTH 


Saturpay, the 12th of April, 1862, will be a day ever memorable in 
the aquatic ‘annals of the sporting world. For the last month the 
eyes of Europe have been directed to the glorious spectacle of ¢: ighteen 
members of our too learned corporations reducing their bodies, impair- 
ing their constitutions, and training themselves in the way they 
should row; that is, from Putney to Mortlake. A week ago the rival 
crews came down to Putney, and at their respective hostelries came 
down pretty handsomely. As you may be aware, the course of train- 
ing is very strict; they are obliged always to travel by train, always 
going by the captain’s train of thought, wear long trains when 
indoors, and every night at bed-time to drink three pints of train 
oil. This a severe course, but English hearts of oak can stand a good 
deal. The names of the crews have been incorrectly given, but your 
special reporter (to whom they were secretly confided) is now able to 
furnish you with a true list, that will put your ignorant contemporaries 
in the shade, and startle the uninitiated :— 


OxForD. 


(Stroke) JoNEs (for this occasion = ong) PROFESSOR JOWETY. 
No. 2, (with a song) ‘ The Vick-CHANCELLOR, 
No. 8, CHARLES (his friend) . . Rev. J. ELvicorr. 

No. 4, (who will recite his celebrated 
lines, **T’ve been to the East, I’ve 
been to the West,” etc.) 

No. 5, MAGDALEN "HALL (in her cap 
and gown), beloved by— 

No. 6, - - « « The Senior Proctor. 

No. 7, Author of the Newdegate Prize 
Poem (from the Sheldonian Theatre 
—his first appearance here) ; 

No. 8, The 

Steerer . 


ARTHUR PENRHYN STANLEY. 


Tom, of Christ Church. 





A. GRACE (of the Senate). 


These gentlemen have, for three months previous to the race, been 
regularly practising in the Peckwater of Christ Church College, and 
rowing round the Quadrangle for two hours every morning. Now 
as to 





CAMBRIDGE. 


(Stroke) Dr. Wnewew. (chosen on 
account of his ‘‘ Morality ”’ ) 
No. 2, 1st Classic 
No. 3, 2nd Claseie 4 Conspirators } 
No. 4, SMITH. . 
No. 5, (who will exhibit his celebrated 
trained bull- dogs . . 
No. 6, Somebody (shrouded in mys- 
but supposed to be a Fellow) . 
No?” (who wall play a fantasia from 
"is oo of the Bedmaker) - . STERNDALE BENNETT. 
No. - « + « By the rest of the University. 
Siete (afterwards clow n) k. LIGHTWEIGHT. 


The Oxford style of rowing is very finished and elegant. 


By himself. 
By two Graduates. 
The Provost or Kina’s. 


The Junior Proctor. 


Brown, 


First they | 
! 





VOL, Il. 


¥ 





lean forward, then dash their oars in the water, gradually pulling them 
through the stream as they bend backwards, finally bringing them out 
without a jerk. The Cambridye is the converse of this ; very pretty, 
but not quite so effective. The excitement on the banks and in the 
neighbourhood of the river was intense. The gentlemen of the two 
crews individually appeared rather nervous, but when altogether they 
seemed collected. Partisans sported the light blue or dark blue 
rosettes, the insignia respectively of the Cambridge and Oxford Univer- 
sities. I (with a view to be in readiness for all emergencies) had pro- 
vided myself with one of each, suiting my colour to my company, and 
thus preventing any unpleasantness which might otherwise have 
arisen. The boats took up their position soon after the appointed 
time, and, as usual, the steamers swarmed in their wake. There was 
a great run on the bank, and a crowd of people took to their heels on 
the towing path. Thanks to your kind foresight, my dear Fun, in pro- 
viding me with a new iron-plated vessel for the occasion, manned 
by five able-bodied seamen, and two two-thousand-pound guns, I was 
not in the slightest degree inconvenienced by the pressure, and from 
my cupola was enabled to get an admirable view of the race. Of 
course, I was entreated to be the umpire, but for political reasons 
refused, yielding, however, to their pressing request so far as to givo 
the signal for the start. The two-thousand-pound gun was fired, 
splash went the oars, and away went the crews. At first Cambridge 
took the lead, but with a gallant spurt Oxford was soon a head, and 
maintained that position, until at Oarley Farm (where Mr. Antony 
TROLLOPE lives) their opponents again got in advance. At the Crab 
Trees, Oxford overlapped Cambridge, but the steerer of the latter 
boat gained ground by taking their water. Then began the struggle. 
The Oxford stroke fainted, and the day would have been gained by 
their rivals had not the Cambridge crew mutinied. Their steerer, 
@ mere boy, began eating a biscuit, behaving on this occasion 
more like a boy at the gnaw than a reasonable aquatic. I 
harangued them from my deck, restored the Oxford captain with some 
of my old salts (who, as I said before, were on board with me), and 
the contest recommenced in real earnest. But, alas! misfortune beset 
the Cantabs! An oar snapped off short! My heart bounded within 
me! I, an old Trinity man, felt that I could go in for any amount of 
Cam- -paign! “ May I assist them?” shouted I. “ Aye! aye!” nobly 
responded the Oxford men. Into the water I plunged, two strokes 
from my stalwart arms brought me several feet a head of the com- 
petitors. With one hand I laid hold of the Cambridge bows, while 
with the other I propelled myself swiftly along the flowing tide. It 
was an exciting moment! Five more lengths, and the day was ours. 
I dashed out my right and tugged with my left. It was soon over, 
and it is needless for me now to say which was the winner. 
There will be a testimonial presented to me next week; will you 

kindly open a subscription list at your office, and put yourself 
down for five pounds? Adieu!—I remain yours aquatically, 


Six Scuttinec HaRpDLey, 


















































Tea 
=k 


' 


: 
: 





-”“ 


—— 





42 


é 


7 


THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 





* Poland is tranquil.”—Vide Russian Papers. 


On Friday—April fouwr— 
The Lords talked many matters o’er ; 
NORMANBY made a noise 

(One of Fun’s “dirty boys”), 
And ills Italian did forbode ; 
Soapy Sam discussed the Code; 
And Logp Kinnairp did next declare 
How we hate the Russian Bear, 
For his bloodstained, harsh control 
Of the scourged and murder’d Pole. 
In the Commons, DENMAN, too, 
The same subject did pursue—- 
It is well the brutal Russ 
Should hear what he’s thought by us. 
Then Ossporne, who has long 
Declared coast-fortifying wrong, 
Made an excellent motion for 
Vessels 4 la Monitor, 
In lieu of forts immense, 
Costing double the expense. 
Peto seconds “ Ships instead 
Of Forts constructing at Spithead ;” 
BENTINCK gave his approbation, 
But proposed an alteration. 
Pam admits that Government must 
Approve this measure just, 
And so, without more collocution, 
Adopt the resolution. 
Bentinck thought it was fit he 
Should move for a Committee ; 
And so the matter ended, 
All fort-building is suspended, 
And the House will, early im May, 
On the matter have more to say. 
They next some other bills ran through, 
And broke up at half-past two. 
On the seventh, the noble Peers 
Talked of youthful volunteers, 
Lorp SrTRATHEDEN wishes rules 
For enforcing drill at schools ; 
CLARENDON fancied to make drill 
Compulsory would be ill. 
In the Commons, DIsRAkLI rose, 
Ewart GLADSTONE to oppose, 
Found great fault with the new Budget, 
And all praises did begrudge it ; 
With much brilliancy in talking, 
Set himself to tomahawking 
Gtavsrone, who calmly sate 

And heard the Shrew debate, 
Then set about the Taming, 

When Bass had done declaiming 
’Gainst the tax proposed for brewing ; 
Oh! but Dizzy got a stewing, 

A baking, and a roasting, 

That soon smashed his splendid boasting. 
“ He vent maxims acrimonious 

About estimates erroneous — 

The oceasions were but two 

When he had estimates to do, 

And both estimates were out 

By four hundred thousand, about!” 


FUN. 


BENTINCK next did join the fight, 

With bosh and personal spite ; 
WILLouGHBY and AyRTON next 

‘look the Budget for their text ; 

And honest Mr. Vance— 

Who'd opposed our treaty with France— 
Confessed its working had 

Proved anything but bad; 

Poor Cecit drivelled away, 

Bai and Nortucorte had their say, 
But the House contrived, at last, 

To get some resolutions past. 

Then on the Thames Embankment Bill 
SuHEwey tried to throw a chill, 

But a second time ’twas read, 

And long ere one the members fled. 


| On Tuesday—April eight— 


There was little to relate ; 

The House of Lords engaged was in its 
Business twenty minutes. 

In the Commons, Mr. WHALLEY 
(Who’s no “ wally’) made a sally 
Against that seat of knowledge, 
Whieh is known as Maynooth College. 
FREELAND some remarks advances 
About Ottoman Finances. 

And then Pam told his boys, 

Who made a joyful noise, 

They should make holiday and high day, 
If they were good, on Friday; 

But if bad, they’d go not one day 
More early than the Monday. 
Taepings, and Measures and Weights, 
Next gave rise to brief debates ; 

And, lastly, CoLtoner Dickson 

Hoped the House a Bill would fix on 
For Draining Irish Land, 

Which the House did not withstand. 
And all this they did contrive 

To get through at “five past five.” 
On Wednesday—April nine— 

The Commons did some hours assign 
To the Bill for the Relief 

Of the Dissenting Clergy’s grief; 
Bovuverir did the instance take 

Of a man, for conscience sake, 

Who from the Church his exit made, 
But might do no work or trade. 
HeaTtHcoTe approved the Bill, 

Mines thought the framing ill 

And its action too confined, 

‘And by no means to his mind. 
StaN.LeY thought the measure good; 
WaLTer half uncertain stood ; 
Hupsarp did the scheme oppose, 
*Gainst it Newprcate did prose— 
He’s sure to object to a thing 

That will freedom of conscience bring. 
The Metropolis Management Act, 

Did attention next exact; 

And the House’s work, before 

Six had struck, was done and o’er. 
Thursday— April ten—the Lords 
Spent on several matters words; 
Lord Normansy, of course, 

Used ’gainst Italy his force ; 

But the chief time was bestowed 

On the Education Code. 

The Commons turned their minds 

To Iron Ships of various kinds. 

And SHERIDAN drew attention 

To AgMsTrono’s last invention— 

The three-hundred-pounder gun, 

And the damage it had done. 

Then WiLLouGuey told his fears 

Of our deficit of two years. 

Bass tried a scheme for doing 

Away with licences on brewing ; 
GLADSTONE vented some pooh-poohing. 
They Ways and Means then did proceed to, 
And resolutions many agreed to. 
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The Building of Courts of Justice 
By two majority out thrust, is ; 
Though quite doubtful this decision 
Until a second division ; 

The Opposition loudly greet 

A Government defeat. 

Ere half-past one was turned 

The Commons had adjourned. 


re 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Histrionic genius is sufficiently rare now-a- 
days to justify us in according to its pheno- 
menal apparition a cordial greeting. It is 
true that good acting is daily becoming less 
necessary in this age of sensation dramas. 
Any fool can take a header from the top of a 
stool on to a mattrass, and it is scarcely worth 
while to waste a GARRICK upon the performance 
of a part the main feature of which consists | 
in a leap from a crag into a quarry, by the 
aid of a pliant sapling. But this state of 
things will work its own cure. The public 
palate, titillated by these strong emotions, 
will crave after more highly-spiced fare, and 
unless we go to the length of cutting throats 
and blowing out brains in sober earnest on 
the stage, the creation of a new sensation 
drama, likely to be popular, will soon become 
an impossibility. In order that we may be 
provided for such an _ eventuality, it is 
just as well that we should keep a stock of 
good artists on hand to be used when the 
occasion presents itself, and the triumph 
which Miss Kate Terry has achieved by her 
performance of the part of Mrs. Union in 
Friends or Foes, at the St. James’s, is there- 
fore fairly a ground for self-congratulation. 
Nothing could have been more delightful than 
her impersonation; it was equally admirable 
in the pathetic and impassioned phases of 
the character, and was throughout pervaded 
by acharming air of well-bred repose. I have 
heard it whispered that Miss HrErsert, in 
her double capacity of artist and directress, 
has bestowed upon Miss Kate Terry an 
elegant gift, as at once a mark of appreciation 
of her genius, and a token of gratitude for the 
solid service which she has done the theatre by 
preventing the injury which must have resulted 
to the receipts from the absence of an 
efficient representative of the heroine of the 
new comedy. I do not vouch for the truth 
of the rumour, but this is so exactly what 
Miss Hersert should have done, that I am 
quite ready to believe it. That she should 
feel jealous at the success of a rival, and give 
vent to such a sentiment by any overt act, is 
a supposition too monstrous to be for a 
moment entertained. 

“ Whatis a Play?” bids fair to become before 
long as puzzling a question as “ What is a 
Pound?” For example, in the new enter- 
tainment, the Family Legend, by Mr. and 
Mrs. GerMaN Reep and Mr. Jonn Parry, 
we have scenery, costumes, a plot, dialogue, 
situations, and thirteen characters. Nothing 
more could be found in a comedy at the 
Haymarket, yet there are hundreds of extra 
good folks who will flock to witness the one, 
but would deem it a mortal sin to go and sec 
the other. The only rational conclusion wo 
can form is, that consciences which are 
tender are likewise elastic. The entertain- 
ment is, on the whole, a good one, though it 
would be all the better for a little reeonstruc- 
tion, and the impersonation of an old French 
nurse by Mrs. GerMaN REED, and of a moon- 
struck poet by Mr. JoHN Parry, are amon? 
the best pieces of acting I have ever seen. 


a eo — 
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COMPLIMENTARY. 
Recipient of Sixpence :—“ VELL, NOW, HERE’S A PRETTY Go! 
I HAINT GOT NO CHANGE ABOUT ME. BuT P’RAPS YOU’LL PER-MIT 


>) 


ME TO HOWE It YOU, FOR THE SAKE OF OUR FAMILY LIKENESS. 


—_————- 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


We hear that during the present month there are to be several impor- | 


tant changes in the weather; further particulars not known at 
present. 

Soirees will be held at the North Pole next week, when visitors will be 
received with freezing polar-liteness. 

A en Rocket has been employed to take care of the Cradle of the 
Vinds. 





APRIL, 








13 | S | At St. Domingo’s—Sermon and collection in aid of the 
| ** Home for the Holidays.” 








14 | M | Day for trying tempers. 
15 | Tu | Schoolmasters’ Festival. Recital of Lorp Byrron’s 
** Cane.” 

16 | W | The event of the week—Fwn appears. 

17 | Tn | Revival of Ancient Pastimes—Stoning a plum. 

18 | F | Dance of Auctioneers in Hyde Park. The band of the 
| Mor-bid Society will attend. 

19 | 8 | Volunteer Review in Doctors’ Commons. 





FLOWER GARDEN. 


Cut your stick and darn your holes. Remove your master’s choice 
fruit trees to your own garden; this will be a regular plant. Don’t 
waste your time in taming wild flowers. Add sugar to Sweet William, 
and stir gently. If your Indian corn begins to shoot, soften with hot 
water, and cut it. 

KITCHEN GARDEN. 

Young potatoes may be now taught to advance and retire grace- 
fully. 

Divide your day horticulturally thus: dig anywhere from 4 a.m. 


until 9 a.m. Fill up the trenches so made from 9 a.m. until 2 p.m. 
Then think what will be the next best thing todo. If you can’t hit 
upon anything original, dig again until bed-time, and then lie. down 


with the lark. This is a capital plan, as this bird is sure to get up 
early, and thus you will be able to rise with him. Recollect—. 


Early to bed and early to rise 
fakes a man.open and shut his eyes 








THE COMIC ENWCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 
ARCTIC means properly lying 
near the “ Bear,” which of course 
is always suggestive of the pole. 
The opposite circle is called A’nt- 
aretic for a very obvious reason. 
The principal production of the 
“ays Aretic Ocean is the whale, and 
though the north-west passage 
has been diseevered, it is not 
, thought likely for-anything but a 
whaler to be found a@whaler-ble. 
ARGUMENT.—You may takeany 
amount of the strongestargument 
as long as it agreea with you, but 
when it begins to disturb your 
system you had better leave off. 
If you find a man im your house 
who has no right to be there, 
/ all his reasoning will be useless, 
&, as he is arguing on the wrong 
" premises. If his reasons cannot 
be satisfactorily explained, the 
argument generally leads to his conviction. 
Army.—A force raised in defence of the liberty of one country which 





‘|, has often been used to destroy the liberty of another. A standing army 


is.so. called because the sum that it costs in general is more than can 
be easily set down. 

Arv is applied in many ways to the fulfilment of many conditions 
which, like many of our acquaintances we know by sight, though we 
cannot tell them by name. High art is the painting of a picture above 
the every-day standard ; low art is the painting of a mackerel upon the 
every-day flag. ‘Ihe one is expected to be rewarded in the great 
future, the other in the little present. In the fine arts, the finest taste 
is requisite both to produce and to enjoy ; and if an artist wants to im- 
prove his taste, he had better begin at once by going into his room and 
cleaning his palette. 

Anrtuur, king of a tribe of ancient Britons who lived in the begin- 
ning of the sixth century, and who appears, according to the custom of 
that period, to have dyed towards the clothes. He.established the 
noble order of Knights of the Round ‘Table, so that there might be no 
end to their social dinners, and no dispute about passing a jovial 
knight. The king was the idol of his country, and TENNysoN has 
made his country as much delighted wiih the “ Idylls of the King.” 

Astronomy is the most ancient of all the sciences, and even the 
very earliest star-gazer, who was always looking up at the sky, is said 
to have dated a weak back from the period of that observation. The 
axis and the equator divide the celestial globe, like the rent of a house, 
into four quarters, but the result will always depend upon what axis 

you may have. There are also meridians indicated by lines, and 
these, when they are indicated by letters, are put for delivery into 
the post meridians. Every known place has its latitude, but in the 
domestic sphere the latitude taken by a servant is sometimes beyond 
her place, and notwithstanding the severest observations, you can 
scarcely calculate to what degree it will go. All masses 0 matter 
attract each other, but there are some volumes. which contain a mass 
of*matter that are not attractive, and therefore we may consider 
what they contain no matter. ‘The law of gravity causes all volumes 
of matter to be drawn downwards, so that when a reader meets 
with a volume of poetry and he loses his gravity, he will not find 
himself attracted by it Tupper-wards. The apparent position of 
every star is affected by refraction, but when a star is very refractory, 
it generally loses its position altogether. 





- —--— 





By ovr irisu Contrisvtor.—Why is the Lorp Cuancetor like a 
glutton ?—Because he over-rates—over-ates—himeself. 


ALTERATION or Time.—7 30 is not past, but only half-past, seven. 
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AGREBABLEHE SOCIETY. 


Tall Swell :—" Dip rou RVER BEMARK, Miss Dot, HOW THOSE PUNNY LITTLE MEN ALWAYS SELECT THE FINEST WOMEN IN THE ROOM ?” 
Diminutive Vis-a-vis (at same time) :—"‘ Wuat A PITY IT IS THOSE GREAT AWKWARD GIANTS ALWAYS CHOOSE SUCH MITES OF 


PABTNERS!”’ 
Old Party :—“ Au! cariraL set! We MATCH EACH OTHER LIKE PEAS IN A POD!” 


= ete’ * 





A SPIRITUALIST ALPHABET. 


A ’s an American—Forster by name ; 

B stands for Byranstone-street, whither he camo; 
C ’s the Credulity that gives him his fling ; 

D is the Diamond he wears in a ring ; 

E ’s the Effrontery, of which he’s possessed ; 

¥ ’s Fashion and Folly, by which he’s caressed ; 
G is the Guinea you pay to be cheated ; 

H is the Humbug to which you are treated ; 

I ’s the Impostor no sane man deceiving ; 

J ’s the Jackass, who joys in believing ; 

K is the Kicking we'd give to him gaily ; 

L is the Lie, that the rogue’s living daily ; 

M is the Money he filches from fools ; 

WN are the Ninnies he uses for tools; 

O is Orthography—that he’s not versed in ; 

P is the Pick-Pocket Place he was nursed in ; 

Q stands for Quack—which for him the right term is ; 
BR ’s the Red name on his arm’s epidermis ; 

8 is the Scratching by which it’s effected ; 

T is the Trick that will seon be detected ; 

U is the Urgent demand of his pocket ; 

V are the Victims, whose duping must stock it ; 
W ’s for Whipping, he’s earned by his fraud ; 

X for Ten Years’ Penal Service abroad ; 

Y ’a Yellow, which all Norfolk Island men wear ; 
Z is the Zest with which we'd send him there! 





Tue Sitver Cozrp.—Concord. 





IMPORTANT TO ANTIQUARIES. 


Tue editor of the Morning Advertiser forwards us the following lines, 

supposed to be a prediction of MERLIN’s, discovered in a vault in the 

church of St. Martin’s-in-the-Fields. It was sent him by a correspondent 

at Sevenhoax; but, as he justly observes, so many similar discoveries of 

| antiquities have been sent to him “ for fun,” that he thinks we had 
_ better see it :— rs 


“han folwre Ivonnes crowch in ve centralle square, 
And ve fountinges throwe water sixe feeten in apre, 
And one statewe worth seepinge is fixen thepre, 

For ve ende of ve worlde, E reve ve, prepare!” 


A BASE INACTION. 


Tue base of the NELson Column remains bare of lions. Str EDWIN 
LANDSEER is still loitering in the Enchanted Garden of the Zoological 
Society, “‘ studying the lions” like a foreign tourist. The delay is 
surely as unfitting as the coats his tailors supplied him with. If nine 
tailors are required to make a man, it does not take either so many 
men or so many years to make a lion. If, however, the knight and 
R.A. is afraid of having his beasts returned, like bad garments, to be 
altered, he might put up four plaster models, and try the effect. By 
| 80 doing he would give us what tramps call “a cast” on the way, to 
the completion of what should be a national monument, but is really a 

national disgrace as it stands. 





Tne Most Popurar Spirit Mepium.—The publican. 
THe Reat Banp or Hopr.—A life-belt. 
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CONSERVATIVE REACTION. 


HIM !” 


ANY IMPRESSION ON 


MAKE 


IF I CAN 


Dizzy (quietly to humself):—“HANG ME! 
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Never mind how Situ (that very London Scottish Volunteer) 
got into the middle of this prickly furze common: the real question 
is, How the dickins is he to get out of it ? 








OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
By Mr. R—1t—n W—1—o Em—rs—n. 


Every truth includes every other truth. We mar the serener har- 
monies of nature by pedantic discrimination. Size is our bugbear, 
and beauty of proportion the will-o’-the-wisp, the Fata Morgana, the 
fair Lindabridis, that leads us astray. Shall I worship an elephant 
because he is biggerthan I? So is a haystack; yet a haystack is but 
Bulk,—myself, an intelligent spirit. When the mariner feared to put 
to sea, since the winds blew high, the queller of the Gauls re-assured 
him with ‘‘Casarem vehis.” Herein is a regal nobility of diction, 
and C#sak’s fortunes shown to be superior toa storm. I will not 
blush before Casar; he was human, and I am no less. Come out 
from these old-world fallacies of weight, of size, of colour, of creed. 
There is no great and no little. I have seen the solar system to be 
tawdry, and I have marked an apocalypse in the tail of a tadpole. Has 
not the wise Baise Pascat told us that the destiny of Europe was 
changed by that grain of sand which hastened the death of CromwELL? 
He saith that the face of the world would have altered had CLEOPATRA’S 
nose been but a snub. ‘There is infinite mystery to be pulled out 
with a periwinkle ; and nature—the wise housewife—buries often her 
treagure beneath an ash-heap near the fire. 

_’Tis the same slavish bent of our souls makes us regard our modern 
history as mean. The older heroes, they tell me, played upon a 
grander scene, and under influences more sacred. Yet M‘CLELLAN 
has the four winds of heaven blowing round him, no less authentically 
than of old round Nimrop, Maccasavs, Xerxes, GENERAL WADE. 
rhe same stars shine on his tent near the Potomac that glittered on 
the tent of ALEXANDER ere he crossed the Gyranicus. 

{ will not be fooled by phrases, nor suffer myself to be hood-winked 
by repetition of antique precedent. I will not bow before Homer for 
his epos; I am myself a possible Petipgs; nor shall the NiBELUNGEN 
Liep daunt the soul of a man who may have in him the germ of a 
contingent NoN TroneG HacEen and of a nobler fiddling VoLker. 
Ingenuas didicisse fideliter artes. The brave Antr#vus, the brave 
SaYeERs, the brave, unconquerable Heenan, struck to earth, gained 





strength with each fall they had, and came smilingly up to time. I 
will do no less. 

Every craftsman to his craft. “The tools to him that can handle 
them :” ’tis the proclamation of the future’s chief bye-law. I consent 
not that AstLEY Cooper shall build Thames Tunnel, or BRUNEL 
extract my raging tooth. Electric influences—of earth and air and 
the subtle gas—move me to write for Fun. To-morrow morning may 
bring with it to one a headache, to another a reputation. “I woke 
one morning,” said the English Byron, “and found myself famous.” 

Some day there shall a poet arise who shall sing what the pine-trees 
mean, and give us intimations of the sumach’s wants. For the far 
future, each plain American citizen shall be lord of the cosmic All. 
Ere my prophecy becomes a fact, I will contribute to various 
periodicals. Of their number, not one has the amplitude or the 
serenity of Fun. Generousas the sun, it brings its impartial message 
to statesman, to poet, to cabman, to wheelwright, to the lighter of 
lamps, to the digger of graves. Is one of these higher than any 
other ?_ Measured by Otympvus, no! Listen to the Orphic rune:— 


Body of man is grander far 
Than cataracts or sunsets are. 
Orion’s belt is pale and thin, 
To hairs that sprout from PLato’s chin; 
And feebler power had WALLER’s rose, 
Than the rough wart on OxomMWwELL’s nose. 
Put wit of mani the body’s place— 
Niagara lags behind i’ the race! 
Cradled by storms, by thunders nurst, 
Formed to endure and dare'the worst, 
Grander in his intelligence 
Than mountains in » 
Lo! this is he, the voluble preacher, 
Lo ! this is he, the ngystic'teacher, 
Who sends, to cheer a Gistant isle, , 
The radiation of a smile, 
Deeper in meaning and in might 
Than all the stars that thrill the night ! 
And, graciously itself adorning, 

Like Venus rising from the sea, 
Fun will. contaim, on Wednesday morning, 


A contribution signed by Me! 
Peace! The mystic charm is done! 
Peace! The magic sands have run! 
Peace! The loaded dice have won! 
Peace! ‘The fated thread is spun! 


The waves that on Nantucket break, 
Are but of grander waves a presage :— 
Who can his soul’s impatience slake 
With Russe11’s notes or LINCOLN’s message ? 
Stand, oh! cynic, out of the sun! 
THe prize for essayists is won for Fun ! 


Nore.—Our contributor’s rejoicings are premature. 


HERE’S A CHANCE! 
To anybody of a grave turn of mind and employment the fofowing 
advertisement opens a fine field of speculation os well as cemetery 
mould :— 


a UNDERTAKERS.—To be Sold, a snug Business. 
Coming in, including stock, etc. 


Situation first-rate. 


Now, here is an opportunity for an enterprising carpenter to under- 
take to make a fortune in no time; and simultaneously lay out his 
friends and capital to advantage. The choice, jaunty expression, 
‘‘snug” business; no doubt suggested by the snug, cosy, compact, 
feeling one has of lying shrouded, capped, and pillowed in a coffin. 
And the situation, “first rate!” Ha! that genial suburb may be easily 
guessed. Oh! for a family residence in that “ first-rate” locality. 





AN OVERSIGHT, 


Two little re-adjustments of duty did not occur to the mind of the 
CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcHEeQuer in his recent financial budget— 
the decrease of the duty imposed on post-office letter-carriers, and 
an increase of duty on policemen in some of the western districts. 
The post-office letter-carriers are an instance of the anomaly of some 
maxims in political economy, “decrease of duty increases con- 
sumption ;” now the medical opinions show the inverse ratio in the 
case of letter-carriers, as many a bereaved family can testify. Again, 
the small duty imposed on the west-end police proves incontestably 
the increased consumption—of the contents of aristocratic pantries. 
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ARGUMENT BY ANALOGY. 


* SuRFQCATE THE CHILDREN ? 


KILL THE INSECTS!” 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 7. 


A VISIT TO THE POLYTECHNIC. 


Deak AnnE,—As my wish, for Mary’s sake more than my own, is to 
confine amusement with destruction, therefore I take every occasion, 
which appears most suspicious (as they say at weddings), of going to 
those places where the eye is gratified and the head improved. In 
order to carry out this idea, we took a cab to the Polly Thickneck, but 
why it is so called I can’t understand. You pay a shilling to go in, 
and with one step you are in the middle of machinations, all whirling 
and twirling at such a rate that it gave me quiteaturn. There is a 
refreshment room in the establishment, but each wheel (and there are 
about a hundred of them) is such a dinner in itself that nothing else 
can be wanted. Well, as soon as we could hear ourselves speak, we 
remarked, “What a surrounding place!” which it is. First, we 
walked up to some brass nobs, which I was told were distantly con- 
nected with a volcanic battery. We touched them and were shocked. 
Then we saw lots of reels of cotton twisting about, the machinery 
being worked by young women, who, I suppose, are the spinning 
Jennies, of whom we have all heard. This sort of malefactoring brings 
in a great deal of money to the Manchester cotton lords, but which 
my husband says is only personal and not reel property ; but as I re- 
marked, that’s an extinction without a deference. There is plenty of 
water up and down the sides of this place, on which are sailing little 
muddles of ships, boys, drafts, boat-tillers, and float-tillers, while in 
cases at the side, in case they’re wanted, are compliments of angry- 
culture, which belong to land-tillers ; in fact, there’s no tilling what 














WHAT NONSENSP YOU TALK, MOTHER! 


[Arrm 19, 1862. 


THE LION OF TRAFALGAR QUARTER. 


No, no! his friends are not yet dead, 
They rise with noble wrath about them ; 

They tell how NELson’s blood was shed ; 
And ministers—Lord! how theg flout 

them ! 

Look up—he’s there—you can’t see ?—try— 

You see the rope ?—none e’er coiled tauter, 
He’s by— 

The hero of one arm—one eye— 

The lion of Trafalgar quarter. 


The students march by as of yore, 

The workmen gather, close and solemn, 
They nail a hoarding round before— 

Oh, no!—wnot round the NEtson Column. 
The taps, and pipes, and all those things, 

Are only for the tubs of water— 

The springs 

That gracefully cold water flings 

On the lion of Trafalgar quarter. 


The fountains, statues, granite posts, 
Art Gallery, paintings, chiselled marble— 
Treasures a noble nation boasts, 
In combinative classic garble ; 
His column heads the group complete, 
And, flanked by statues plump and shorter, 
But neat, 
He leads them as he led a fleet— 
The lion of Trafalgar quarter. 


Oh, Government! methinks the “ siller”’ 
For fiddle-faddling fountain basin, 
Were better laid upon his pillar, 
To place the lions four its base on. 
When the Great Exhibition day 
Brings neighbours from across the water, 
They’ll say, 
| You treat him in a shabby way— 
| ‘The lion of Trafalgar quarter. 


| And thou, great L Rr, hast thou shaped 
| Not yet an ornamental lion ? 
| Well, see! a model, newly scraped, 
Close by, Northumb’land House top high 
on ; 
Try that if Regent’s Park should fail, 
But prithee cut a little shorter 
Its tail, 
And let the world still jeer and rail 
At the lion of Trafalgar quarter. 





Do ’eEm coop! 








| there was till I see you. That reminds me: pray give my love 


| to dear cousin TiLLy; don’t forget. 


Well, then we saw a divine 
making himself decent under water, and blowing up the Royal Gorge. 
Mary wanted me to venture into the bell, but that wouldn’t go 
down with me. We went to the lecture-room, and heard a gentleman 
talk upon comical experiments. He showed us how to pour nothing 
from one jar into another, and then said that the notion of a person 
being destroyed by “instantaneous fustian” (I think that was the 
term), was quite an exploded idea. He then gave us several reports, 
and, with a great deal of banging and cracking, the entertainment 
went off very well. We then went to see the resolving views, which 
were.all very pretty and very nice, but we had such headaches that, 
as we couldn’t stand it, Mr. H. stood a cab home. We are looking 
forward with real variety to the volunteer meeting at Brighton on 
Easter Monday. Good bye !—Your affectionate sister, 


Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 


SPINSTERS AND THEIR IDOLS. 


Anovt this long-haired dog, young ladies, why 
Make such a dreadful hubbub and a rout ? 

Why for one little brute runs strife so high, 
When lots of whiskered puppies are about ? 


A WARNING TO SPENDTHRIFTS.—A man may outrun the constable 
for years; but the constable is sure to overtake him at last. 
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No. XV.—A DIVORCE COURT ROMANCE. 


**My Lord the Marquis is rather old, 
And rather ugly—if truth be told, 
But then he’s a title and plenty of gold, 
Dotation expiates dotage. 
If he’s old, an old family too he can boast, 
And it’s better with lords to rule the roast, 
Than lack bread with love in a cottage.” 
So Miss Tomkins for husband a marquis will have, 
With one of his noble feet in the grave, 
‘¢ Sans hair, sans tooth,” 
Sans all things, in truth, 
Save a title, and gold in his pocket. 
Alas! for a pair, that’s so ill-paired— 
Alas! for the fair, that’s so ill-fared— 
Alas! when for wedding-torch is flared 
A wick burnt down in the socket! 


Alas! for the courtship that buys a heart, 
The court that is nothing more than a mart, 
Where young lives barter with old ones. 
Of all the ties between woman and man, 
That e’er were devised since the world began, 
The very worst, 
That this world have curst, 
And the very weakest are gold ones. 


And when girls and dotards for money are wed, 
As sure as the heavens that bend o'erhead, 
There'll be sorrow and sin and suffering bred! 
lor the poet of England says well— 
“Youth and crabbed age can never assort,” 
Where courting the first was a bargain, in short, 
The second courting will be in the court 
That is held by Sir CressweL_t CRESSWELL. 


Better the wedded who walk to kirk 
And back again to that daily work 
Which Necessity will not let them shirk— 
Ay! better a pauper’s union; 
Than the bridal where three right reverends assist 
To shackle two criminals wrist to wrist, 
Whose hearts are in no communion. 
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Oh! lads and lasses, who fain would wed, 

By the Times’ twaddle be not misled, 

That three hundred a year is the least to be said, 
But cast your fortunes together, 

** For better for worse, for rich for poor,” 

A trouble that’s shared makes love more sure, 

And your wedded affection will safe endure 
Through sunny and showery weather! 








LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. HI.—ABOUT THE ABSURD ARGUMENTS A BARRISTER WILL 
USE IN DEFENDING A HOPELESS CASE, 


\j i | 





EAR Mr. Eprror,—Do you like to 
see a lady’s dress hanging close 
to her, and not reaching tho 
ground by two or three inches? or 
do you prefer to see it sweep 
gracefully after its wearer, in the 
manner of a royal train? I put 
this question to you without com- 
ment, because I want the candid 
Opinion of an unprejudiced man 

- on a very wmportant point. You 
are a man of taste; you have 

: travelled ; and you therefore prefer 
the latter. So do I; and so, of 

ss course, does mot Epwin. Like 
all barristers, he is always ready 
to embrace an undefended opinion, 
without regard ‘to the justice or the 
common sense of the question; 
anil in this ‘case, he is “for” short dresses because I am against 
them. "You musri’t suppose for one moment that Epwin defends that 
view of the case ‘because he really prefers to see his wife dressed 
more like a London milkmaid than a respectable lady moving in 
good society. To do him justice, no husband can be more pleased 
than Trepsicums is when his wife looks nice and French. I don’t 
know that anything wou'd annoy him (or surprise him) more than if 
I were, just for once, to do as he asked me, and appear in a short dress 
like a chit of fourteen. But he knows well enough that I’m not such 
a goose as to give in, and that he is quite safe in insisting on what he 
never will get, and what he never wants to get. I don’t object to his 
sharpening his wits on witness-people provided for the purpose, but I 
do most decidedly object to his employing his wife in that capacity, 
aifd when I tell him so, he puts on a tenor expression of countenance, 
and asks me if I am not fondly his hone? And oh! it is soaggravat- 
ing when he meets a really sensible and logical remark with a stupid 
senseless joke from the last number of your ridiculous publication.* 

I don’t know what you would think, Mr. Editor, of a man who 
almost trod a lady’s dress off her back and never apologized for doing so. 
You will scarcely believe me when I tell you, but Epwin positively 
declares that he never will apologize to a lady for treading on her dress, 
because he says that ladies have no right to monopolize more ground 
than they stand upon. There, it does so annoy me when I think of all 
the nonsense that he talks about raising the dust, and sweeping the 
streets, that I really have no words to express my indignation. I do 
wish to goodness gracious that he would stick to his courts of Com- 
mon Prius’s and his Chancery suits at the Old Bailey, and not interfere 
with what he never did and never will and never can understand.— 
Believe me to be, sincerely yours, ANGELINA Brown. 

Kensington Palace Gardens. 





Howe, pO YOU LIKE THIS?—In the new play, the Wife's Portrait, 
recently produced at the Haymarket Theatre, Mx. H. Howe—not hany 
Howe—sustains the part of ‘“‘a classical tutor and man of letters.” 
We consider that Mrz. Howe is most eminently fitted forthe rile. We 
may, in fact, say that he appears to have been bred for it—inasmuch 
as he has, for so many years past, been “a man of note” in the 
theatrical profession ! 

Hi! ui! n1!—Why are any of Batry’s horses less likely to win the 
Derby than any others ?—Becanse they move with the pace of taught 
horses. 





* Mrs. Browy isinerror. Nothing so bad as her husband's joke everappeare: 
in the columns of Fcw.—Ep. 
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Boy :—“ Lor, FEATHER, THE DOCTOR’S BEEN AND PUT A MUZZLE ON THE NEW CURATE TO KEEP HIM FROM KISSING HIS DORTER. 





“THE PATH OF DUTY.” 


Beinc a Sap LAMENT FROM A CERTAIN WELL-KNownN LOCALITY. 


Air—* The young man from the country.” 


List all ye South Belgravian swells, of great and small renown, 
Nor pout ye fair inhabitants of New Tyburnia’s town, 

A mournful tale ’tis mine to tell, and worth your sympathy— 
I’m a small piece of the country, yet they must drive over me. 


Time was when I was fresh and fair in all my solitude, 

A change came and a favoured few upon me dared intrude, 
But now at all my rights they scoff, and not content they'll be, 
Till young men from the country are allow’d to drive o’er me. 


My trees are green, my grass is smooth, my walks are clean and 
neat, 

My seats are far removed from crowds who throng the busy street ; 

But now, alas! the noisy mob must spoil seat, grass, anc tree, 

For young men from the country soon will come and driv, o’er me. 


No more the busy flies may hum, and flit my shade about, 

Another sort of “ flies’’ will come, in dusty, sightless rout ; 

And “ busses,” but not like the ones which I was wont to see, 

With young men from the country fill’d, will come and drive o’er me. 


Methought that London streets ere this, had taken enough room, 
And that one single spot might rest where nature yet could bloom ; 
But where is now the city man, or haggard clerk to flee, 

Since young men from the country must come driving over me ? 


Long time I doubted in my mind if they to do it would, 

For being such a simple thing I thought they never could, 

And for a moment I indulged a hope replete with lee, 

That no young man from the country would e’er drive over me. 


nn cee iim 
CHARLES W 
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IGNORANCE IS BLISS, ETC. 


? 


Alas! ’tis gone, and now, ere this, invaders have I seen, 

They say they’ve come to do for me, I was so “jolly green ;”” 
Then for one who is much “cut up,” I claim your sympathy— 
I’m a small piece of the country, yet they must drive over me. 





A TOSS UP. 


Sir ARCHIBALD ALISON has decided a difficult point of precedence in 
the Sheriff's Court at Edinburgh, by appeal to the Ordeal of Chuck- 
halfpenny. Wecannot say whether his judicial decisions are arrived 
at in this way, but in his “ History” we can trace the influence of this 
mode of determining a question. Curiously enough, too, we can 
observe the relative frequency of the obverse and reverse of the coin 
employed in this task (shall we call it the medal of history?); for 
whereas there is in the work in question little evidence of the head, 
there is an innumerable quantity of tales. 


DovusLe Xcess or ENTHUsIASM.—The volunteer movement has 
reached the taverns and public-houses. In many windows bills 
exhibit calling on “spirited young men” to enrol themselves in a 
volunteer band,—* rules and regulations to be obtained at the bar,” 
etc. This, however, is nothing new; where is a public-house without 
a working-man’s score (corps)? (Oh!) 
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MRS. HODGKINSON AT THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW ON EASTER MONDAY. 


} 


EAR ANNE,—A grand day was Easter 
Monday last, I can tell you. Sucha 
bustle (1’m not eluding to dress) you 
never did see. The Volatile Review, 
which has been on the tabbies for 
some months past, was held at 
Brighton with all the pump of war. 
We sent a note down to order rooms 

on the cleff, not far from the Mandarin 
| === , Parade, and on Saturday arrived at 
this fashionable watering-place, and 
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visited the Royal Pillion, the peer built by members of the 
House of Lords, and the bathing machinery on the “ hollow beech,” 
as the poet says. Oh! AnneE, how I love the sea-side, though which 
side I don’t quite know; it’s so sweet to see a number of pebbles 
enjoying themselves on the sands. 

Well, it isn’t of the sea that I’m to write. No, grand as is our 

| havvy, yet at present it is our army that I’ve got in hand. 

All the Volatiles were down here; some came by train, some by 
themselves ; some marched with their gallant corpses from London; 
while others took specious tickets for two days, and arrived on Sunday 


night. Crowds of carriages drove on to the downs. I must tell you, | 
though you wouldn’t think it from the name, that it’s all up with the | 


Downs. 
We took a fly, a beautiful chay,—Maky calls it a “ chay Dover,” 
which was improper, considering we were at Brighton,—and got a 


very good suspicion in full view of everything. The men in their dif- | 


ferent unicorns presented a very reposing spectacle. The Generals of 
Division (though whether it was compound division or not I don't 
know) rode here and there, ordering and counter-ordering one 
another as quick as possible. I think they must have been com- 
manding a simple division, that couldn’t understand what was being 
| said. 
The Agitated General galloped up to a large body of men and 
| shouted. On hearing this, the Volatiles began defiling, and at the 
sound of a bugle (which was blown by a man covered with spangles), 
they employed themselves in a line (I am using military terms), and 
having loaded their guns prepared te deceive a charge. Just at this 
moment the Commandering Chief came yambling up on his splendid 
belfry, and as if by a disconcerted signet, there rolled over the ground 
a cloud of smoke, and immediately afterwards the thunders of the 
far-off distillery made, as the poets say, the “ wilkins ring again.” 
| Then as the smoke cleared off, the cavilry dashed down upon the 
| effrontery, who didn’t rise to receive them, as is always done, l’m 
| told in civil war, but tried to catch them in their barenets. The 
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horsemen went off in another direction, and the effrontery, by way of 
discharging their duty, fired their guns. What they shot at I can’t 
tell; but as the mortal SHAKSPEARE (who wasn’t in a rage at all 
times) sings or says, “ What’s in anaim?” I forget his answer to 
| it, but I think it was “nothing,” which is, to say the least of it, 
satisfactory. I then watched a small party of men who went out 
| towards a haystack to pick it; this, my husband said, was a good 
specimen of haystacktics, which is a great art in war. When these 
had retired, there came a scrimmaging party, led by an officer who 
looked as bold as Jones or Ark. Talking of that young lady, I 
wonder why the Volatiles are not attended, like the French, by vivid 
dears, who, as you may know, are young women dressed as men (to 
which I have an inexpressible objection), who look after the provisions 
and the canting apartment. Well, the grand movement of the 
day now took place. The cavilry scoured the plains, having perpetual 
brushes with an unseen enemy; then they took their letters to an 
advanced post, charged one another, shouted, fired their guns, and 
having loaded themselves with glory, were let off doing any more for 
that day. 

This is the way to train up our young men. These Volatiles don't 
mind marching out in fine or rainy weather, quite manured to all 
hardships. 

There were musical bands playing near us several partial airs, and 
only one, a fife, played out of tune; but such was their obedience that, 
on the leader saying, “‘ Fife, for shame!” the boy instantly altered his 
tone. Good-bye, dear ANNE.—I remain, your affectionate sister, 

Mary ANNE Hopckinson. 





« Art ror Love.”—We are glad to see so many coming forward to 


' aid our old friend Love, the Polyphonist. Among other things we 


observe that there has been a performance at the Royalty Theatre, 
Soho, which, being to assist Love, was appropriately given by 
amateurs, whose acting was so good, however, and so free from rant, 
that they did not out-herod Miss Heravp, who kindly gave her 
services to this “labour of love.” 

NorHinc New.—A German, at Berlin, is reported to have announced 
the formation of a ‘Society for the Abolition of Christianity.” 
There is no novelty about the scheme; the society has long existed 
in England, and is known as the Sabbatarian Party. 

Wuart witt Bowyer say To THAT?—The kingdom of Italy already 
has a Free Press and a Free Parliament. It is now to have a Penny 
Postage on our system. This Post is another Pillar in the Temple of 
Italian Liberty. 











AGREEABLE—VERY ! 


Younes MacGuip, THE ARTIST, HAVING WRITTEN SEVERAL SONNETS (oF A TENDER 
CHARACTER) TO Miss Brirannta May, WHOSE CHARMING PICTURE OF LOVE AND 
Frenzy” TOOK THE ACADEMY BY STORM, IS INTRODUCED TO THE LADY HERSELF, 





PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Mr. Drow Bovercavtt has just farnished the public with a striking illustration of the | 


facility with which a vulgar mind can eliminate the poetry from a noble conception. Of | 


course, no one has forgotten Mr. Cuarites Dickens’s charming tale of the “ Cricket on the 
Hearth,” where that familiar sound of home, the chirp of the cricket, awakens tender recol- 
lections in the heart of the suspicious husband, and, shaping itself into the voice of his own 
conscience, drives his evil thoughts away. Such a delicate fancy was a great deal too refined 
in flavour to please the palate of a sensation dramatist. Accordingly, Mr. Dion BoucicavuLt 
has imported into his new drama Dot, which purports to be an adaptation of Mr. Dickens's 
story, a fairy machinery of the stereotyped pattern. There is a supernatural prologue 
precisely like the opening scene of a pantomime, in which Oberon, Titania, and other 
well-known personages of the same race, discuss the condition of things in general, 
and of the Peerybingle family in particular, and in the end appoint the Cricket to 
watch over them through crannies like an elfin Inspector FIELD, and to take such steps as 
may be needful to prevent them from coming to grief. Upon the same principle, I have no 
doubt that Mr. Dion Boucicautr would have the phantom dagger of Macbeth’s vision hung 
upon a wire from the flies, and contrive some internal mechanism to make the gouts of blood 
appear when needful upon its blade and dudgeon. There is one decided novelty in the 
piece, for the action begins with the denoueme:.t. The young man who, when dis- 
guised as an old one, causes so much misery to honest John Peerybingle, is exhibited 
in all his juvenility at the commencement of the drama, a proceediug which may be 
agreeable to those young ladies who dip into the third volume of a novel before they have 
finished the first, but which will assuredly please nobody else. The character of Dot was 
well conceived and capitally embodied by Miss Lovise Krerey; and Mr. J. L. Toor, 
as Caleb Plummer, mingled quaint humour with intense feeling as he alone can do. 
Miss Henaietta Simms, too, who has returned to the New Adelphi, to the delight of every 
one who can appreciate good acting, was eminently artistic and pathetic as Bertha. But the 
piece is rotten at the core, and all the aid of puffing advertisements and transparencies can 
scarcely keep it long alive. 
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“So it’s you who are setting the curs on the young woman!” 





On Friday—April eleven— 

The Lords sat until seven; 
GRANVILLE some time expended 

On the Code as re-amended. 

Then Lorp De Grey and Ripon 
Spoke, Fort and Iron Ship on, 

And said Government had delayed 
Forts at Spithead being made; 
Recent trials at Shoeburyness 

Had made the Monitor’s power less, 
By showing the iron shield 

Will to ARMSTRONG’S new guns yield. 
CaMBRIDGE thought delay perhaps right, 
ELLENBOROUGH differed quite— 

* Forts and ships, both, build away,” 
He exclaimed, “the country ’Il pay.’ 
In the Commons, Pam proposed 

That the Parliament be closed ; 
Whereon Bowyer rose, and straight 
Attacked the Italian State— 

“*Neath the Government Piedmontese 
Was no safety, wealth, or ease; 
Massacres and martial law 

Kept all people under awe, 

While the horrid proclamations 

Were an outrage on all nations.” 
Then spake Layarp next, and just 
Crushed poor Bowyer’s talk to dust, 
Comparing Italy’s state 

’Neath this Government and the late ; 
Next HENNEssEY Italy vowed 

Was to shame and ruin bowed ; 

But, from his own experience, SLANEY 
Did contradict this zany. 

CocHRANE said his chief affiance 

Was in Austria for alliance, 

Not France or Italy. Durr 

Said that Bowyer’s talk was stuff; 
MonckToN MILNEs for Italy spoke ; 
WHALLEY, as usual, was a joke; 
GLADSTONE chaffed Bowyer credulous, 
And in paradoxes sedulous, 

“ But two years is Italy free, 

And its progress note!” said he. 
Then rose Lockk, and wished to know 
What had come of Dizzy and Co.? 
“Why did they always vanish just 
When Italy was discussed ?” 

Then MaGuvrtreE sprang on the floor, 
And did rant, and rave, and roar, 
And mistook for patriotism 

Some thorough Irish blackguardism ; 
Which excess, said PAM, with scorning, 
He’d regret the following morning, 
And added,—strict Non-Intervention 
Was close bordered by the French on, 
In not calling the army home, 

That is garrisoning Rome. 

After other slight digression, 

At two they closed the Session, 

But will return to rule the state 

On April twenty-eight. 





AE oe ta 





Apri 26, 1862.] 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


THERE will be a good deal of dirty weather about, in consequence of 
which the clerk of that department is arranging several sky-scrapers 


to take some of the mud off. . 
The Clouds have lately been seen scudding before the wind; we are 


authorized to state that they are in training for the Grand Aerial 


Ascud Races. 
Tawrus.—The sign of the “ Bull” about this time denotes a future 


regatta at Cowes. It is proposed during the summer to give the 
ball a place in-a drove of equin-oxes. ; 
Cameer has been severely reprimanded for saying, “ Can't, sir;” but 


he will not lose his place at present. 
Aquarius, the celestial waterman, has been taken up on suspicion of 


burglary, having been found with a Jemmy nigh. 








APRIL. 

20 | S | Sermons in various stones. 

21 | M | Easter Monday. Day after Easter day. Virst Number 
of the Grand Volanteer Review. Motto, “List, oh! 
list.”” Volunteers preparing for an encampment, go 
out with the tenterhooks of suspense. General Election, 
or Choosing a Commander, to be followed by Canvassing 
on the Brighton Downs. 

The Westminster Clock strikes for higher wages; the 
hands engaged gradually come round. 

23 | W | Fun-cy Fair. 

24 | Tu | Another Revival of Old English Sports at Turnham Green. 
Running up a bill and down again without stopping. 

Visit of the Hottentot Ambassador to England, and Grand 











25 | F 
, Barbarian Procession in Hottentottenham Court Road. 
26 | S | Another Grand Boat Race, between Mk. FECHTER and the 


Lorp Mayor, for nothing’ (aside), twenty pounds 
(aloud). The course wil! be through the Underground 
Railway as far as Bagnigge Wells, where they will 
drink the waters, and return their partner’s lead vid 
Southampton (the shortest and cheapest route). 


HINTS FOR GARDENING AND AGRICULTURE, 

Get some small shot, and rake your garden fore and aft; you can 
do it for,four-and-sixpence. 

Get some nice, bright brass buttons sown on to the jackets of your 
potatoes ; before doing so, however, put it to the vote, and as far as 
the potatoes go, theix “ayes”’ will have it. 

Innocent Pastoral Amusement for a Spring Morning.—Get your 
servant to drag you about in a spring Cart, then, while in motion, 
spring out. Hold up a piece of bread, and see how high your spring 
onions will jump. Geta simple-minded friend to come and play at 
grasshoppers with you. ‘This is a very pretty and rural game. Each 
go into a corner of a field, lie down and chirrup; this, if tunefully 
executed, will be a sweet grasshoppera. When tired, you can refresh 
yourselves by tying a wisp of grass round your heads, and speak in 
wispers. 

Bees.—Look to your bees about this time; take a swarm of these 
busy little insects to your solicitor’s chambers, and place them in the 
family archives. Return in a threepenny buz. 

Cattle.—Attend to your cows; don’t allow them on any account to 
use low language, as is their habit. If there is a fierce bull in the 
field, don’t be cowed by him. Educate your calves at Oxon; procure 
for them a stall for the season, and teach them to pass their leisure 
hours in singing, ‘‘ How happy could I be with heifer!” 





ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 

A Correspondent.—You lose your bet; there is no vegetable called 
cribbage. 

Wren-boy.—Spring is that time of year when the birds are paring 
their nails. It was SHakserane who said, “ Birds in their little 
nests agree ;” the poet alluded to an am-nesty. See Pretty Dicky, 
the Bird, act x. sc. 8. 

N.B.—“ What does N.B. mean ?” Why, not a beany in the garden, 

_ stupid. 

Chickens.—Spare no expense in rearing your cocks and hens; to this 
hend spend money at henyrate; to starve your fowls is a poultry 
act. 

Architeet.—We should not advise you to begin building a house by 
placing as a foundation a layer of stones; instead of this, commence 
by burrying your best hen as a good layer of eggs. 


e 


HUN. 53 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


TTORNEY.—One who is put in the 
place, stead, or turn of another, 
and who, in the true spirit of loyal 
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xs i) | Morality, does for his client as he 
x } a i) desires his client to do for some- 
= — = bodyelse. The same kind of prac- 





titioner in the Court of Chancery 
is @élled a solicitor, probably 
because he is always asking for 
or other. Attorneys 
prepare the cage at issue for the 
| coumsel who have to argue upon 
it, and by these gentlemen the 
hartlest case is opened with the 
greatest amount of fees. As the 
makes his case, so the 
barrister is expected to lie upon 
; it. When the client gets nothing, 
f it is a consolation to consider it a 
very hard case indeed. In cases 
of libel, the attorney suits the action to the word and the word to the 
action. If his own actions are not entitled to a good word, he is 
deprived of getting his bread in this way by being struck off the 
rolls. The attorney who desires to give satisfaction in every case is 
one who will always study two pleas. 

ATTRACTION, the power by which bodies mmtually tend towards 
each other, always varies according to the nature of the bodies 
attracted, and the circumstances under which this attraction takes 
place. That which draws, always excepting a mustard plaster, is 
considered attractive. The Colleen Bawn, the volunteer system, 
and Mr. Forster, the medium, may be considered as so many 
examples of attraction by gravitation, cohesion, and chemical affinity. 
A theatre, however, where “great attraction” is always at the top 
of the bills, will furnish the best illustration of the attraction of 
adhesion, as out of the actors at that establishment you are sure to 
see upon the stage so many sticks together. 

Avuction.—A public sale of goods to the highest bidder. If you 
make a bid, you are supposed to want to buy a bargain that is good ; 
but there are many articles that are no bargains, and for which the 
best “bid” you could make would be “ good-bye.” ‘The eager look 
of an auctioneer, though intended to be inviting, is usually spoken of 
as rather for-bidding. In looking over a catalogue, and thinking of 
the fall of the hammer, there are many things put down to be sold 
that obviously suggest to your mind, as the sale proceeds, a knock 
shun here. 

AUDIENCE.—Persons assembled at a theatre, or other public place, 
to hear the performances, and who are thus frequently entitled to 
receive a certain amount of sympathy from the public, in consideration 
of what they are compelled to go through. When they can hear 
freely, the auditors, or “order-tors,” as they are then called with 
greater propriety, express their opinions of what they have heard by 
applause, which is only a plausible way of showing that the bestowers 
of the privilege have not erred themselves. The endurance often 
exhibited by modern audiences proves that the age of martyrs has not 
yet passed away, and every night the playgoer finds that a large 
portion in the lower part of the theatre put in a regular claim to be 
pitted. 

Aveury.—A species of divination practised by the ancients, who, 
by the flight of birds or other omens, signified what was coming to 
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| pass. ‘To sneeze was naturally considered significant of a cold, or a 


“tishoo!” of calamities, and to spill the salt was indicative of an 
upset of some kind. The augurs, it must be admitted, were generally 
bores, and though they pretend to have penetrated a deal, it seems 
that they could not by their auger eyes see much further than their 
“ noes,” which was generally the extreme “tip” they gave to the noble 
Roman sportsmen, 











His Lorpsuir’s Last.—Baron BraMwELL says it is much better to 
make @ man-of-war of iron than of any other metal; for instance, 
steel, “in which latter case,” the judicial luminary remarks, “ she 
might sometimes lose her temper, and consequently, a# is often the 
case with men under similar circumstances, the fight as well!” 

Latest rrom America.—Paroressorn Raney has been entrusted with 
the command of all worke relating to fortifications, he being the only 


| engineer in America who can make a gibber alter. 
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A HBAVY SWELL. | 


Infuriated Cabby:—“ Hi! Tur NEXT TIME YER WANTS TO RIDE IN A ’ANSOM FOR Sivpence, YER’D BETTER SEND YER FAT ON BY THE | 
9) | 


Parce._s DELIVERY! 





Then, gentlemen, the scene should be thus arranged :— 


TO MANAGERS. “a : 
Scene 1.—The scene, to save time and money, represents Encland and 


GENTLEMEN all, the new entertainment, which causes such a rush | Ireland as the United Kingdom, with a perspective view of Scotland, 
to the Rexps’, written by Mr. Tom Tippver, has been suggestive to | Corsica, and the Forest of Ardennes. To complete the illusion, Mr. | 
me of a simple plan, whereby, with very little expense, frugal PETER PIPER will groan like a wild boar at the wing. 
managers will be able to prodace the plays of the immortal bard, 


ee 


: : The orchestra, consisting of one musician, will commence with a solo on | 
sensation dramas, pantomimes, farces, or operas, by simply keeping | the violin, then, while still playing this instrument, he will take up with | 
up an economical establishment of one person, two persons, or at the | his teeth the post-horn, and fuvour the company with a duet; being 
' 
| 


most three persons; also an adapter (Ma. Tipper will suffice when | accommodated with an armchair, and in order that his feet may be 
employed, he will then play a symphony on the piano with his toes. He 
will then occasionally shift the horn to one corner of his mouth, so that 


. . ° > o7i0) hea 7 iT? sil S$) put if ? of , “yu i? j 
There will be little or no expense in scenery, and all superfluous he may the more easily sing out of th other. By having one cymbal 
; fixed to the back of the chair, and another tied to his head, he may with 


villagers, noblemen, first and second peasants, bride smaids, demons, | an easy motion produce a charming effect in a martial air. <A general | 
and such like, will be swept away with the dust of the Grametio past. | 2.4 coll he coined at the hnale of the overture bu the musician | 
Let me give you an idea. Gentlemen, it is as follows :— dropping all his instruments at once, and falling helplessly on the | 
THEATRE ROYAL AWEALTHY. piano, where he can remain until required for the opening chorus. For | 

Two thousandth night of Macbeth; or, As you Like tt, adapted from this _ ee a - ——. and 7 Gee ot en and : 
the original story of W. Suaksreare, Esq., by Mr. CoLin Born, parcet of ciuidren. é latter is simply done up with brown paper and | 


a : | string. 
Engagement of an additional Member to the Company! 9 er : 
CHARACTERS IN THR OPENING As to the lighting of the theatre, gentlemen, I propose a revolving 


, ' lamp, which shail take three light parts. As to the illumination of | 

Macbeth . (beloved by everybody) . Mr. Conn Born. | aay : POs BEES | , 

. oe ae i. Mee, noe | the audience, let it be notified that each one among them must bring 

Banquo . (his ghost) . Mr. Perer Piper. : ° ° } > ‘ -. , 

Orlando (a renegade on a fishing excursion) Mr. Perer Preer, | bis own candle; this will be novel, effective, economical, and good for 
. ‘ = ‘ ‘ eau . - . ‘ i Bhs j a - - . : ‘a 

Hamlet . (the Thane) Me. Perer Piper. trade. I will seize the earliest opportunity, gentlemen, for placing 

before you a sensation drama, or one of SHAKSPEARE’S plays arranged 


my services cannot be procured), and a musician capable of playing 
upon more than one instrument at a time. 


Se 


_— ~———- 


The Three Witches . (portraits by Heatn) . Mr. Corin Born, | 
Duncan . (murdered by) . Mr. Perer Piper. | according to the proposed plan, and beg to remain, gentlemen all, 
— Macbeth . (the sleeping beauty) . Mus. Conin Born. | yours truly, Fase Starr. 
Malco m ‘ , ) > > 27 ; | 
7 . e Corsics ers> * : STE PER. Acton. 
Donaldbain . the Corsican Brother: ; Mr. Perer P1 I | Actor ; ; | 
. Rosalind . (the Prairie Flower) . Murs. Couin Born. ~* 

servants, carriages, horses, peasants, murderers 

Siete , a es arene | A Genuine Work or Heart.—Mr. Greorce Pezanopy’s recent | 
juggling fiends, acrobats, cricket-bats, people ( 1. pera PIPER. ° “ 
in the distance, members ey 7 T: . , munilicent gift. 
heard without speaking ; : ‘ Tue Best Breap Source.—Labour. 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No, XVI.—“DIED OF STARVATION.” 


(A not uncommon Verdict.) 


THE morning’s breaking. Over the roofs 
There’s one grey stro’: in t! > sky, 

At the end of the st the market-carts 
Go creaking slowly 


I hear the murmur of falling rain, 

The policeman’s tread on the flags, 
What is it I see in the doorway there— 
A sodden bundle. gs? 


I see an arm,—a hand,—and a “»ot,— 
’Tis something human. Oh! dread, 
A woman, lying tiere on the stones, 
Homeless, shelterless ;—dead ! 


** Died of Starvation,’ the jury will say — 
Mine is mn: dainty fare, 

But } had my frugal supper last night 
And there was a crust to spare. 


And I and my friend, we sat and talked 
By the fire-side warm and bright, 

While that poor thing upon yonder steps 
Was dying out in the night. 


Dying, in London’s populons heart, 
Stretched on the pitiless stone ; 

A woman, and lacking a scrap of bread, 
Starving, dying, alone! 

Some one’s darling once as a child, 
Some one’s love as a maid, 

Some one’s wife, a mother perchance, 
There on the hard ground laid. 


Charity! Pshaw! when names are given, 
It can cram Times’ columns full, 

With gifts to a scheme for elothing the poor 
By the shearing of ho~> for wool ; 


For sending blankets «:1 to the Cape; 
Ice-pails away to the poles: 

While sisters and brothers, close at hand, 
Are perishing, bodies and souls. 


A guinea here, and a guinea there, 
To Treasurer This or That, 
Whatever Society chances to ask, 
Whichever’s name comes pat. 


This is what our fine Charity does, 
And its active duties cheats ; 

It is little it aids the starving wretch 
Who asks our alms in the streets. 


He’s only shamming. No pence for him, 
Whatever his story is ; 

But we give our guineas with glee for a sight 
Of far worse acting than his. 


And so because five are beggars professed, 
From six our alms we withhold, 

And one poor destitute creature some might 
Dies of sheer hunger and cold. 


And twelve of us gaze On the wasted limbs, 

** Died of Starvation,’’—und then, 

With a vow to be kind to the poor henceforth, 
Go—and let them starve again ! 





LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
No. IV.—ABOUT THAT BOTHERING EDUCATION QUESTION. 


C\E 2AN yon tell me, dear 
Q ee Mr. Editor, how much 

longer those dull, 
prosy, stupid erticles 
about the education of 
the common people are 
to monopolize the 
columns of the daily 
papers? Even if one 
felt disposed to take 
an interest in such 
an absurdly dry, musty- 
fasty topic as the 
°" management of a 
charity school, beyond 
giving one’s sovereign 
at am neous] sermon, 
one conidn’t under- 
stand half of the non- 
sense that appears in 
the papers, because it 
is full of long unmean- 
ing words that one 
What with broken grants, 


nie 
Ma 





never finds anywhere else, by any chance. 
half-timers, revised codes, Queen’s scholars, pupil-teachers, augment- 
ation and decapitation, I get so fidgeted that I turn in a pet to the 
shamefully curtailed reports of accidents and offences, which these 


ridiculous articles almost squeeze out of the paper. I don’t know what 
the fuss is all about ; but one thing I do hope, and that is, that if 
charity people must be taught anything, it will be only just reading 
enough to enable them to make out whether a letter is addressed to 
their master or their mistress, and just writing enough to enable 
them to sign their monthly receipts for their wages. 

Epwin, who talks about what he calls the ‘“‘ Education of the 
masses” in a manner which is simply ridiculous in a man of his 
years, pretends that he thinks that whereas Government has hitherto 
taught a great deal too much in its national schools,—going even as 
far as Latin, Greek, logic, and swms of the most difficult description,— 
still, that the proposed plan of cutting down the subject of instruction 
to the very opposite extremes, that is to say, teaching children nothing 
but reading, writing, and arithmetic, involves a still greater error. 
But what I say in answer to this is, “Tf you teach these people all 
sorts of ridiculous sciences, where in the world, Mr. Epwin, are we to 
get our servants from? Do you expect that a man who knows as 
much as a Doctor of Arts will be content to clean your lordship’s 
boots?” And it isn’t any use his saying that he doesn’t want poor 
people’s children taught everything that they teach them at present, 
but only a little more than they propose to teach them, because 
that’s no answer whatever to my question; and besides, Mr. Editor, 
when you have a scrimmage with Mra. Editor (whose acquaintance I 
trust to have the pleasure of making shortly), don’t you find that 
when she 7 ~-’’» coincides with yon, it is infinitely more annoying than 
when she d.u... from you altogether ? Oh! it is so vexing to_find 
that for once one’s husband so nearly agrees with one, and yet Goes 
not quite !—Believe me to be, dear Mr. Editor, sincerely yours, 


Kensington Palace Gardens. Asozlina Brown, 
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THERE ARE 


HIMSELF UNDER THE WHEELS OF A HANSOM, BY A NOISY 


IS JUST PUBLISHED, AND THAT IT IS ONLY A PENNY! 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—In eonsequence of your request that I should go down 
and see the fight between the Nobbler and Jack Price's Young ’Un, 
I, at great personal risk and inconvenience, arrived at the scene of 
action last Thursday morning. I will not enter into particulars, but 
merely report the rounds (which, I am told, were fought “on the 
square”), apologizing for the use of inevitable slang terms, with the 
correct application of which | am not at present thoroughly acquainted. 

Round 1.—Both men came up smiling. (Entré nous, anything 
more hideous than their respective grins I never saw.) There was a 
good deal of fainting, at least so I was informed, but neither fell down 
or even turned pale. After some dodging, the Nobbler hit out 
with his left, and caught the Young ’Un a sharp cut on the gob. 
(N.B. That’s the right ear.) A short scuffle ensued, when both fell 
ut the ropes, somebody uppermost. 

Round 2.--The Young 'Un scratched his toe gaily. (The reporter 
for B—U's L—fe says it ought to be “ toe’d the scratch ;” but that’s 
nonsense.) The Nobbler sent out his one-two, which proved one too 
many for his opponent, who aimed a quick blow with his right smeller 
at the Nobbler’s ogle (nose), but slipped up, and fell heavily on his 
knowledge-box. 

“anaes ~On time being called, the Nobbler came up with a 
>», under his ear, and the Young ’Un smelt a rat. Both 
advanced cautiously, and after some giving and taking, the Young ’Un 
let fall a rattler on the Nobbler’s nut, which was returned by the 
Nobbler on the ogle, but happening in making a guard to hit his own 
proboscis and tap the claret, this was pronounced first blood for the 
Nobbler. 
Rounds 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, etc.—Much the same as the others; blows 











FEW THINGS THAT MAKE A NERVOUS FELLOW, WHO CARES ABOUT APPEARANCES, 
FEEL MOKE UNCOMFORTABLI THAN TO BE STARTLED, ON A WEDNESDAY MORNING, INTO IMAGINING 


BOY’S ANNOUNCEMENT THAT FUN 
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| THE END OF THE SESSION. 
An Easter Hymn FOR REPORTERS. 


Pam for Bath has just set out, 
To try its waters for his gout ; 
Lewis quits the path of Mars, 
In Milky Way to study stars. 
Chorus—Boys, is time to go and 
play, 
This is Easter holiday, 
And Mr. SPEAKER says 
we may! 


GLADSTONE is to Greece a roamer, 
To study figures there, and Homer ; 
LAYARD seeks Nineveh’s solitude, 
Whose Ninnies Bowyer don’t include. 


Chorus—Boys, etc. 


Sir Rosert Peet, at Donnybrook, 

In on the O’DoNnoGHUE will look ; 

And WuHALLEy’s gone, to tell the 
truth, 

Incog. to see his loved Maynooth. 


Chorus—Boys, etc. 


Diz won’t the same way walk as us, 

So visits distant Caucasus ; 

While Bricut to New York Broad- 
way ranges,— 

Perhaps ‘“‘vice HEENAN, 
changes.” 
Chorus—Boys, etc. 


who ex- 


So since the M.P.’s, every one, 
Now off a-pleasuring are gone ; 
No longer stay you shall—or I— 
In the Reporters’ Gallery. 
Chorus—Boys, etc. 


SaYING BY ouR SAGE IN THE 
STReEts.—There are many things 
that we ought to do; but it is not 
with uneducated people only that 
*‘ ought stands for nothing.” 








on the ogles, kissers, potato-traps, smellers, nuts, optics, and snouts, 
followed in rapid succession, until 

Round 201, when the men came up slowly; the Nobbler’s nose 
was twice as big as his head, while the Young ’Un’s eyes had entirely 
vanished from the light of day. Both had lost all their teeth. How- 
ever, the Nobbler lifted up his hand, when the wind occasioned by 
the movement knocked down the Young ’Un, who, when time was 
called, failed to put in an appearance, and the soap and sponge were 
thrown up by the Young Un’s trainer at a quarter-past four. 

The gallant fellows will have a benefit at Conkey Jim’s celebrated 
[fouse of Call, when all their friends and patrons are invited to rally 
round them, and rally do something for the men. 

The above is a clear and succinct accoent of the great encounter. 
The following advertisements I have promised shall appear :— 

Bon Mertte, alias the Cocky Dodger, is astonished that Young Sampson won't 
ficht him on the usual terms, and begs politely to observe—(here the writer 
descends into personalities and a tone of coarseness only interesting to the 
very ordinary reader; the tenor of the note being, that he is the reverse of 
blessed if he don’t pitch into Young 8. when they meet; and the noble veteran 
then becoming discussive, anathematfzes every one’s optics in a general way.) 

Jim Perry, the Chuckling Dustman, will be happy to hear from the Excited 
Miller as soon as possible. The Chuckling D. is open to any reasonable offer 
under 15st. 

_YounG Reerr’s Novice will fight the Bristling Baker whether he likes it or not. 
Time and place immaterial. 


creatures above mentioned have promised me a slogging. I don’t 
know what it means, but judging from their ferocious style of enforcing 
the remark, I should imagine it must be something peculiarly 
unpleasant. Wishing that I had never fallen in with these fighting 
men, and hoping that I may not fall out with them, I remain in terror, 


yours truly, Joun STooarD MILLs. 





Do put these advertisements in, for if you don’t, the three worthy 
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Private Quills (21st Middlesex) reads :—“*No LvGGAaGE WIL. 
BE PERMITTED AT THE REDUCED FARES.’ No, OF COURSE NOT, 
VERY PROPER; OR PEOPLE WOULD TAKE A MEAN ADVANTAGE OF 
THE OPPORTUNITY TO SPEND A FORTNIGHT AT BRIGHTON; BUT 
LUGGAGE IS ONE THING, AND ACCOUTREMENTS ARE ANOTHER!” 


EXAMINATION UNDER THE REVISED CODE. 
ACCORDING TO THE FEARS OF ITS OPPONENTS. 


ScENE—A Schoolroom. PErsons—An Inspector (after Mr. WALPOLE). 
His Clerk, an inferior article (after Lorp R. Ceci). Schoolmaster 
(after the Government Grant). Scholars (after their kind). 


Inspector. Fie! what a place! what rain is here, what roads! 
Each bone seems out of joint. A malison 
On him who placed a school on such a spot. 
Ha! here they come; a scurvy lot, i faith, 
And few : good—lI shall do my work the quicker, 
Perchance the master too; such is the system, 
Efficient (with expense), or cheap (and nasty). 
Come hither, master; hast thou on thy roll 
This long array of names? and see how few 
Are here in body! 
Schoolmaster. Sir, by evil chance, 
There is a fair nigh-hand, whereto our youth 
Do much resort; this, and the present weather, 
Must needs be my excuse for slack attendance. 
Inspector. Hope not to weather me; weather or no, 
My duties may not stay; and for the fair, 
It is affair of thine; ’tis fair I tell thee, 
Thou wilt fare ill thereby—so say farewell 
To the whole grant for every head that’s absent. 
Schoolmaster. Why, by this rule you eut off a two-thirds 
Of all my pains; my twelvemonth’s toil is naught. 
Inspector. See thou to that; the rule is none of mine. 
Clerk, hast thou duly seen to these boys’ writing ? 
Clerk. That have I done; an earwig dipped in ink 
Would craw! in fairer strokes upon the paper. 
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Schoolmaster. Oh! but he marred their practice, made them use 
An iron pen, whereas we write with quills. 
Inspector. You're wrong, then, in thus writing; cut the quills. 
Seek not to make thy pupils quill drivers. 
Schoolmaster. An’ I might answer thee in thine own vein, 
I’d say, we would not use them to steal pens. 
Inspector. Time holds not for this question ; bring the list. 
Call SAMUEL JoNES. Now, SAMUEL, see thou read 
This paper I here give thee glibly off, 
Without mistake or sign of hesitation. 
Samuel. Ees, zur, I wool. 
Inspector. Ees, thou pernicious varlet! 
Why standest thou at ees? Read on, I tell thee. 
Samuel (aghast and hurriedly). ‘Three blue bleans in a blue 
badder, rattle ’’-— 
Inspector. Hold! hold! Ithoughtso. Turn him down; who's next? 
Come, Tuomas TaproLe, we will test thy figures. 
You have a jonrney, say, of fifty miles : 
Ten miles consume the first day ; on the next 
You travel half ten miles; then, on the third, 
The half of that, and so on; say, how soon 
Wilt reach thy journey’s end ? 
Schoolmaster (acutely, aside to Samurt). Well, did you ever! 
Samuel (despondingly). No, never ! 
Inspector. Truly, never. Let him pass. 
Schoolmaster. A lucky hit! Sir, will it please you now, 
To sound the scholars in religious matters ? 
Inspector. Religion! H-m! Would’st thou then add a fourth 
To those three R’s, which in themselves embrace 
All necessary knowledge ? Rticles, 
I may say, of our creed. Yet, we admit 
This should not be neglected—in the poor. 
Here, little boy, dost know who built the ark ? 
Boy. Noa. 
Inspector. Why, so he did; now, canst thou say 
Where the first nail was hit in it ? 
Boy. Noa. 
Inspector. Noan, again! I smellarat! ‘This lingo 
Had well nigh cheated me. Sirrah, *twere good 
To hit thee where that nail was hit. Master, 
I wish thee all success next year; till then 
Adieu. Thy capitation grant is naught. ( Evit. 


OTHELLO RECAST. 


| ILL any of our readers oblige us 
} 






f 


with a solution of the subjoined 
remarkable riddle, which appeared 
a week or two ago in the pages of 
the Wolverhampton Chronicle ? 


| N EW BEDSTEAD AND BED. 
-: DING WAREROOMS. REUBEN 
NOAKE, 31, Snowhill (opposite the Catholic 
Chapel), Wolverhampton, bes to inform the tn- 
habitants ot this town and neighbourhood that he 
ib has opened the above premises with a well- 
bh selected assortment of Iron and Brass Bedsteads 
Children’s Cots, ete., of the newest designs, all 
made and finished in the most substantial 
manner, and respectfully solicits a cal! from in- 
tending purchasers. attresses, Feather Beda, 
etc., on best terms. Usedasa Top Dressing for 
Wheat, Karley, Oats, Peas, beans, and (irass, pro- 
duces the Largest Crop, and proved equal to that 
usually sold at £8 perton. Testimonials of and 
references to numerous leading egriculturists. 
We are aware that vegetation 
thrives in beds, and that Beds is an 
agricultural county; we have like- 


wise beard of an instance in which 
corn was procured on tick; but the employment of “mattresses, 
feather-beds, etc., as a top dressing for wheat, barley, and oats,” strikes 
us a8 a novelty in agriculture, and one that would be found to go very 
much against the grain. Advertisements now-a-days are nothing 
without accompanying illustrations, and we beg to auggest to the 
spirited proprietor of the very last thing in manures, a8 a pictorial 
heading to his announcement, Vulean, the patron god of iron-workers, 
as Othello, smothering Ceres, as Desdemona, with one of Mr. Noake’s 
feather-beds, and on one of Mr. Noake’s iron bedateads. 


———————————— 


Nore BY ovr RHEUMATIC ContripuTor.—Easter’s all very well in 
it’s way, but it need not be.celebrated by Easterly winds. 
AN Excetient Force Meat.-—Cold mutton. 
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A DUST HODE. 
To be Sung by Dust Mahomed. 


Tue wind that blows o’er London 
Bridge 
Has double charm for me, 
It blows the dust up in a ridge, 
It blows to a degree ; 
| And when the wind blows from the 
east 
As through the spring it must, 
Though good for neither man nor 
beast, 
It’s excellent for dust! 
Dust hey! dust ho! 
I hope and trust 
They’ll turn on the water, 
And down with the dust. 


Tt costs the corporation, say 
Six hundred pounds a year, 
To have policemen all the day 
To keep the traffic clear ; 
But though they’re so considerate, 
And seem so very kind, 
| They let the dust accumulate, 
| Foot passengers to blind. 
Dust hey! dust ho! 
I hope and trust 
They’ll turn on the water, 
And down with the dust. 


| All through the winter and the spring 
The dust triumphant reigns, 
And when the water-carts they bring, 





'Qerre 


a anne 

= «ee aT RRSTNcnncetsane ees ma cnsneensn wens 
~— > . 

sitet _ i ~— 


Then come the summer rains. 
There’s not a misery I know, 
So much my temper tries, 
As over London Bridge to go 
Dust driven in my eyes. 
iP Dust hey! dust ho! 
ii] 3 = I hope and trust 
lj | re = They’ll turn on the water, 
i And down with the dust 
FLOPHUESS - 
if —— ——__—— 
: “ Lor, BLESS’EE, MY DEAR SOUL—ISS—I’VE A TOOK ALL THEY; AND, BESIDES, PITCH, TAR, SOAP, ; 
if 4 , ’ ’ ’ ’ , , oa ™ ib 
BRIMSTONE,.AND OPIUM. Iv’E BEEN CHARMED MANYS A TIME. I'VE WORE SULPHUR IN MY SHOES, Wuy are & —— — rail- 
"ARE'S FOOT DOWN MY LEGS; I'VE HAD A PAPER BAG WITH A PRYIN’-PAN FULL 0° SALT ON TOP OF | WAY engines *-—ecause they never 
i | | MY HEAD, AND ALL O'TS NO GOOD,” move without puffing. 
; 7 ae ———— 
| 
. ‘ 7 9 , 
| | SONGS FOR SOLDIERS: “WONDERS SURE,” ETC. 
| | OR, THE “MANUAL” SET TO MUSIC, We are indebted to the Sussex Express for the following choice 
7 Air— When first I went a-waggoning.” morsel, which, in the absence of a gigantic strawberry or early ap- 


pearance of goosberry fool, we are compelled to swallow :— 


“On Sunday last a young girl, daughter of a mechanic, in the New Town, 
Ashford, vomited a live frog. The frog has been shown to a great many persons 
in the town. It is of considerable size, being as large as the palm of the girl’s 
hand, and is very lively. She was nearly choked by it. The water supplied to 
the houses in the New Town is very impure, and in summer is full of insects. 


11. 
WueEN first I went a-soldiering, 
A soldiering did go, 
My right hand from my left hand 


SS ED 
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! I'm sure | didn’t know, | The girl hus a recollection of swallowing something when drinking a draught of 
But since I’ve joined the volunteers water last summer,” 

i | To fight against the foe-oe-oe, We heave not vet so deeply studied the natural history of the frog 

! I’ve learvt to come and go, as to be able confidently to state at what temperature that interesting 

| | March double, quick, and slow, amphibia may thrive, nor can we with any certainty point out from 

Form fours, and how to do the last what particular insect it receives its organic’ derivation. Doubtless 

> : With pleasure I will show. the “many persons” who saw the frog are perfectly satisfied as to the 


Chorus of admiring comrades—He’s learnt to come and go, etc. truth of the story. We have heard oftimes the remark that ‘‘ two 


The rear rank, when they hear “ Form fours,” swallows don’t make a summer,” but it is evident that one frog made 
Should call smartly go ° a spring; and if the act of disgorging nearly choked the -young lady, 
: . ° ’ > > > » 
; . Twelve inches (though one more or less, what must the effect be to those who are compelled to swallow sank 
ve) a frog—and bull story. 


Don’t signify, you know) ; 
Then at the word “ Right!” all the men 
Should face directly so-0-o, 
The left files then must show 
How soldierlike they grow, 


*~* The First Volume of Fun, with nearly 300 Comic Engravings, hand- 
somely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., by post 5s., is now 
ready. 


7 ne 
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| By smartly stepping right and front Also, the Title, Preface, and Index to the First Volume of Fun, forming 
{ Till four stand in a row. an Extra Number, price 1d. 
. Chorus of admiring comrades—The left files then must show, etc. Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, 1s. 6d. each. 


/ Sen sss essen as aman taste tease eeeeeereeasae' 


j London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, Apri! 26, 1802. 








—,, 


| 
| 
| 


l 


em pe Oe le Eee ee > 


i 
si 
“4 












May 3, 1862.] FUN. 61 








PUTTING THEIR PIPE OUT. 


“ Amone the anecdotes narrated of the 
Japanese ambassadors,” says the Morning 
Herald, ** during their stay at Marseilles, it is 
said that they presented a cigar to each of 
the policemen placed at the door of their 
hotel to keep off the crowd. The cigars 
were composed of tobacco and opium, and 
they made the smokers quite drowsy. The 
next police inspector who passed was sur- 
prised to find his men asleep at their post.” 
It is a fortunate thing for England that her 
police are wide-a-wake fellows and above 
receiving a bribe, whether it be in the shape f 
of a cigar or a sop in the pan, for with such | 
highly dangerous and suggestive paragraphs | 
in our public prints, one would be fearful ; 
of the Sykes family, or any of the wild 
tribes of thieves that infest London, acting t 
upon such suggestion, and having quietly 
disposed of the police by means of the mild 


| 
| 


cigar, pursue their lawless depredations in 
comparative safety. For our own part, we 
shall always look upon a policeman with a 
pipe or cigar in his mouth with an eye of 
suspicious distrust, and shall specially put 
“cook” upon her guard to caution her 
‘“cousin” WILLIAM against the use of tobacco. 


FREE, AND Easy.—We are briefly com- 
manded in an advertisement to “Try 
Grunpy’s Easy Boots.” Of course, it is very 
nice for GrunpDy to have his boots easy, but 
what on earth does it matter to us? or why 
should we, whose feet are probably larger 

' or smaller than his, be compelled to try 
them? Mrs. Grunpy and her opinions we 
have heard enough of, but we see no reason 
why we should give our opinions on her hus- 
band’s easy boots. 

A Hint.—Any one desirous of escaping 
further appeals of a similar nature should 
subscribe to the MiaLi Testimonial Fund, 
as he will then be able to declare, ‘1 give 
MI-a.1, I can no more.” 


Wicked Waste.—Burning your candle at 
both ends. 





English Tourist :—* AW—MY GOOD FELLAW—CAN YOU INFORM ME IF THAT MONUMENT WAS 
BUILT BY SUBSCRIPTION ?” 

Ignorant Native :— BuILT BE SUBSCHRIPTIN? On! NO, BEDAD. “TWAS BUILT BE OULD 
Larry DONELLY, THE STONECUTTHER!” [Tourist’s disgust may be imagined. 
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IRISH INTELLIGENCE. 








Macbeth, pursued by Macduff, doubles like a hare, and when stabbed 
TO MANAGERS. | may double himself up. ' 


Tue gentleman who last week suggested an economical plan for the | The two murderers will, of course, look like doubly-dyed villains. 
production of, SuAKsPEaRE’s plays and other dramas, has placed | After the murder of Banquo, Macbeth may ask, “And is old Double 


before us the following scheme, showing how a play, the dramatis | dead?” , 
The flourishes of trumpets will be performed by the one gentleman 


persone of which are about twenty, can be acted by a company con- | 4 
in the orchestra (who must, of course, be a single_man), with plenty 


sisting of three talented individuals. The method to be followed is | , . 
_ of double tongueing. Finally, the audience, if pleased, can themselves 


that of one person taking more than one character, which process they | iE - . : 
enter into the spirit of the entertainment by, on subsequent nights, 


of the theatrical profession know as “doubling.” The play chosen ; ; 
for illustrating our contributor’s meaning is Macbeth; of course some doubling the number present on the first representation. 


alterations have been considered necessary for adaptation to the 


present purpose. 

Scene 1.—A blasted heath. For the sake of the “doubling” business of 
the entertainment, the venue may be advantageously changed from Scot- 
land to Ireland, and laid in Dublin. 
wea ae wane, by one Coutin Born and Peter Piper, and 

RS. COLIN Born, go through the usual business. Mrs. CoLIn BORN a . 
dances by herself, while Messrs. C. Born and P. Piper go off to Why talk down the Volunteer Review ? ’ 
dress as Macbeth and Banquo, who, when they enter, are received by the Why talk down this movement ? it’s a right ‘un, 
one witch. ' ; y ' Why? why? you maudlin scoffers, why talk down ? 

ine a he Ue ee Te ae re on caeas= Wale Rink Down.”” 

Scene 3.—Enter Lady Macbeth, doubling her fist. After Macbeth has os See ee 
delivered the celebrated speech, “ Is it a dagger that I see before me?” 
he looks double-faced, and exit. Most LikeLy.—The following heading to a paragraph lately 

For the banqueting scene can be substituted a card party, where a | appeared in one of the morning papers :—* Arrival of a Confederate 
game of double dummy is being played. | Vessel in the Mersey.” We may soon, therefore, expect—slightly 

When Macbeth seeks the witches’ cave, the one witch addresses | altering the first word in this announcement only—a rival of a Con- 
him with a double entendre. federate vessel in the Mersey as well,—i.¢., a Federal vessel. 


A VOLUNTEER EPIGRAM. 


Wuy talk down our armament expenses ? 
Why talk down all movements that are new ? 
Why talk down our volunteer defences ? 
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“These are my pride, these sons of mine, 

The Workers, mo lest of their worth, 

Whose le bours art and ¢ki.l combine 

To benefit the whole wide earth. 
"Tis Labour’s triumph here to-day 
We celebrate, this First of May!” 


SONG FOR THE THRONG. 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


ee 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


URORA Boreas, on NORTHERN 
Licuts.—The luminous pbenome- 
non which issecen towards the north 
by the inhabitants of the higher 
lntitudes, and now believed to be 
the electricity accumulated round 
the magnetic pole. It is frequently 
accompanied by a loud sound, and 
if you bring a boy who has got a 
vacuum in bis inside into contact 
with a powerful electrical machine, 
and then set it in action, you will 
eet a very good idea of Aurora. 
‘fhe origin of the luminous ray is 
still a matter of conjecture, but as 
the inhabitants of Greenland can 
read by it with the greatest ease, 
we have very properly identified the 
northern light with the magnetic 
“din” 

AUTOMATON. —A piece of ma- 
chinery constructed to represent human or animal actions. Like 
other examples of deep speculation, the automaton requires to 








call it a good ¢-ama if he can make a hundred wait a little longer. 
Baba.—A ‘liuckish word signifying father, and originating, like our 
corresponding word “ Papa,” in the early efforts of a child to speak. 
The first articulate sound we all make is found to be “ Ah!” with 
which we express our satisfaction at our first view of the world. The 
second is “ Ba!” with which we salute our parents, and which they 
take to be very complimentary. Thence to pa-pa and ma-ma is a 
natural progression. AL! Baba thus means the father of Aur. Accord- 


To honour England's proudest boast 

Her aristocracy of Toil. 
"Tis Labour's triumph here to-day 
We celebrate, this First of May. 


| | No. XVII.—LABOUR'S TRIUMPH. 
; have its internal affairs frequently wound up in order to be set 
! Tue day has come! bid trumpets blow, going. Friar Bacon is said to have made a brazen head which 
Aud be the banners wide unfurled ; spoke, the “spoke” being so arranged in the wheel; and ReEaio- 
| Let Earth's remotest nations know MONTANUS is declared to have manufactured’ a fly which was so 
Britannia’s welcome to the W orld! successful that he continued in the same line of buzzy-ness for many 
"Tis Labour's triumph here to-day years. The automaton chess-player of Kemplen was long regarded 
We celebrate, this First of May. as the most wonderful of automata, for it succeeded in beating most 
It is not War's victorious rame, of the players with whom it engaged : but it afterwards turned out that 
Which our reward to-day receives ; a confederate was concealed inside the machine, and that the exhibitor 
| The garland of this moment's fame could not cause the autamaton to successfully check his antagonist 
Has no red stains upon its leaves. unless he had his “mate” properly arranged beforehand on the board 
| ’Tis Labour's triumph here to-day DORI s , 
| We celebrate, this First of May. Avoirpupots.—The name given to our system of weights and 
a ta abit ee measures, supposed to be derive d from the French, but equally likely 
} 8 a Vi ory nobly ‘won , to be plain English, and originating: in the recommendation to “ have 
| By thove hard hands and busy brains, your due poise.” The scale varies always according to circumstances. 
Lit Whereby Barth 8 greatest works are done, | [f the Maine liquor law had been introduced as an English measure, 
Lia And England reaps her purest gains. | pints woud have gone against the grain of the tee-totallers, and to 
Vis Labour's triumph here tO-cay every dram there would have been a greater amount of scruples than 
We celebrate, this First of May. at present. When waits occur at a theatre, the stage-manager will 
| And hither throng a countless host, generally come forward on the usual scale of begging to an ounce, and 
ra] From every climate, every soil, though there may not be twenty-eight pounds in any quarter, he may 
| 
| 


Stand forth, oh! England, long renowned 
fn war and peace, on land and sea, 
Let Earth behold you best are crowned 


——— 


| With the oak-wreath of Industry! ing to an old oriental custom, when a child does not know its own 
Vis Labour 8 triumph here to-day father it is left by its nurse on the road to Bagdad; but if the young 
5 | We celebrate, this First of May. Turk has great expectations, the person who is troubled with the 


superfluous “ heir” goes in immediate search of a “baba.” 


Pale, Warrior's pride! pale, Statesman’s art! as 
I : Baby.—A problem which is propounded by the World to be solved 





| 
before a purer, nobler claim ; 

; ‘ i 5 ‘ ‘ ° » mrs: os . eo - cs : . . ° . 
| One day Jet Labour play her part by Time. Typographically speaking, a short article with a heading in 

‘ <8 ae ‘a ‘ ‘ > a - “ ie = — : : ee , 7 i = . a 
Chief guardian of Old England’s fame! sinall he ah Graphically speaking, a morsel of humanity which is 

os ; renerally the admiration of one sex and the aggravati F 7° 
: | lis Labour's triumph here to-day . ecco kaa — / = = : 7" ind u ° aggravation of the other. 
: We cclebrate, this kirst of May. a Coupice 7 poe’ < moral lessons in 1Ong clothes, sel before us 
' to remind the greatest of what they have once been, and to worry the 


irritable old bachelor with what he has a great dislike to come to. 
. > annara: . ] ay ) . . ’ 
BACHELOR, according to old etymologists, is derived from bacca 
(aurea, a laurel berry, as significant probably of a bachelor being 
considered ever green, or as one who found his only (law!) real 
“Tis Labour's triumph here to-day enjoyment in his * bacea.”” The legislation of every country at some 
We celebrate, this First of May. period of its history has, however, imposed penalties on male celibacy, 


I 


Stand forth, oh! England, holding out 
To all the world a greeting band, 

And say, that kingdoms round about 
May hear your voice, and understund— 
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so bachelors may have been so called simply because there was a 


batch-o’-laws against them. In the days of LycurGus and SoLon, 


criminal proceedings were authorized if persons refused to marry ; and, 


even in Great Britain, down to a recent date, taxes were imposed on 
single men, and so rigidly enforced, that if they did not pop the 
question, they had to pop something else, so there was no getting on 
without taxing somebody. In universities the term is applied to the 
lowest academical honour, and a bachelor of hearts only attains a 
higher degree when he carries off a prize in the heart-union. In the 
statement of objections, a discussion on matrimony always comprises 
many “ifs” and “buts.” It is true married folks may have a tiff or 
two, but what is that ‘‘if” for two when a single man finds his shirt 
without a “ but” on? 

Back.—If a man will only believe what he sees he must be 
perfectly incredulous as to his own back. This may help to explain 
the reason why the sin of ingratitude is never confessed, for he who 
has turned his back upon his friend may truly say that he does not 
see what the other has to complain of. He may fancy that for one 
good turn he only rendered another. 

Batt.—The security given by sureties for the appearance on e 
certain day at a certain place of a person arrested. The greater the 
amount of hot water he is in, the greater the spoon required to bail 
him out. The word is net used with a plural termination, because 
the end of bail is to get some person in a singular position out of 
some § that has already been connected with his sending. 


LOVE SONG. 
By AN AFRICAN TRAVELLER. 


Y Mary Jang, I think of you, 
Though far in foreign lands I roam, 
The birthplace ofthe Yak and Gnu, 
The vast Gorilla’s native home! 


My Mary Jang, of you I think, 

When shines the moonlight soft 
and fair ; 

When lions, going down to drink, 

Pass roaring by my hunting-lair! 


My Mary Jang, I think of you, 

Your memories crowd upon 
brain, 

Like flying herds of the Koodoo, 

That thunder o’er the echoing 
plain! 


my 


My Mary Jane, I think of you, 
Absence my passion cannot stifle, 
Love’s by my side, whate’er I do, 
As surely as my trusty rifle! 


And, Mary Jans, if e’er the word 
I plighted you I should forego, 
May I, by Yaks and Elands gored, 
Be stamped to death by Buffalo! 
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CALLED TO “THE BA 


Tx that remarkable funny paper, the Era, the first page of which is 
always a museum of theatrical curiosities, we find an advertisement 
referring toa certain music hallat Leeds, which reads thus :—‘* Wanted, 
a young lady, with undeniable references, who is a good pianist and 
vocalist, and is competent to serve in the bar.’ The notion of uniting 
the double with the treble X qualification, we believe to be perfectly 
original, and if we understand the duties required to be fulfilled, the 
young lady will have, firstly, to accompany the bass singer, then to 
answer the demand of the singer for a pint of Bass; then to draw in 
the concert-hall by a song, then to draw at the bar by working at the 
beer-engine; then to take part ina trio, then to mix a fourpen’north ; 
then to play a solo, then to take the bar’s rest as before, and so on, 


ents 


tt ttt esheets 


until the young lady with the undeniable references finds it impos- | 


’ - 
wit! 
accustomed tothe works of MEYERBEER, 


sible, through exha istion, “to oblice again’ ia com position of 


any kind. Those 


JOLiy, and Boi.piet farred. 


uli l probably be pt ic] 


ENGAGED.—On what day of the week ought 
Why, on Wed-nesday, to be sure! 


INTERESTING TO TIE 
people to get married ¢ 





HANDEL, | 


j 


| friend of his 





LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 9. 
A TRIAL. 


HAT with the Volatile Review, 
dear ANNE, and lots of other 
things, I quite ‘forgot to send 
this letter before; so I begin 
with this posterib just to tell 
you that it has been lying in 
my drawers for the last week or 
so. Mr. Wiearns, a friend of 
my husband’s and a bannister 
by provision, said that we 
should go away knowing 
nothing of London if we didn’t 
visit the Old Bailey, and see 
how justice was registered at 
the Crimini Court. We resided 
to go, and through the kindness 
of one of the old women belong- 
ing to the compilation of the 
City of London, we were incom- 
moded with seats just below the 
bench. The court is a very 
gum-looking place, excessively 
dirty and stingy. There are a 
lot of soats like pews, where the 
bannisters sit. All these gentle- 
men wear wigs, which, I believe, are called hairs-at-law. They also 
wear white ties, bands, like his reference the parson, and gowns. Then 
there is a gallery, and just underneath this is the dock where the 
criminies are placed. Then on one side of this are a couple of long 
pews, where the gentlemen of the judy sit; and above them all is a 
sort of landing, where the Lorp Mayon, the old women, and the judges 
sit, with writing-desks before them. Below every ono are the attun- 
nies, their clerks, and other solicitous people. 

The judge was dressed in a long sort of dressing-gown, a tippet 
trimmed with vermin, and had a very reposing appearance. ‘They 
said his name was BARREN Mitp; but if that was his name, it wasn’t 
his nature. 

The first caso which we heard was a persecution for surgery, or, as 
I believe it is lawfully termed, pretty lasseny, as it was all about 
running away with a young woman, and marrying ler without her 
father’s provision, which he said he had. It’s a wise child, my dear 
ANNE, that knows its own father; and it turned out the father was her 
unnatural parent, which, in law, as the learned consol said, made him 
a mere identity. So the son-in-law was equipped of the charge, 
which is a most important point in the flannels of justice. Some of 
the leading consols are called sergeants, and hold that rank in the 
army. We then saw a very desperate villain tried for having in his 
position compliments of jugglery. There was also a Mr. James somo- 
thing (I couldn’t catch the surname, but the police spoke of him as 
Jimmy), who was complicated in almost all the hilarious cases. But, 
oh! ANNE, how many model complexions could we not draw with 
these hideous spectacles before our eyes? 

As I said to Mary, * You and I might both have been criminies if 
we'd been brought up to it, but instead of that, here we areus innocent 
asa Balaam.” It made me cry to think that my dear husband might 
have been vanished from me for ever, and I should have been trans- 
ported. These aro slumber thoughts, and spring from a clear inside 
into the base part of human nature. But away with bitter brewings ; 
we are come up to town for pleasure, and the great question is, shall 
I be able to get Mr. H. to give me a season ticket for the Exhibition? 
Hoping that in my next letter J shall be abtle to give you a fool account 
of the first of May,—1 remain, your affectionate sister, 

Mary ANNE HopGkKINson, 








Stor Him.—The correspondent of a daily paper, writing from 
“T must not omit to mention that the celcbrated 


Florence, Bays, 
We can only express 


Tuscan murderer, Stoppa, has been arrested.” 
our most unqualified delight on hearing that this gentleman has, at 
last, had a stopper put upon his homicidal propensities, which appear 
to have been so considerable. 
Tuat B. B. winn pe tHe Deatu or Us.—A learned judge—it is, 
of course, quite euperfluous for us to mention his name asked a 
the other day, how it was that bees managed to get 
The riddle was given up, and the learned 


, 
honey from flowers ? 


judge replied, “ On abstract principles.” 
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BODGE EF. 


Tue new Sreet CoLLars AND WRISTBANDS ARE CAPITAL THINGS IN THEIR WAY; BUT BE WARNED BY POOR BODGER’S FATE, AND NEVER, 
ON ANY ACCOUNT, WEAR THEM IN A THUNDER-STORM. 
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A MAY MEETING MADRIGAL. 


WE aro in that very month of May 
When folks with faces grim and glum, 
With much to do and more to say, 
In sombre crowds amongst you come. 
White cravat and garments black, 
Style we dull and dreary call, 
Mark the month and trace the track 
Of missions held at Exeter Hall. 


f Gentlemen in Black—For ’tis that very month, etc. 


By speeches long and looks demure, 

These meetings held in May are known, 
With prejudices strong be sure, 

Against all creeds except their own. 
Hither flock the weaker sex, 

Who turn the whites of eyes up sadly, 
Draw your purse-strings, sign your cheques, 

Or else the world will go on badly. 


Chorus—For ’tis that very month, etc. 


Queer old women, who think to blame 
The follies of youth, their own excuse, 
Protest that laughter is a shame, 
That none should dare the world amuse. 
Liberal hands dip into purse, 
For distant heathens they have heeded, 
But would those good old souls be worse 
For helping those at home that needed ? 


Chorus-——In that very month, etc. 


iia 





| 





Now in this very month, I say, 

That sees from hour to hour such huam— 
(The second syllable add you may)— 

Just think what would this world become, 
If every one who wove such stuff, 

Could thus a coat of drab be giving, 
With Exeter Hall would exit enough, 

To make life scarcely worth the living. 


Full Chorus—And cloud that merry month of May, 
When buds and blossoms bursting come, 
To make the face of nature gay, 
Teach lessons to the grim and glum. 





A JUDGE OF ENGLISH. 

THe Lorp CuieF Baron, the other day, objeeted to Mr. Honry- 
woop’s using the word “dodge” in court. “It was not,” he said, 
**to be found in any of the dictionaries,” of which, he asserted, there 
were several “on the premises.” But if this rule is to be applied, 
what becomes of the language of the law? Has the Baron never 
heard of the Artful Dodger? or is his reading confined to the Statutes 
at Large? We by no means uphold the general introduction of slang 
into the English tongue, but when a word like “dodge” happens to 
be the only word to express the thing, it would be affectation to object 
to its use. 





THe CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHeQuer is highly delighted with the 
Volunteer Review at Brighton. He says it taxed the patience of the 
railway company officials, it taxed the invention of the commanding 


| officers, and it taxed the energies and patriotism of the gallant corps. 
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HOME, 


BACK 


YOU MUST RUN 


MISS 


THESE FINE GENTLENEN 


BY fina 


Der 


ASTER 


BE JEALOUS!” 


NOW, DON’T 


(Aside) 


INSIDE, 


TO HELP 


GOING 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND. ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


A New Lighting Company will be started among the stars next 
month, under the name of the “ In-Vesta and Aster-Risk Company.” 

A scheme has been set on foot for presenting the Moon with a testi- 
monial. It is generally acknowledged that she does not give her 
light for nothing, but as so many people have unfortunately gone on 
the luna-tick system, she is in consequence badly off for funds, 
(indeed we have heard that the Man in the Moon is nothing more 
than a sheriff’s officer in possession), and for the future she will, 
we trust, be rewarded with a monthly remooneration. 

Ist or May.—Zodiacal sign for this Jack-in-the-Green Day—the 


“ Chimint.” 


LL 


~ 





| APRIL. 
—— acieaindatieiattiimaiti ii 
27 | 8 | Anniversarv of the Revolt of the Choristers at St. Paul’s. 
When asked to sing, they replied, “‘ We chant!” 
M | Concert at South Kensington, at which Captain FowKEe 


and the Exhibition Commissioners will sing, ‘‘ Dome, 
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sweet dome! 
Weekly Revival of Old English Sports in Piccadilly— 


wninemntioaagee 
i) 
ZF 


9Q ly. 
av 1 U 
. Seeing how the cat jumps. 
Opening of a new number of Fun by excited readers. 
MAY. 


Chimney Sweepers’ Festival. The sweeps will march with 
fishing-roads to Turnham, and catch a Jack-in-the- 
Green ; they will then make several sweeping reforms ; 
plant a sweeping willow ; and if there is time, the head 
chimney-sweeper, attended by his old cronies and 
chummies, will walk in his soot to open the Exhibition 
of 1862. 

Country visitors gad about London in gad-flies. 


dance of small tradesmen in Hyde Park. 
inspection of net 


Also, 
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3 |S | Great Fishing Day for booksellers ; 
' profits in the Stationers’ Haul. 
THE WEATHER. 

, B S.E M. D N.! Pr. 1k.) Bi Cs & 

| Sa ee * — etal - sai a pee 
Burlington Arcade - 2 40 1E.E.| ! © A2 ; - l 
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Regent Street - - « | 10 4 } » | Ss. » | aoe | > iby |? 
Oxford Street - «- = 100 » | oo» U. ” “3 ce. | 7 
Holborn oe ee F J is - I. | of . lg 





Explanation. 

B. Beadlesin Burlington; ’busses in Regent-street; boys in Oxford-street; 
a beneficed clergyman walking down Holborn (fine or wet weather).—S.E. She’s 
and he’s.—M. Met two he’s by accident—one seriously injured—(fogyy weather). 
—D. didn’t; E, didn’t; S. she didn’t; U. certainly didn’t; and I know I didn’t, 
(whether wet or fine), from which meteorillogical observations it arises that 
N.E. not enyboay did.—F. the “ Force” in the different localities (clouds about), 
—L. Lightening of pockets by the lght-fingered gentry.—R. Running away; 
showing the different stops in the course. C. Caught, and c. by c., committed 
by Coagiz.—S, Sent to prison; l, 3, 7, 9, refers to the months of durance. 


THE FARM. 


A great deal is to be done with a little ground if you’ve only got 
reasonable grounds for undertaking agricultural pursuits. A “ Farm 
of Four Acres” may be made highly productive. Commence as 
Get a friend with a face-ache, a relative with a tooth-ache. 
a head-ache. 
ribs, and sow 


follows: 
an acquaintance with an ear-ache, and yourself with 
Having thus got together four achers, dig them in the 
them up. This is the first step. 
Read a work on Farmacy. 
Cattle—their Use.—Always keep a bull near the house ; when your 
fire is low, bring him in by force, his bellows will be of great service. 
Dogs.—Terriers should be shaved every morning and painted green. 
This is not generally known. 
Keep them in a mews. 
How to make Beer.—Hire a vat man, and have at him. 
How to make Light Wines.—Procure some fine brandied sherry at 
the lowest possible price ; throw it on the fire : it will be a light wine 
} soon enough. 
Ginger Wine (so useful for domestic purposes) is made by 
squeezing the palms of the hands together until strangulation ensues. 
Apply cosmetics and play the flute brilliantly ; if hemorrhage sets in, 
run away. 


Cats.- 


teen 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Management of the Stable.—The quotation you allude to is in 
Hamlet, and runs thus :—Hing: “A nod is as good as a wink toa 
blind horse ;” to which the Queen replies, “ Let the galled jade wink, 
our withers are unwrung.” Insulted by this observation, Hamlet 
exclaims, ‘* At least we'll die with harness on our hacks ;”’ on which 
an equi-page enters, they all jump on his back, and ride off. 

Shofts.—The invention of shafts for horses cannot be traced to Lorp 
SHAFTESBURY. —_—. 

GAMES. 

One-handed Whist.—A sweet game, played entirely with one hand, 
the other being tied behind the player’s back. The rules are the 
same as in ordinary whist, except that when a player is losing, he 
may kick the table over and refuse to play. 

Army and Knavey.—A capital game. Connt two, and throw your 
cards about the room. Ace is the highest, unless any other arrange- 
ment has been entered into. After the first round of beef, cut for 
Deal by the Dover express. 

Blind Hookey.—Take a pack of cards, go to the window, pull down 
the blind, and run away. 

Picquet.—Very exciting. Drop a card on the floor, beg your 
partner’s pardon, and pick it up. 

Boo.—A very pretty game, invented by Sir Joun Pakineron. The 
top card of the pack is the highest, that at the bottom the lowest. 
Aware of these fundamental principles, strike the light guitar, and 


away to the hills. 








LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. V.—ABOUT THE LUXURIES I SACRIFICED IN MARRYING 
MR. BROWN, 


REMARKABLE instance of mock 
humility, dear Mr. Editor, was 
afforded yesterday by my most 
unfortunately constituted Epwin. He 
has positively insisted,—yes, insisted, 
—that neither Joun nor Conrap shall 
wait at table when we dine alone! 
When TI left my dear mamma. in 
Bloomsbury-square, to enter the bliss- 
fal state (blissful fiddlestick, I say), 
f was under the impression that 
J was leaving a somewhat uncom. 
fortable, not to say a decidedly 
restricted home (for in truth dear 
mamma was an admirable manager) 
for one of luxury combined with real 
dignity. Poor dear mamma, with an 
income of a most limited description, 
never forgot what was due to herself; 
and, to do her justice, I do not think 
that she would properly have digested 
her dinner if it had not been served 
by a male servant, even though that 
male servant was only Hubert the 
boot and shoe boy. Now, in my 
hone of luxury, 1 find that I am 
positively obliged to wait on myself. 
I am but a poor crushed woman, 
dear Mr. Editor; but if Epwin thinks 
that I am going to submit to the 
indignity of eating my meals without 
a footman behind my chair, or that I 
am going to allow Joun and Conmap, 


he Jishes on the table, to march out of the 


after they have place | 
room and not make ther appearance again until he thinks fit to ring 
for the next course, why, I can only say that for once he is mistaken, 
Would you believe it, that he urges, as a reason for this preposterous 
behaviour, that the presence of two strapping men behind one’s chair 
at dinner checks and restrains the flow of agreeable conversation, 
and that matters which pass between us are carried down to the 


servants’ hall, and there commented npon and discussed. But as far 
as agreeable conversation’ is concerned, I can only say this, that not 


| one single word will Epwin extract from me during dinner unless both 


Jounx and Conrab are present; and as to their commenting on the 
conversation that passes between us, I should like to know what he 


| has to say to me, or I to him, which he or I need be afraid of thei 


knowing ?-—-Sincerely yours, 


kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown, 
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A BIT OF 


WASN’T LEARNT, SHOULD us?” 


—_—— 





PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Let us respect the old traditions. Easter Monday is a time for 
spectacles and burlesques, not for blood-and-thunder melodramas. 
Standing on my rights, and sitting in my easy-chair, I claim to be 
exempted on this festive anniversary from ghosts, poisonings, and 
homicidal exhibitions in general. If managers will insist upon pro- 
ducing things of this kind on such an occasion, 1 take my signal 
revenge upon them by declining to be a spectator. The sudden 
transition from salt fish to roast beef is quite a sufficient trial for my 
digestion without supping on melodramatic black-puddings. 

There are only two new burlesques this Easter, Mr. WitiiaM 
Broven’s extravaganza at the St. James’s having been postponed, on 
the all-sufficient ground that the house contains every evening as 
much money as it will hold, so that a new entertainment is clearly 
not yet needed. When I say that there are only two burlesques, I 
am not forgetting that there is a farrago of rubbish enacted at the 
New Royalty, called the Lady of the Lake, which is pointless, save in 
those passages which are vulgar. Mr. Taytor, who is the author of 
this vapid bosh, makes in it his first, and let me hope his last, attempt 
at a class of dramatic composition of the first principles of which he 
is obviously entirely ignorant. His inanity would not be worth 
mentioning at all, but that it has introduced to the London stage a 
debutante, Miss LILLik LONSDALE, who is full of promise, both vocal 
a aoe It is only to be regretted that she should have made 

yd —— in @ mass of utter trash, which no genius could 


Mr. Leicester BuckincHaw’s burlesque of Pizarro, at the Strand, 
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NATURE. 


Simple Youth :— But JoHNNY BEANT MUCH OF A SCHOLARD, BE HE?” 
More Learned Party:— WELL, YoU KNOW, YOU AND ME WOULDN’T KNOW NOTHINK IF WE 


re 
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EXTREMES MEET. 


We quote the following from a morning 
paper :— 

“* PoprsH PRACTICES IN 4 PROTESTANT CHURCH. 
—Yesterday morning (Easter Sunday), at the 
early celebration of the Holy Communion at 
St. Giles’s Church, Oxford, there were no fewer 
than fourteen wax candles WOE. The vicar 
of the parish is the Rrv. GrorGE rTIn BUL- 
Lock, B.D., fellow of St. John’s College.” 


The chief performer in the ceremony, 
the vicar, is well named, as it is quite 
natura! to expect a Bullock in the midst 
of Oxon. We fancy, however, from his 
acts, that there is not much savouring 
of Joun Bvut about the reverend gentle- 
man, whose tendencies seem strongly 
inclined to Rome, and also to roam from 
their proper path. A little while ago, 
Mr. SpurGEON immersed some of his 
full-grown congregation in token of bap- 
tism. The two extremes, therefore, of 
Churchmen—High and Low—may here 
be said to meet; for, if the former is 
celebrated for his candles,—got, most 
likely, like all things connected with the 
2omish Church, from ‘“‘the fat of the 
land,”—the latter is equally celebrated 
for his dips. 
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IRONICAL LINES. 


No longer, poet, lavish sonnet or 

Ode or epic on the Monitor ; 

Though she was mighty in attack, 

And put to rout the Merrimac, 

Our trial down at Shceburyness 

Will make her rivets start, I guess. 

Her speed must be more great, her tower 
rounder, 

Her armour thicker, and her iron sounder, 

To save her from our great tlree hundred 
pounder.* 


* Line added by Printer’s Devil— 
. ™ that will make a hole in her, confound 
er!*’ 


isa great success. Mr. WILLIAM CALLcoTT’s scenery is exquisitely 
beautiful, and so complicated that, regard being made to the size of 
the stage, it is impossible to conceive where it is taken from, or how 
it is put away when it is done with. Mr. Frank MusGrave has made 
a charming selection of music, fresh, sparkling, and nowhere common- 
place ; and the dresses are perfection. Theactingisadmirable. Mr. 
RoGeErs is, of course, an inimitable Cora; Miss SAUNDERS, a superbly 
intense and vigorously acrobatic Rolla; Miss ADA SWANBOROUGH, a 
pert and admirably effective Alonzo; Miss Burton, a thoroughly 
artistic Elvira ; and Mr. J. CLaRkE, a most grotesque Pizarro. In the 
foremost rank, too, shines Miss Fanny Josepus, fascinating by nature 
and accomplished in art. Her Ataliba waa a gem of burlesque acting, 
and the occasional imitations of Lord Dundreary were happily con- 
ceived and capitally carried out. 

Mr. F. C. Burnanp has furnished the Olympic with a capital 
travestie of Fair Rosamond, whose somewhat blotchy fame he 
whitewashes after the approved modern fashion. The dialogue 
sparkles with the quaint conceits which seem to flow spontaneously 
from his witty pen ; there are puns galore, and, better still, touches of 
genuine humour, for the absence of which no mere word-jingling could 
atone. Mr. Rosson was of course inimitable as Queen Eliner; his 
make up was perfect, and his acting would have shaken the sides of an 
anchorite. Pretty Miss Corrrei, made a charming King Henry ; and 
MR. G. Cooke, as usual, proved himself to be one of the soundest of 
living artists. Nobody need be in a desperate hurry to see this bur- 
lesque, for it will doubtless run for months to come. 








A Breacu or Trust.—Knocking down a turnpike-gate. 
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“MAY DIFFERENCE OF OPINION,” ETC. 





’Arry has read the official notice that gentlemen will be placed: 


in the reserved seats at the Exhibition 
He wants to know, “’Oo'll’’ave the front reserved seat aff 


AN: AD-DRESS 


TO THE COMMISSIONERS OF THE INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION. 


MessrEevurs Commissioners, 

Great Exhibitioriers, 

Consider, ere this rule you do enforce, 

For ranging us by clothes, how such a course 

Tn its first principal condition errs. 

It’s true nine tailors can construct a man, 

But that’s all outside, and outside of Moses’ 

A dummy man of this sort, as one knows, is; 

And that’s an argument against your plan, 

Whereby each one selected by his clothes is. 
Please to reflect, some peers, 
To whom this land of ours owes many thanks 
Like certain of our gallant volunteers, 
Are notably not prone to “ dress their ranks.’’ 


Your rule turns back the Lorp or BroucHaM aND VaUx 
For that 
Remarkably bad hat, 
Of which the little world at Cannes so talks ; 
While into the front seats unquestioned walks 
Young Cornet Toor es of the Horse Marines, 
In yellow lace, blue jacket, and white jeans. 
He, while his better is compelled to lack it, 
Sits where the foremost semicircle curves, 
Because his tailor’s chanced to “trim his jacket,” 
Not quite in the same way that he deserves! 
Why, it’s a positive enormity, 
This, your newfangled Act of Uniform-ity! 


What fancy ever could your minds possess, 

To make you lay down this sartorial law ? 

Was’t that, how ill Fowxe can design you saw, 

So wished to see how nicely folk could dress ? 
Or did your friend and pitcher, 
INsPEcTOR Wuicuer, 

Hint how ’twould aptly signalize the *¢ job,” 

To have the front seats filled with a Swell Mob 


“according to their choicer 












Or did some noted stitcher 
Propose the plan, 
Some clothing-man, 
Who's managed to grow richer. 
giving 


His piece-work for their piece-meal, and so make 
A very sew-sew living ?: 


Anyhow, gentlemen, accept a hint 


What his impression is upon the question ; 
And his suggestion® 
Is this—Why should you precedents providep 
And an ensample this poor world to guitlep, 
Already far’too prone, 
As is well known; 
To judge of anything by the outside 
And superficial gilding, 
When your own building, 
If judged-of simply on the’same condition,’ 
Might be a factory, unionthouse; a sort 
Of goods-shedy barrack; atiything, in short, 
Except an’ Internationa? Exhibition. 


! From one, who ventures modestly to print 





“EDUCATION ” AGAIN. 


T was our painful duty, a few 
weeks since, to direct attention to 
an advertisement headed ‘‘ Educa- 
tion,” which, to judge from the 
style of its composition, was 
probably compiled by a tipsy 
footman. Here is another 
specimen :— 

OO eee a a 
ibition.— mother o 

large family, and experienee, wishes for 
Children to Educate’ with her own, 
as she disapproves of school treatment, 
she proposes hers, a matertial home. 
She has very large playground and 
garden. Terms monthly and moderate. 
Situation three miles south of London, 

Alpha, ete. 

We were taught at school that 
necessity is the mother of inven- 
tion, but until we read _ this 


advertisement, we had no idea 
that “Alpha” was the mother of experience. The mother of 
experience, it appears, highly disapproves of school treatment, and 
this assertion is fully borne out by the advertisement itself, which 
suggests that the lady in question does not confine her dislike to the 


| mere treatment adopted in schools, but even goes 60 faras tocondemn 


the instruction imparted as unnecessary and pedantic, more especially 
as regards the use of the definite and indefinite articles. Wedon’t clearly 
understand why she calls her treatment a maternal home ; nor do we 
see the connexion between the words “ International Exhibition” and 
the body of the advertisement. But experience has taught us that 
while advertisements for “ Want Places” are usually worded in a 
sufficiently grammatical manner, those headed “ Education” aro 
remarkable for a disregard of the most ordinary rules of English 


composition. 





A RIVAL. 


On the placard outside the office of the Evening Star, after other 
lines of contents of the paper, came the following, thus :— 
BRIGHTON EXCURSION. 
DREADFUL RAILWAY ACCIDENT. 


Now, imagine a mother, father, sister, brother, or other relative Oo o 
volunteer or excursionist passing the office, suddenly catching sight 
of these lines staggering with sudden shock, and frantically purchas- 
ing a copy of the paper; then the glorious joke, when they opened 
the sheet, and found that the accident was not at Brighton at all, but 
in Italy. The two lines were placed to attract the eye and connect 
the idea of Brighton and railway accident; of course, it is pre- 
posterous to think they were placed thus to enhance the sale of the 
paper : but fancy the publisher and boys alive with merriment at the 
anxious and hurried looks of the relative purchasers. It is hardly 
fair for a newspaper to usurp the functions of Fun. 
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ANOTHER WAY OF LOOKING AT IT. 


Monster :—“‘ I’m arratp I’M SITTING ON youR CRINOLINE, Ma’am!” 
Affable Young Lady :—“*OH! NEVER MIND, SIR; IT’S OF NO CONSEQUENCE, YOU CAN’T 


HURT Ir.”’ 


Monster :— No, Ma’aM, IT’S NOT THAT, BUT—THE CONFOUNDED THING HURTS ME!” 











SHAKSPEARIAN ANNIVERSARY. 
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THE GLORIOUS THREE. 


Hvurrau! hurrah! for the conquering sway 

: Of the brigands bold and free, 

Wr We're the curse of the land, the people say, 
i, | And what for that care we! 

; We're free to come, we're free to go, 

! Marking our course with blood and woe, 
Upheld by the “ Glorious Three!” 


Oh! for the rare old times again 
Of rampant tyranny ! 

Oh! for the days when honest men— 
Honest fools, say we— 

Were thrust in prisons dark and drear, 

In the reign of misery, vice, and fear, 
The reign of one of the Three! 


And who is the man that shall strike us 
down ? 
Not Vicror EMMANUEL, not he, 
For we’re backed by the Pore, with his triple 
| crown, 
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And his benediction free! 
Yes! on the head of each brigand’s son 
Rests the blessing, the benison 

Of the holiest of the Three! 


Hurrah! for the Bourbon! One cheer more 
For the head of our chivalry ! 

Hurrah! for the king with his golden store 
The richest of the Three ; 

He fills the purse, he points the brand, 

He sharpens the sword for the murderer’s 

hand, ; 

And well for his gold pay we! 


All hail to the Third! Oh! mightier far 
Than Pope or King is he; 
He is our bright and guiding star, 
He is our cher ami ! 
He pulls the strings, he jerks the wires, 
And we do but move as he desires, 
This mightiest of the Three! 


And so, hurrah! for the conquering sway 
Of the brigands bold and free, 

And come who may to stop our way, 
Oh! not a jot care we ; 

We're free to ravage, torture, and kill, 

To pillage and burn at our own sweet will, 
Upheld by the “ Glorious Three!” 


At a large orange-stall, near Covent Garden, two little boys were 
seen eating an apple, evidently in honour of SHAKsPEARE; while a 


On Wednesday, the 23rd of April, the birth of the Immortal Bard | gentleman, well known in the world of art and literature, took a 


was celebrated by all sorts of festivities, but especially dinners. We 
have been favoured, through the kindness of several correspondents, 
with brief abstracts of these interesting meetings. 

Grand Annual Dinner at the Blue Bore.—On this occasion Mr. 
Jones, an ardent admirer of the works of the great poet, gave a 
dinner to himselfin honour of SHaKsPgaRE. The usual loyal anchovy 
toast was proposed as the cloth was being removed, but, owing to the 
state of the club’s funds, was declined. Mr. Jones did not separate 
himself from the waiter until some time after the meal was concluded, 
in consequence of a dispute as to the genuineness of a certain coin 
tendered in payment. 

Dinner at the Shakspeare Head.—Mr. Rosinson, to whom commen- 
tators of the Swan of Avon must for ever feel deeply indebted, gave 
® splendid repast in honour of the glorious WiLLiAM. Among the 
company we noticed Mr. Brown, who, ‘on noticing : », for certain 
pecuniary reasons quitted the room. The dinner passed off very 
well, and after the usual and unusual toasts had been proposed and 
drunk with acclamations, the company locked the doors and left by 
- windows, refusing to pay the little bill in honour of the great 

ILLIAM. 

Dinners at the Rainbow Tavern.—From five o'clock until past seven, 
several dinners were served, of course in honour of SHAKSPEARE, 
though this was not distihctly stated. 

All through the day there were breakfasts, dinners, luncheons, teas, 
suppers, and various other meals in honour of SHAKSPEARE. 


cold collation in the shape of an Abernethy biscuit and a glass of 
water, which he swallowed as quickly as he could, in honour of 
SHAKSPEARE. 

I myself (says our large-hearted correspondent) walked about all 
day in honour of SHaksPeaRE, and looked in at the hotel and cook- 
shop windows ; and, being unable to dine, went to bed at half-past 
eight in honour of SHAKSPEARE. 





PLAYFUL IMPROMPTU. 


Supposed to have been written by a lady to her impatient husband, who 
was waiting to take her to the Adelphi Theatre, and affectionately 
inscribed by her to a great sensation author. 

“ My dearest Tom, I’ve lost my gloves! 
Now, find ’em, there’s a man, Tom; 

My lorgnette’s gone, my best of loves, 
And have you seen the fan, Tom ?” 


= Wry THE CAMBRIDGE Boat pIpN’t Win.—Because the wind bew 
anything but a light blue. 


A Waaz-Cry ror THE “ Devit’s Owy.”—“ The Old Harry-stocracy for 
ever!” 


Sotro Vocre.—A thick utterance, interspersed with hiccups! 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYT#, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, May 3, 1962. 


SONG OF THE BRIGANDS. 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No, 10, 


MRS. HODGKINSON IS PRESENT AT THE OPENING OF THE EXHIBITION. 


Dear ANNE,—Oh! my goodness! I am so glad it’s all over at last! After being 
in a state of expectoration for several days, devious to Thursday, we are now suffering 
from a retraction. Truth to tell, I’ve been laid up in bed for several days, but am 
now down in the parlour, being brought very low. But I must give you a retailed 
description of the opening of the Enterational Exhibition, which came off on Thursday 
last 


Mr. H. had procured season tickets for himself, Mary, and me, so we went early. 
Such a crowd along the road! Half of them from the four quarters of the globe— 
Jews, Turks, Invidious, and Harry Ticks, with Myhommyduns, and others whose 
names can be more easily disparaged than subscribed. 

We showed our tickets, passed on, and, after a great deal of scrambling, in 


| which I lost my mantle— for the pelisse derangements were thoroughly evanescent— 


we foundered ourselves in a very good suspicion, which really belonged to somebody 
else, where we could get a view of the whole profession as it winded itself along. 
After waiting a long time in a state of expense, there was a mamma through the 
crowd that the profession was approaching. Oh! my dear ANnNg, it was grand in the 
extremities. First came the trumperies of the Life Guards, all in full unicorn, their 
coats quite dizzy with gold and utensils. They gave us their airs as they went along. 
After them came a lot of detractors, soupers, and defendants walking in a body. 
These were proceeded by Hex Masxstr’s petitioners for the building. Then there 
came more detractors; and after them a degrader, who did the ornaments of the 
building. But all eyes were turned upon a gentleman, of whom I had heard so much ; 
he writes poetry, and deposed a node for the occasion. Some one said he was called 
the Poet / or’ he ate, because he was so fond of his dinner, but he didn’t look like it. 
Mx. H. told me that he ought to have been accompanied by the Lord Chant Seller, 
but he wasn’t. Then we saw the Lord Provoked of Glasgow, the Mare of York, and 


_ two other mares; as a Scotch gentleman sitting behind us observed, “ The mair the 


merrier,” but they were all as grave as judges. Behind these walked a man with a 
silver sort of—I don’t know exactly what, but they call it a mace; Mr. H. says 
because it looks so spicey, but that’s only his fun, and he must have his fun as 

paid for the tickete. And with the mace came the sword-barer; but he didn’t bare 
it, as it was covered all the time. Then came the Lorp Make or Lonvon with all 
the giraffes of London and Middlesex. Then there were a lot of people belonging to 


| the gardens, with asectary whose name I couldn’t hear. After these came the chairmen 
_ of the Judies; they had no chairs with them, but I suppose they were a remission of 
_ the old times when people used to ride about in sedate chairs. My attention was next 
| called to the active Petitioner of the Calumnies,—I mean the calumnies belonging to 


England, such as Austria, British Guano, the Onion Isles. After admiring these 
gentlemen (I was getting so hungry, and nd an attack of pins and needles, which I 
thought would be followed by a stitch—but I am interrupting the thread of my story), 
we took a good look at the Foreign Active Petitioners, one of whom came from 
Hanover (Square, I suppose), and another was an Austere man. Then came the 
enthusiastics in their economicals, looking very pleasant and religious; the party I 
elude to was the Prime Meat of England with his wicked general, and Docrox Tate 
(they call him doctor because he has the cure of souls), who was accompanied by 


= _ the Archchicken of Middlesex and the incompetent of the parish. 


Dear me! I am quite forgetting all the ministers from the Houses of Lords and 
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Commons, the American Minister, and mem- 
bers of several foreign dictations, not for- | 
getting the gentlemen attached to the French 
imbecile, who were all celebrated parish- 
ioners. There was a tall, brown gentleman, 
who they said was Paince Husky, of Sweden. 
And among the foreign probabilities none 
were more promiscuous than the jumping 
knees ambassadors, who appeared very sub- 
servient and attentive. 

The profession went up until it came right 
under the western dgom ; here was placed a 
chair of state, bat I couldn’t exactly seo what 
they did with it. Tho National Lantern was 
then sung, and there was an address by the 
Early Grateful (wheevet he may be), which 
was desponded to by Camebreeches Great 
Duck, who was suffering from the gout—quite 
a Martha. Then came a magnificent burst of 
music. I was getting so thirsty, when strange 
enough I heard that there was to be a com- 
position of More Beer im the orchestra; they 
kept it all to themselves, however, and we 
got nothing. I heard a good deal concerning 
a coral of StuNDALE Bewt, professor of music, 
about which there seems to have been some- 
thing of a quarrel between Mr. Bant and an 
Italian costermonger. Then there was a grand 
march by O’Bart, an Irishman. So you see 
foreigners haven't the music all to themselves. 
The profession then dissembled in the sentry, 
and after the Bisnor or Lonpon had said an 
horizon to heaven, a grand chorus was shunted, 
after which the Duck said that the Exhibition 
was open, which it had been for a long time, 
or how could we have been in there? The 
tramperies sounded their carrions ; a disso- 
lute was fired; the harriers were removed, 
and all of us walked about and suspected the 
building, until the bells sounded with such a 
languor that every one was driven out of the 
place, all as tired as possible, which I am 
now, and so good-bye !-~Yours truly, 

Mary ANNE HopGKINSON. 





Easter Entertainment.“ Heré we are again |” 


On Monday—April twenty-eight— 

Did the Commons congregate, 

They met in ample time 

For their Easter pantomime; 

The House its leisure moment fills 
With writs, petitions, and private bills. 
The Bill for the Inland Revenue 

Then created some to-do ; 

Sir S. Nortucore made himself busy 
To get the House to wait for Dizzy, 
Who meant to speak, but was not there, 
As he was dining with the Mayor; 
GLADSTONE took this poor pretext, 

And put the Bill for Thursday next— 
(Unless he’s better than of late, 

What need for Dizzy thus to wait ?) 
His opinion, then, GENERAL PEgL 

On the Reserved Fund did reveal, 
Some of which Sir ConNEWALL LEWIS 
Admitted very true is ; 

De Lacy Evans and Lorp HorHam 
Discussed the subject Pees had got ’em. 
The House the Civil Estimates 

In Committee next debates ; 

Lots of items safely passed, 

And one vote alone was cast 

For Highland Road R>pairr,y 


—~1—.- — 


COLNEY HATCH. 
Dean Fun,—Pray excuse this; do publish 
it; don’t be frightened :— 
Which is the nearest way for a young un- 
married lady to go to the Royal Italian 
Opera ?—Through a beau’s treat, to be sure! 


WHALLEY let not the day pass 
Without making himself an ass. 

The House, in numbers rather few, 
Adjourned a quarter before two. 

On Tuesday—April twenty-nine— 
Did the Lords again combine, 

But only on the first of May 

To appoint a holiday. 

In the Commons, of bigot Spain 

Did Kinnatrp and Layarp complain. 
His scheme did Cocarane fail to effect, 
Our public buildings to inspect— 
The Admiralty and Office Foreign, 
And the Pall Mall Wr rabbit-warren— 
By the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER 
Cowrer backed, kept up his pecker, 
Customs and [Inland Revenue next 
HloxsraLt wished to have annexed, 
As one Board is better than two, 

But GLADSTONE said it wouldn’t do, 
Pam did then the sitting fix 

For Thursday—not till six. 

Then the House went to Supply, 
And Mr. Seiwyn had a try 

To upset the vote (but fails) 

For Romish chaplains for the jails ; 
WHALLEY seized the opportunity 

For showing bigotry with impunity; 
NEWDEGATE, too, of course, 

Came the fanatic in full force ; 

| DizzY¥ some manceuvres made 





Assize InTELLIGENCE.—A gentleman, who 
was in cotrt daring the hearing of a cause at 
the assizes revently held at Kingston, says 
that it seemed perfectly clear to him who was 
right when he had only heard the counsel 
for the plaintiff; but that when the one for 
the defendant had replied, he was rendered 
confused ; and became, in fact, like the two 
“learned friends’ themselves, bothered (both 
heard) on the sabject ! 

No one should evince surprise at the 
princely sum of £8,700 paid for Frirn’s paint- 
ing of the “Railway Station,’ when it is 
known it is a Fiavrov (flat who) bought it.— 
| By a disappointed man of colour. | 

Inreteectvan Con. ny a Crvin Service 
Caxpipatre.—What is the best thing to cram 
for a competitive examination ? — College 
pudding. 

Wir is the Exhibition building like a 
faulty photograph? — Because it’s badly 
Fowxe-ussed. 

Wuen is Mx. Pugs like the Merrimac ?— 
When he appears in Jon (iron). 


Ovr Main DgainaGe.—Taxation. 


st essen, 





Wednesday—April thirty—was spent 
By the Commons in argument, 





SL ae eae 








THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 





Which Mra. WituiaMs kicked down stairs. 


To please the Porer’s own Brass Brigade. 


[May 10, 1962. 





Which first Estcourt did provoke, 
Who of Provident Societies spoke ; 
And then Crawrorp did protract 
On the Metropolis Management Act, 
Of which two clauses were defeated. 
At six the M.P.’s retreated. 

On Thursday—first of May— 

The Exhibition day, 

At six the Commons met, 

And through a little work did get. 
The Bill for Irish Markets and Fairs 
Got another step upstairs, 

Spite of some long delaying 

About “compulsory weighing.” 
Irish Birth and Death Registration 
Received some ventilation. 

Irish Summary Jurisdiction 

Was the House’s next infliction, 
Whereon some talk of dogs oc-cwr-red ; 
The Bill was at last referred. 

And the members homeward sped 
Glad, no doubt, to get to bed. 


SIX USEFUL RECIPES. 


For a Political Speech.—Compliment the 
intelligence of the electors. Allude to every- 
thing in general, nothing in particular. 
Throw in a dash of patriotism, season with 
sauce piquante as to divorce laws. Abuse 
church rates. Slightly flavour with intention 
of cutting down estimates, but determination 
to preserve the efficiency of the country’s 
defences. Complete with a resolve to support 
“‘ measures, not men.’”’—N.B. For a London 
borough a good mixture of abuse served hot 
is indispensable. 

For am Original Play.~-Half drown your 
heroine. Throw in a gymnastic star. Pepper 
with a little varnished claptrap. Have a riot 
quelled by priest. Add a little ghost business 
to taste. Pour over all a sowpcon of double 
entendre, but end with virtue triumphant. 
Serve up with flourish of paper trumpets. 

For a Testimonial Address.—First pour in a 
good amount of personal depreciation. Butter 
the recipient ad lib. Cull a few quotations 
from the national poet. Leave the impres- 
sion that altogether there never was such a 
man as the testimonial-taker. Allude to the 
ladies preserit. Wind up with palmam qui 
meruit ferat.—N.B. This is a splendid ingre- 
dient, and never fails. 

For a ‘* Sensation”’ Novel.—Introduce half- 
a-dozen characters, each in a separate chapter. 
Make them all break off abruptly. Write 
minute accounts, ending suddenly. Take a 
hundred pages to describe what might be 
condensed into one. Blow up your villain. 
Poison your heroine. Kill your hero ing duel. 
Publish in three volumes. 

For «a Theatrical Advertisement.—Head 
your title in capitals. Give a synopsis of the 
plot. Be modest, but state, on the whole, 
your play is rather better than SHAKsPEARE. 
| Peremptorily declare how long it will be 
played, and when withdrawn. Ignore the 
words “under approval.” If any critique 
appears unfavourably, withdraw your adver- 
tisements from the paper in question. 

For a Witty Style of Con versation.—Study 
Fun. 





OS 
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_ IstanD No. 10.—We see that this island is 
| in the hands of the Federals; or, in other 
words, under their Foore. 


IstanD No. 1.—England, of course. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


ALANCE.—A pair of scales for 

f weighing commodities, consisting 
of a beam or lever suspended 
exactly in the middle, with a scale 
hung to eaeh extremity of precisely 
equal weight. Some are made 
with a wheel, on the principle that 
where there’s a wheel there’s 
always a weigh. If accounts have 
to be balanced, the waits should 
be ag little as possible. Burlesques 
are welcome oddities, generally 
got mp on seales regardless of 
expense, 

Batt.—An assembly for danc- 
ing. Somehody gives the ball, 
and wheever is invited and does 
pot go catches it. A fanoy ball 
is for those who prefer uncomfort- 
able dresses, which are usually 
worn less as a matter of fancying 
than as a matter of acting. A 
masked ball is where prudent 
people conceal themselves as much 
as possible, and where others are 
present that you would imagine 
had beiter have kept themselves 
out of sight altogether, although 
you find them masked to go. A 
county ball has its decorum maintained by the strict dbservance of 
certain established usages, and introductions are requisite to give 
confidence to the shier. 

BaLLap,—A short song with a very little meaning, generally of not 
above two verses, and which verses are frequently too much for one 
to understand, sir. The lines are of various lengths, but how far they 
will go down to posterity entirely depends on the running of the 
composer's strains. 

BALLET is derived from the Italian ballate, signifying a dance-song, 
which may be the reason why, at the Italian opera, the entertain- 
ment of the erratic hop and the operatic entertainment are so closely 
allied. Ina ballet, various passions and emotions are supposed to be 
represented by the movements and gestures of the performers, and 
thus, though it is all dumb show, for every question put you ought to 
get a good dancer. Spreading an imaginary tablecloth over the head 
of a person kneeling is supposed to represent the bestowal of a blessing; 
whilst slapping the left side, combing the face with the fingers of the 
right hand, and then standing on one leg, with the other considerably 
elevated, is considered equivalent to a passionate declaration of love. 
The symbolic movements of the ballet-dancer have always, indeed, to 
receive a leg oracle interpretation. A ballet, appealing less to the 
mind than to the eye, is, therefore, generally regarded with most 
favour by the *‘ eye” classes of society. 

BaLLoon.—A large silk bag filled with gas, to which a car is at- 
tached. ‘This is used by balloonatics for making ascents in it, and 
with so little reason generally, that the idea has been almost aban- 
doned of ever making a sense out of it. In public gardens a balloon 
is frequently employed for getting up stares, a number of spectators 
being collected to watch the aeronant in the passage, and to shont 
after him on the first landing. Great expectations have been raised 
by the balloon with regard to important discoveries, but there has 
been little more observed than that when the voyagers have attained 

a considerable altitude, the fear at most is extremely common, and the 
atmosphere is extremely rare. 

BaLLot.—A mode of seeret voting which is adopted with success in 
clubs where the result is not publicly proclaimed, but which could 
hardly be introduced into the House of Commons where there are 
always tellers. The deyotces of the ballot maintain that it would 
effectually prevent bribery, and that thus you would not be liable 
to be winked at by the ayes,” or led by the “ noes.” On the other 
hand, it is argued that it would increase corruption by enabling the 
voter to take bribes from both sides without being discovered, putting 
his finger to the “noes” whilst he closed with the “ayes.” It is, 
however, certain that a conscientious man having a secret vote would 
not be likely to “‘ split.” 








Query By a Statvuary.—What body of men stand highest in public 
estimation ?—-The ALpert Memorial Committee, by a Cusrrr. 


HUN. 











ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


THERE have been several satellites revolving about the Sun, but have 
not yet settled what they will do with it. 

i stars are fixed for next week. 
new drama by Jupiter, with scenery by Jingo, has been brought 
out at the Theatre Royal Gemini with startelling effects. . 

The New Georgium Sidus Cellars are now open. 

We are sorry to state that there have been several complaints about 
the irregularity of Sirius ; we also hear that a Nebula is missing. 
To the Astronomer Royal we answer, Yes ; you can ascertain the true 

worth of Saturn as you can that of a shilling, by his rings. We 
shall give no further information. 
An astronomer lately made an observation of which we shall take no 


ee 





MAY. 


4| % | The Brsnor or Lonpon dines at an ordinary, 

5 | M | Ascent of Snow Hill by members of the Club. 
Each gentleman will wear an Alpine stock in his 
button-hole. 

Day and Magzin’s Centenary Festival. President, the 
King of Braghia. Dinner of kick shoes; after which 
will be regited an ode written by Wanrnken’s poet, 
Proresson Buackiz. Chorus in toe-toe, ‘ Bootiful! 
bootiful!” 

W | Fun-ancial arrangements in Flect-street. 

Tu | Revival of Old English Sports. Jumping at an offer 

{invented by Orra the King). Insulted equestrians 
take a fence, Mock fight in smockfrocks. 





6 | Tu 


Ons 


9} F | High jinks, with the usual adjinks. [At least, I jink so— 
Ep. |} 
10 | S | Saturdaynalia in hogour of the Adelphi Phantom in a state 


of Dotage. 





THE GARDEN, 

Be careful in your selection of a gardener. Tf you lose your plums, 
charge him with the theft ; he will lose his peach, and be unable to say 
a-word. Pay him in the eurragt com of your garden, and bind him 
over to keep the peas. 

How to make a Cutting from Apple-trees.—Go up to your apple-tree 
boldly ; stand there until tired, then cut from it. 

To Shorten Distances in your Garden.—If your greenhouse is a 
quarter of a mile from your house, go to your tobacconist, and then 
take some short cut to your greenhouse. 

For mere ornament plant nothing but buttercups; you will then be 
justified in exclaiming, “ Lack a daisy!” 

Sweet Peas should be trained up short poles, but a pretty effect may 
be obtained by trainiug a creeper up a tad-pole, 

In reply to several questions on the subject, we once for all inform 
our correspondents that we never saw a melted-butter tree, and don’t 
believe that there ig such a thing. 

Faney Gardening.—Procure a neck of land, and sow wild oats. In 
due time you may expect to see them turned out neck and crop. 

Fruit Garden.—The pear blossoms are now coming out. If you 
wish to keep the birds away, climb up into the pear-tree, and make a 
pearoration in any sort of jargonelle you like. ° 

tibston Pippins.—As the head of a family wishing to improve the 
tone of those under your care, take your family and servants every 
morning before breakfast to your Ribstone pippin tree, and teach 
them from its branches this moral, “‘ Let us live applely together.” 
Then return to your house, and grumble at everybody. 

Plawts.—Give your plants as much light and air as possible. To 
this end, if the night is dark, go out with a lantern (taking care not 
to let the lantern go out with you), and whistle a tune. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Melancholy.—In answer to your question we answer angrily (having 
visited several nursery grounds on purpose to obtain correct infor- 
mation) that there is no fruit called tambourine. 

Plummy complains that he will have only two greengages in his 
garden this year. “Piummy” must go to his solicitor’s, and huy 
some mortgages, which should be planted immediately. 

Raisin Y. wants to know what he is to do with cherry-stones at a 
large dinner party? Swallow them. 

Lettuce Alone.—Your proverb requires qualification. “It’s never too 
late to mend ;” but it’s often too late to sow. 

Pick-a-Dilly.—Water your garden with Darry’s Elixir; you may 
expect a seasonable return of daffy-down-dillies. 
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A FRIBND IN NED. 


“Qvanr, Mum? Very sorry, Mum; ONLY PINT AND A ar Levr. Wart A MINNIT, Mum; FRIEND 0’ MINE IN NEXT STREET. 
Osiice me, I kNow!” 


Have you seen the Phantom? If you haven't, don’t. There is no 
earthly reason why you should take the trouble to go to the Adelphi, | 
when at a somewhat smaller expense you can enjoy the same amount | 
of nightmare at home in your easy chair. I would not advise 
any one, however, to try the experiment, unless his own private 

articular easy chair is very strong in the back and unusually stout 
in the legs,, for his spasms will be awful. After having veritied the 
solidity of the furniture, and taken his seat upon it, let the patient 
begin by eating three pork chops, which should be underdone, and 
accompanied by libations of ram, which should be taken neat. Follow 
this up with a couple of Welsh rarebits, a crab without dressing, and 
the half of a cold beef-steak pudding. Then go to sleep with your 
boots on, and be very particular not to untie your neck-cloth. Your 
dreams will be very like Mr. Dion Bovoicavutt’s new drama, with 
this sole difference, that while they are quite as horrible, they will be 
much more interesting. All the stories of old Bogie, with which my 
nurse used to frighten me when I was a very small child, appear 
. to have been boiled down to make this piece, the broth being seasoned 
/ with dialogue, compared with which the conversation of that estimable 
female was the quintessence of wit. The most interesting character 
in the drama is the moon, which established a claim upon public 7 
/ gratitude by rising twice on the same evening, and then earned for | W° ™¥st conclude that the genuine article must be an un-DION-one. 
itself eternal malediction by bringing Mr. Dion Bovcicavtt to — 

life again, after he had been comfortably killed to the intense 


renin 
~ 


there is not an actor on the stage who can be so genuinely funny | many cooks spoi! the broth! 


Se es eee 








[May 10, 1862. 





without a tinge of conventionality or buffoonery, but a delineator of 
PAN AT THE PLAY. nature, sits Aeeleeaiionn ~ perfect im But in this drama 
he has surpassed himself; on his account I am almost sorry that I 
have said, Don’t see the Phantom, so suppose we compromise the 
matter. Go away as soon as he has finished, which is at the end of 
the first act; that will please Mr. Wesster as well as if you stayed 
out the drama, and will satisfy you a great deal better, unless you care 
to hear people professedly Scotch talking Irish, and delivering them- 
selves of inane bosh, with occasional episodes of charnel-house situa- 
tions and resurrectionist effects, and to see ladies assembling on a 
mountain in ball-room attire, which they got from nobody knows 
where, and the wearing of which will entail upon them the expenditure 
in physic to cure their colds of more money than the piece will ever 
draw. The Phantom is not without a certain significance. In it that 
hangry vampire who passes in this common-place world by the name 
of Dion Boucicautt, has sucked the last drop of blood from his 
own already nearly emptied veins. The bubble has burst at last—by 
which I mean, of course, “the bubble reputation ;” and so we may 
probably say good-bye to the gentleman who, if not the sole author of 
London Assurance—a point I do not care to argue now that we have 
no longer a BrouGHAM on the bench—is, at any rate, its most striking 
living illustration. The vampire is said to be an undying one; but 
from the specimen with which Mr. Dion Bovcicautt has presented us, 


satisfaction of everybody. The fact is, that the drama is all moon- “Two Many Cooxs.”—The Musical World, in a recent leader on 
shine, and that would be all that I should have neoded to say | Dr. Bennett and Sic. Costa, quotes the following from the Times :— 
of it, if it had not afforded an opportunity for one of the finest pieces | ‘‘ Where there are many musicians, no one expects harmony.” This 
of acting that has been seen for years. No playgoer needed to be told | announcement sounds strange at first, but late events most certainly 
that Mx. J. L. Too.e isa great artist—not a mere low comedian, though | give it colour. We suppose it depends on the principle that “Too 
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“IT HOPE THEIR SUCCESS WON’T MAKE THEM ANNOY ME JUST AS MY BEES 
ARE SWARMING.” 


JOHN BULL AND HIS BEEHIVE. 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 


No. XVIII.—_THE CRUISE OF THE “EMILY ST. PIERRE.” 


Huo, Jack! My old eyes and sky-sérapers! 
If here ain’t a pretty to-do! 

"Bout the Em’ly St. Pierre in the papers, 

And how she was took by her crew. 


Now, the Em’ly St. Pierre (from the Indies 

For Brunswick) off Charleston was laid, 

When the Yankees come making their shindies, 
And swore as she’d broke the blockade. 


To the Florida, anchored to leeward, 
They made most of her sailors to sheer, 
And left only cook, cap’n, and steward 
On board of the Em’ly St. Pierre. 


And Srong, their lieutenant, did board her, 
And took sixteen hands for a crew; 

Which you'd fancy they might keep in order 
Cap’n WILSON and them other two. 


But Witson, why, bless yer, ’s a Briton, 

And the cook and the steward’s the same— 
And says they, “Some bright notion we’ll hit on 
As ’ill spile Brother JoNaTHan’s game!” 


So the second day after the taking, 

As the master’s mate slept on his bag, 

They cotched him, just while he was waking, 
And rigged up his jaw with a vag. 


Then Witson axed Srone in his cabin 

To prick the ship’s course on the chart ; 
And cotched him, and to hinder his blabbin, 
Had a gag in his mouth pretty smart. 


_ Then three of the crew he next pokes all 


Secure ’neath the aft-scuttle hatch ; 
And they likewise shuts up in the fo’k’sle 
The whole of the under-deck watch. 


Then they parleyed with t’other chaps forrard, 
And stowed ’em below for the trip; 

But they just one or two of ’¢ém borrowed 

To help ’em to handle the ship. 


Thus short-handed they crossed the wide water, 
And brought the good vessel te port, 
Though a terrible hurricane caught her, 
And the tiller was broke away short. 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


















BUN. | 97 








So they sarved Uncle Sam wicey wersy, 
For the Em’ ly St. Pierre got off fie, 
And here she is, safe in the Mersey, 
Not off Philadelphy, d’ye see! 


I say, Jack! will them land-lubbers' patter 
*Bout tars being put on the shelf? 

Why them three jolly tars, for that matter, 
Would ’a taken the Monitor herself. 


The cap’n of a trader, by pluck, Jack, 

With the cook and the steward, d’ye see, 

Took sixteen man-of-war’s men! My luck, Jack! 
What a trump that chap WILson must be | 





WANTED, SOME DEVILS. 


LL the world is ly Well 
aware that thes domestica- 
tion of the spirits of darkness is 
one of the proudest triem of 
British civilization. Al Remake 
moreover, ig aware that certain 
gentlemen make fortunes by 
the exhibition to publie, at 

head, of their own private 
-trained devils. But is the 

world awaré how these same 
spirite are obtained? Does it 
know the proper steps to be taken 
by one who wishes| to become the 
fortunate possessor of an efficient 
en hs = it doesn't, and we 
w wager the right of this 
article, that it win, | never guess 
the riddle. Why, it’s all effected 
through the jum of advertise- 
ment! Let i¢ read the fhllewing 
extract from @ ré06nt miimiber of 
=<, the Manchester. Guardian, and 
= judge for itself :— 


a“ . — 
Lye —_ YY ANTED, afew Devils, for breaking 
—. up cop bottoms.—Address, etc. 






It always struck us as remarkable that any individual endowed with 
ghostly attributes should condescend to make a public exhibition of 
itself, at the command of a mere trousered mortal, confining its talents 
which, properly applied, might effect tremendous social revolutions, 
to the moving about of upholstery and the tickling of people’s knees. 
But, surely, when a ghost condescends to obtain employment,—we 
don’t know, by-the-bye, what “cop bottoms” are, or what object is 
effected by breaking them up, but that has nothing to do with it,— 
through the medium of an advertisement in a provincial paper, just 
as if he were no better than a butterman’s shopman, he is carrying 
condescension beyond the limits of self-respect. 


LA TYRANNIN; OU, “VA-T-ELLE SE NICHER?” 


WHEN France is daily loosening the chains which fettered her press, 
and when freedom of opinion is allowed to the papers of Ttaly, once 
warned, threatened, suspended, and crushed by the Bourbon, where 
is the Spirit of Censorship to fly? We find it in free and enlightened 
America, to which misguided Englishmen have persisted in pointing 
as the model of liberal institutions. ‘‘ Letters addressed to those 
connected with newspapers are to be submitted to military inspection ; 
if this is not done, those found at the post office will be detained 
until perused by the military censor.” Captain Sworp is to tell 

| Captain Pen what and how much he may tell to the public. Even 
telegraphs are subject to Government supervision. Oh! Freedom! 
what tyranny and fraud are committed in your name! 





Or Course We Must!—A party—in the plural signification of the 
word—having decided upon going to hear Cuantes Dickens read, 
the question was raised as to what part of the hall they should go to? 
“Oh! to the stalls, of course,” said one of the gentlemen, “ for every 
one ought always to look up to such a man ag Dickens!” 


Muvuuitum rn Panvo.—Ear. RvSSeEL.. 









78 EU N. 


Gent. :—“ Let’S HAVE A FIRST-RATE CIGAR, GUV’NOR; ONE OF YOUR BEST.” 


Tobacconist :—“* WuaT price, Sin?” 
Gent. :—“ Ou !——Tworence!” 


SONGS FOR SOLDIERS; 


OR, THE “MANUAL” SET TO MUSIC. 
1v. 
4ir—" Drink of this cup.” 


Tuinx of this cup! for, oh! there’s no tellin’ 
Whose prize it may be, by a happy fatality ; 
Think of the pleasure you'll give to your Eten, 
If ever that cup should be yours in reality! 
Would you obtain it ? the foresight please raise, 
Till over the backsight you just see the top of it, 
The trigger then press, with a squecze, if you plaze, 
The charge will explode,—but don’t jump at the pop of it! 
Think of this cup, etc. 
v. 
Air—“ Old Aunt Sally.” 
When you're told to rally 
And form a hasty square, 
Your captain forth will sally, 
And raise his arm in air ; 
Then do not shilly-shally, 
But close around him there, 
And when the flanks all tally, 
’Gainst cavalry prepare ! 
Gold can’t vally 
This most effective plan, 
If you but quickly rally 
Around that nice young man! 


— 





Tae Ricut THING 1n tus Ricut Pirace.—We are to have a rail 
at Billingsgate. 
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RIGHT AS .NINEPENCE. 


Come—let’s “ take hands,” 

And have a dance— 

To honour GLADSTONE 

And finance. 

Whist-loving dames and ancient 
maids! 

There’s ninepence off the Ace of 
Spades. 


i | the 


| So let’s “ take hands” 
| And skip and jump, 
GLADSTONE’Ss — whate’er “ turns 
u igs 
A trump! 
Cardinal virtues well he aids, 
There’s ninepence off the Ace of 
Spades. 


Whist, Cribbage, All-Fours, 

Spec, and Loo, 

Blind Hookey, Put, 

And Patience too ; 

Come sing his fame that never 
fades— 

There’s ninepence off the Ace of 
Spades. 
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THE UNKNOWN QUANTITY. 


Tue letter X, which is supposed 
to represent an unknown quantity, 
is hardly the correct designation 
for that body of police under 
INSPECTOR WHICHER, which is 
appointed for the special duties of 
the Exhibition. In the civil esti- 
mates they stand for twenty 
thousand pounds beyond the usual 
police estimate. Would it not be 
better to call them the double X 
division, as they are an Xtra 
X pense ? 





A GUSH OF GRATITUDE. 


THERE is something very touching in the disinterested good nature 
exhibited by the reverend advertiser in the subjoined extract from a 
recent Times :— 

A Widowed Clergyman, who has consigned his only daughter, age 10 years, 

to the care of a lady ina beautiful part of the south of England, earnestly 
recommends the place to such as have children deprived of maternal care, or 
whom from other circumstances wore an asylum for them. Nothing can 
exceed the comfort, attended with solid improvement in sound study and accom- 
plishments, which his little girl has met with, Terms £100a year, which includes 
everything. Adaress, etc, 

There are plenty of kind-hearted creatures who are always ready 
to evince their regard for us by giving us testimonials or writing us 
letters of introduction, but theré are very few indeed who carry their 
gushes of gratitude to such a practical extent as to insert, day after 
day, a seven-and-sixpenny advertisement on our behalf in a morning 
paper. It is just possible that the people “whom require them” 
might take it into their heads to suggest, that if the widowed clergy- 
man were to place himself, as well as his daughter, under the auspices 
of the lady whose educational powers he advocates so strongly, and 
at such an expense, in order to learn the golden rule that nominatives, 
and not accusatives, govern verbs, and further, that a clergyman, as a 
rule, is not susceptible of so radical a change in his physiology as 
being “‘ widowed,’’—-that is to say, being made a widow,—it would be 
all the better for the ears of the educated among his flock. But we 
trust that nobody would be so uncharitable as to imagine that the 
“widowed clergyman” has entered into an arrangement with the 
lady in the beantiful part of the south coast, to give his priestly 
recommendation, and the weight of his pastoral respectability, to her 
scholastic speculation, on condition that the lady will educate his 
daughter at a reduced charge. 





Apvice To Sic. Costa.—* Forgive and forget.” Be natural. 
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A BASE DESIGN. 
DEDICATED TO SIR EDWIN LANDSEER. 





LINES AND LIONS. 


. “It is the king’s highway that we are in, and in this way it is that thou hast not placed the 
lions.”—Buwran—barring the “not.” 

LaNps#er! Sr Epwin! 

Great B.A. 
ol say—~ 

{f you’d our praises urdiminish2d win, 

Let his due honours our Great Admiral dead win, 
And don’t keep sbilly-shallying this way ! 
Whence this inactiom and base indolence, pray ? 

}s’t that you find, to your surprise and awe, 

’Tis far more easy “‘ laying down the law,” 

Than “ putting up the lions?” 
Or are these very shy ’uns, 

* The Children of the Mist ?” and so by nature’s spell 
Are missed as well ! 

Or does a LAND-SEER disapprove the plan 

That pays this meed to a seafaring man, 

And thinking ’tis o’er-drawn consideration, 
Won’t draw the lions for his base, 

Meaning thereby to place 
A lien on his naval reputation ? 
You paint us herds of stags, 

And we have heard about the lions too— 
But then your pencil flags ; 

And we see nothing of them that you do! 
That you’ve a right to keep 

Painting the stags, by no means I deny ; 

Still hold deer dear !—but why 
Hold lions cheap ? 

You are a wondrous draughtsman—that we know, 

But then across your draft for what you owe 
The country —there is written “ no effects.” 

** England expects,” 

And has expected now these two—three—four— 
Five years, and more, 

Until your lion has become a bore! 


HU N. 79 








So, great R.A., 
I say, 
Something these growing murmurings to hush 
Contrive, as early as may be, to do: 
Or else, although you're master of the brash, 
The nation will soon “ have a brush” with you! 








LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. VI~ABOUT DEAREST AMELIA’S MARRIAGE WITH 
CHARLEY BROWN, 


Honestly, dear Mr. Editor, I feel ready to sit down and cry with 
vexation. I am brimful of news of the most interesting description, 
and positively I can find no one to listen to it. That darling girl, 
AMELIA FitTz-OsBoORNE, was married this morning, by the Ricut Rrv. 
THE BisHor or Timpuctoo, assisted by ever so many of the inferior 
clergy (in order that there might be no mistake about it), to my cousin 
CHARLEY Brown, of the Stock Exchange. Epwin, who cares no more 
for a wedding than he does for an Irish wake, sent me with my 
brother Tom, staying at home himself to do a quantity of ridiculous 
lawwork. But I did fancy that if he didn’t care about being present 
at the ceremony, yet that he was not quite so brutalized as to feel no 
interest whatever on one point in which everybody takes pleastre. I 
need not say that I allude to the bride’s and bridesmaid’s drestés. Ho 
listened pretty patiently, for him, to my description of the mater in 
which we got through the ceremony,—how that all the ladies cried 
first, and then all the gentlemen, and then the pew-opener, and then 
the beadle, and then the supernumerary clergy, and lastly the dear old 
Bishop himself,—Epwty contenting himself by declaring that there 
would have been much bettér reason for crying if the match had been 
broken off (which was simply coarse, and not to the point). But when 
I came to the deseription of the dresses, telling him how the bride 
wore the sweetest, dearest, charmingest little duck of a darlittg—— 

* eo. -«@ * * * * * * * * 

[Here follows half a column of description, which might possibly be 
thrillingly interesting to our lady readers, but which we feel con- 
vinced would be caviare to the world at large. So we cut it out, Mrs, 
Brown. } 

There, Mr. Editor, can you imagine anything more charming? And 
yet, will you believe it, before I had got half way through the brides- 
maids, 1 happened to turn round, and found that Goth of an Epwin was 
asleep! positively asleep! I lack words to express my indignation at 
his unmanly apathy.—Believe me to be, sincerely yours, 

Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown. 


—————SSSSSE_ TT 


THE LASH, 


Tue parliamentary report of Wednesday, April 20th, contains the 
following brief announcement:—“ Warrrrc Brit.~The Lords’ 
amendments to this Bit. were considered and agreed to.” Now, in the 
name of public justice, whois Bir? Why should WiLttam have been 
whipped? Did he or did he not deserve it? We beg to call the 
attention of the poeple to the fact that the Lords made some amend- 
ment to Bitt, from which fact we gather that that suffering individual 
had done nothing to bring upon himself the disgraceful punishment 
above mentioned. We weep; for we have the lash before our eye. 
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A FRIENDLY HINT 
To tne Jotwr Avtnors or « New Drama, 


Your piece, in spite of many merits, scarcely thrives, 
Lay by your Golden Daggers, and try pruning-knives. 


HvsBanbs AND Wives. —When GariBaLp1 was at Milan, and visited 
the Scala Theatre, the aristocratic dames of the Bourbon faction 
literally turned their backs to him. The poor rude creatures only 
copy their husbands, whose backs were what GaRIBaLD1 saw oftenest 
of them in the larger theatre of war. 

An Inish ANswer.—Mar. Bovucicavit is asking us, through the 
medium of perambulating sandwiches, “ Have you seen the Phantom ?” 
We reply, having a regard to the repugnant nature of the plot of that 
piece, “ Have you seen the in-spectre of plays?” 

LecaL INTeLLicence.—We are in:, position to state that there is 
no foundation for the ramour that Mu. Justice WiLes is shortly to 


be transferred to the Court of Probate. 
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PROSELYTIZING IN 


Norah :—“ Wuy, 11’8 DTHRINKIN’ YE’VE BEEN, SHAMUS; AN’ YOU AT THE TAYTOTAL MEETIN’ THIS BLESSED MORNIN’! 


Shamus :—* FAITH, AN’ IT'S THAT AS DONE IT, NORAH, DARLINT; 
SOME 0’ THE BHOYS FROM THE DTHRINK. 


[May 10, 1862. 
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ror I gist prorpr 1ntTO Tim DOOLAN’S THIBEEN TO TRY AND CONVART 


An’ I suvp, 100, if ALL UNBEKNOWNST THEY HADN’T CONVARTID ME !” 





SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Ovar Fun,—Of course the next great event will be the Derby, and 
I have already picked out the winner, whose name shall be confided to 
you on the receipt of twelve stamps. Pending that excitement, the 


weather admits of our engaging in other sports and pastimes which 


alike demand the stalwart arm, vigorous constitution, and manly muscle 
possessed by your correspondent. Aquatic amusements call us to the 
water, and the first meeting of our “ Grand Thames International 
Angling Society ’’ came off in the neighbourhood of Kingston. We 
all took our rods and went down by the South-Western line. It was 
arranged that we should meet on the river in several boats, and it is 
needless to observe that we made a puut of so doing. We brought a 
good collection of healthy- looking worms, with w hich to bi uit our hooks, 
a plan which in bottom fishing is, as the French say, pas si béte. Our 
prerident came up in a wherry, bringing provisions for a picnic, 
which were subsequently spread out on a bench in his boat, a whe rry- 

table dinner. 

In addressing the meeting, the president said that “he didn’t 
come there to fish for compliments—(cries of Oh ! oh !)—but simply in 
an offishal capacity. (Name! name!) He begged to remind the mem- 
bers that the 'yv hi adn’ t pai 1 their subscriptions (he re two gentlemen in 
tubs allowed their boats to flow silently down the stream.) But he 
was certain that they would rally round him upon this occasion.’ 
Immense cheering followed tho conclusion of this manly and sensible 

speech, while most of the members deeply regretted having omitted to 
bring any change with them. 

Before the inaugural fishing match commenced, we drank like | 
fishes, only it was champagne, not water. After the collation 
we threw our floats and tackle into the water. Jones, who has 
a very Roman cast of countenance, jumped in, and kept his head 
under water for some time, «ssigning as a reason that his hook nose 
ought to take some fish. But his nose wouldn’t do for the minnows. 
I (being an old hand) threw some crumpets into the water, knowing 
such to be excellent bait for the muffinny tribe. Swru, our senior 


| 
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angler, being unable to catch anything, went to Hampton Court. 
Sticklebacks flocked down in shoals. Some perches came up, took my 
bait, and one after the other made off with it. I could not help mutter- 


ing an oath,—not proper, I’m aware ; but then, you know, a number of | 


perches do make one rude. We fished for dace for hours, but couldn’t 
get any; of course they wouldn’t be attracted to the spot as long 
as that idiot Brown would sing, “I wish I were a dacey.” There is 
no keeping some folks quiet. Robinson said he would rather have 
cast nets for eels, and I’ve no doubt he’ll do it; although I’m told 
that Eeling and not Kingston is the place for that sport. As the 
shades of evening gathered o’er the scene, there was a trifling dispute 
as to the number of fish secured by each individual rod; and it was 
not until the rods had been broken on each others’ heads and shoulders, 


that we finally broke up. 
Our worthy fishermen then assembled on the bank, where a trap 


was in waiting to take them to the station; but as is the custom of 


anglers, they threw the fly over, and then went by the ’bus. 

I can hardly give you any detailed account of the results of the 
sport, as we didn’t catch anything all day except the train. 

The proceedings closed by singing a catch at the president’s rooms, 
which I believe will be published by CatcunacuH and Co. Good-bye! 
I will sign myself with the name of an opera popular with anglers.— 
Yours truly, Le Tom Minnow Noir, 





Or Course Tuey Must.—A well-known clergyman, who has just 
finished a course of sermons suited to the season, has had a charge 
| brought against him to the effect that they were not original. This 
is simply absurd and vexatious, because Lent sermons must of 
necessity be borrowed. 

A Rrason.—Mr. C HANCE declares that it is very well to grumble at 
the various imposts the Federal Government have devised, but when 
you go to war you must expect attacks (a tax). 

THE Best TUNE FOR THE “ Pope’s Brass Banp.’ 


Marc a.© 


’—The “ Rogue’s 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.. 


THE “TWO THOUSAND.” 


Dear Fun,—Every true lover of racing—and all who are 
descended from my ancient race come under that denomination— 
would have chosen Tuesday, the 6th of May, as the day on which 
their taste would be gratified. On that day came off one of the great 


races of the year—the “Two Thousand.” I was asked by young 
CLARE HALL, a friend of mine, now an undergraduate of Trinity 
College, Cambridge, to go down, stay a night in the old university 
town, and ride over to Newmarket early in the morning. I arrived 
at Cambridge at half-past six, and was received with the usual cere- 
mony with which your correspondents are treated wherever they go. 
No sooner had the train entered the station, than a porter opened the | 
door of the carriage ; I descended, bowed to the crowd, who, thinking 
I wished to preserve my incog., took no notice of the movement ; then 
a strange gentleman politely offered to carry my portmanteau, and, 
disregarding my expostulations, he actually insisted upon taking it. 
What could I do? To refuse him so small a pleasure would have 
gone to my heart. He acted as my carrier, and walked off at a rapid 
rate. It is said that “one never loses by politeness ;”’ perhaps my case 
may be an exception to the rule, but since the time when he ran up 
stairs with my well-loaded portmanteau, I have never again set eyes 
on that gentlemanly individual. But no matter, we spent a very 
pleasant evening, and I was introduced to several academical gentle- 
men of literary repute,—at least, I suppose so, as I was told that they 
were making books. 

Whether it was the early rising, or the change of scene, or the 
fountain in Trinity Quadrangle, which played all night, I don’t know, 
but I awoke on the morning of the “Two Thousand” with a very 
severe headache. Most of the party of the previous night met at 
breakfast, and several amiable young men came up and said to me, 


“ Let's see; how do we stand?” Knowing the mathematical bias of | showed that they had not been well brought up), k 


this university, I was going to enter into my peculiar theory of gravi- 
tation, but he cut short the commencemeut of a learned discourse, by 
referring to a small book which he held in his hand, and saying, “ Do 


you want to do anything more about The Marquis?” I hardly liked 


VOL. It. 


! to ask who was the distinguished personage to whom he alluded, and 
so answered in an off-hand manner, “ No, I shan’t do anything more.” 
Several others, speaking of the coming race to which we were going, 
offered to take me at even (as I understood). I thanked them, adding, 
with my usual courtesy, that my friend Clare Hatt was kindly going 
to take me that morning. Soon after breakfast, Lorp SyLk, a young 
and amiable scion of the nobility, rose from his seat, and saying that 
he was quite full, orJered round his filly. This was the signal. One 
young man said he would drive us in a dog-cart (the puppy!); but 
I’m glad to say that Ciare Hat declined the offer, and took us along 
in his own vehicle, a sort of gig on very high wheels, with a seat 
behind, on which, never having sat before, I had some difficulty in 
maintaining my balance, We were placed, you understand, dos-a- 
dos; and, forgetting my perilous position, I fell into a doze,—a doze 


' from which I was rudely awakened by finding myself on my back in 


the road. My hat had fallen off, but I picked it up, and soon recovered 
myself without any serious injury. It was a very pretty turn-out, 
and must have looked well from the roadside. 

At last the heath was reached, and, as is usual upon these occasions, 
we were soon surrounded by card-sellers, gipsies, and other heath’uns. 
I shall say nothing about the less important races, but come at once to 
the Two Thousand. The excitement was intense. Five to one was 
freely laid (so I was informed) ; but I soon saw that most of those 
who Jaid odds had some ends in view. One gentleman told me that 
Baron Rotuscuitp had found some strong bacca, which, though no 
smoker myself, I was, of course, delighted to hear. 

The horses were all assembled—The Marquis (who I find is a horse), 
Nottingham, and Caterer with their neatly plaited tails, looked well in 
the main. Mr. M‘Georor, the starter (the only one that didn’t start), 
though on ordinary occasions a bold man, yet at this critical moment 
showed the white flag. At last, after a good deal of igre 
plunging, a start was effected, and The Marquis, in his owner's 

behoof, soon showed them his heels. Happening to be drinking 
glass of champagne at this moment, I lost sight of them, but was 
informed that Cotonet Towne y’s Hubert the lead (why any 
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extra weizht should have been wanted I don’t 
know), and that The Marquis, Nottingham, 
Caterer, and others appeared in the van. What 
van? I saw none; but I think it is most extra- 
ordinary conduct. If the jockeys were tired, 
they should have dismounted and walked ; but 
torideinavan—pshaw! When they reached 
the bushes, there was a cry which, in the 
distance, sounded like “Caterer bushes a 
head!” 

Crare Wawstarned pale. “ Caterer wins!” 
cried I, which made HA. wince. But The 
Margnis came up, and then Wingravo rode 
violently into the middle of the affray. (1 
was obliged to sit down and drink champagne 
about this time, which may account for my 
now finding my notes somewv!a* confused. 
Storckwell gave a spurt, and his jockey, send- 
ing out his left, sent CoLtone, TOWNELEY’s 
at this instant 








“ A dainty dish to set before” an Irishman! 


[May 17, 1862. 


In brief, it may be said 

A third time the Bill was read - 
Although of much it is bereft, 

These two points still are left— 

First of all, results shall weigh 

The masters’ claim for pay ; 

Next, managerial control 

Is restored to power sole; 

With which amendments for the best, 
The question’s set at rest. 

For fifteen minutes, the sizth of May, 
The Lords sat, then went away. 

The Commons first got upon 

The Government of Ceylon ; 
FortescvE and StaNLEY opposed 

The plan Lya.r’s speech disclosed ; 
Then the bigot WHALLEY tried, 
While the House exclaimed ‘‘ Divide!” 
To get the Maynooth Grant revoked ; 
While the members jeered and joked, 








colt into the top pocket; 
CHALLONER gave the spur to Caterer, which 

Caterer presented gracefully to The Marquis, | 
andthe next moment all hope of relief had for 
ever departed: eur gallant crew, however, 
clung in despair to the winning post, by which 
I shall send my letter this evening, and as we’re 
just opening the fifteenth bottle of champagne, | 
I must conelnde, hoping that you're alla hip: | Tn the Commons, the attacks on 
hip! hooray !—boohoo! —Now youre winning. 4 jdershott by Carrain Jackson, 
—Yours, Coit’s Revonver. | 


| And the Fort in Plymouth Sound 
Tip-sy for the Derby—I mean see tip—you The House with subjects found. 

know. Then the Member for Dungarvon 

Vowed the Irish were al! starvin’, 

And proposed, as victual fails, 

To fill their insides with rails ; 

Dawson, of Londonderry, 

Thought MaGuire erroneous very, 

And him then CoLtoney Dickson 

Personal motives tried to fix on, 

But only proved, unlucky elf! 

Grossly personal himeelf; 

And after him did BLake 

(As the Colleen Bawn says) “ spake ;” 

Then rose PeeL, and pointed out 

How there was distress, no doubt, 

(So there was in Lancashire), 

But overstated by Macuire; 

Next O'REILLY rose and blustered, 

In a word, the Irish mustered, 

But eventually did fail 

To get their projects for a rail. 

Then the Merchants’ Shipping Act 

By Bentinck was attacked ; 

And the Commons’ work was done 

At twenty minutes to one. 

Monday —May the fifth—affords 

Much discussion to the Lords, 

About Property in Land, 

How it should pass from hand to hand, 

How its title should be secured, 

And its declaring be ensured ; 

We need not versify the saws 

Of those learned in the laws. 

The Commons their time bestowed 

On the Education Code ; 

WALPOLE opened the debate 

With expressions moderate ; 

PuLierR, Heniey, and Kinnaird 

We could easily have spared, 

And we'll pass over, if you please, 

NEWDEGATE, PAKINGTON, and PrASE. 

Modest Cecii next confessed 

His spelling not the best, 


One thing he could not do, 
Distinguish “ Hiven, hew, hue, and you ;” Said, “’ T'was better late than never— 


| 
But his speech, too, was a bore— When the measures were all passed, 


On Friday—second of May— 

The Lords discoursed away 

On Church Dilapidation, 

| And the means of reparation ; 

_ Of course the bishops mustered strong, 
And the Bill got pushed along, 

And, a select committee granted, 

By seven the Peers levanted. 


He from his pouch an orange plucked, 
Which he amid the clamour sucked ; 
Mr. Somes, M.P. for Hull, 
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Was his seconder, rather dull, 

And bored the House with silly tales 

That the Irish were “ very like Wales ;” 

Sir Ropert Peev pooh-poohed the notion, 

NewpeEGaTE upheld the motion, 

Which a majority (eighty-two) 

On a division overthrew. 

Harbours of Refuge Linpsay next 

Selected for his text, 

And moved for more of these same ports 

To which our navy in gales resorts ; 

DuNcoMBE seconded the plan, 

Dead against it BAXTER ran ; 

F. Smirx Linpsay’s side did take, 

With Vane Tempest, Pease, BAINgEs, and 
BLAKE; 

Miner Gipson (Board of Trade) 

Some compromising made, 

Owned the subject a good theme, 

But could not authorize the scheme ; 

Peto ran this Government down, 

PAKINGTON loudly praised his own ; 

Linpsay finally was “ bate”’ 

By a majority —thirty-eight. | 
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STAND BACK! 


A DAILY paper, in its graphic description 
of the opening of the Exhibition, tells us how | 
that the Lorp Mayor or Lonpon, attended 
by his civic functionaries—who on this occa-_ 
sion, by the way, seem to have shown cor- 
siderable valour—“ appeared, as beseemed 
him, in great state and splendour ;”’ and also 
how that, where the way was narrow, he 
met a “foreign embassy, brave in plumes, 
ribbons, and orders.” What was to be done ? 
“Both groups could not pass abreast; a 
collision seemed inevitable.” Cusitr would 
not give way an inch, though it might have 
been considered an urbane as well as a civic 
act to have made way for the foreigners. 
The foreigners, therefore, were compelled to 
make way for Cusirr; and we fancy their 
reason for so doing was not so much their 
inestimable respect for le grand Lor Maitre 
de Londres and his golden robe, as an inward 
conviction that they had better make a virtue 
of necessity, inasmuch as his lordship had in 
his train, for the purpose of enforcing sub- 
mission to his will, one “ Mn. Mace,” whom, 
of course, they looked on as the Champion 


of England! 


On Wednesday—seventh of May— 

The Commons had their say 

On M‘Mauon’s County Court Bill, 

Which the Government say is ill ; 

Spite of HENLEY and Ayrton’s pleading 

The House refused a second reading. 

The next topic which they cracked | 

Was the Scotch “ Pub.” Amendment Act, | 

Several clauses of which were read, 

And at six the members fled. 

On Thursday—eighth of May— 

Their Lordships spent the day | 
| 
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On private business, and did pass 

Bills for Railways, Roads, and Gas. 

In the Commons arose a “ mill” 

On the Customs and Revenue Bill, 
Which Nortucore did not try to oppose, 
But the opportunity chose 
Ewart GLADSTONE to upbraid 

For his speech at Manchester made; 

But GLADsTONE, in a brace of shakes, 
Into bits his argument breaks. 

Then did Dizzy at last proclaim 

The Opposition’s aim 

In Home ard Foreign Affairs 

(‘Twas high time, so Fun declares). 
Then rose Pam, with satire clever, 


Seurcgon’s Last.—We have just received 
this conundrum from our tabernacular joker : 
—What is the difference between the machine 
that contains the stock in trade of an itinerant 
potato vendor and Mx. Tennyson's inangural 
ode ?—The one is a tater-can, and the othera 
can-tata! [We sincerely advise C. H.S8. not 
to come near Fleet-street, as the police are on 
the look-out, | 


A Tra or Tuoverr.—In the International 
Exhibition is to be seen a most comfortable 
railway carriage, on which are painted the 
worda, “Suez” and “ Cairo.” If such classic | 
spots contribute railroad appliances, why | 
does not Ephesus send some of its sleepers ? 


| A Minister oF tag Exrenrion.—A tailor. 


We knew his ignorance before. The Tory Oracle spoke at last!” 
Then a sensible speech we owe The House immoderately laughed 
To the Ricut Hon. Ropert Lowe: To hear Dizzy so well chaffed, 
Water, Hentry, Nortucortr, Barnes, | And, some other business done, 

| With the subject took some pains. | Went its way at “twenty to one.” 
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ALMANACK. AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


THE Moon is not so old as has been stated; she is “ coming out” 
next month, 

More Theatricals fon g the Heavenly Bodies.—A new piece has been 
written to be played at Lai§ealle-a, though perhaps more adapted 
to the Libra-ry than the stage, in which, at the rising of the cur- 
tain, several new stars are discovered. 
the planet called after the God of War. 

To numerous inquiries, we answer that we don’t know what sort of 
weather there will be at sea; we shonld say that most likely it 
would be very stormy, calm, rough, still, and tranquil as a lake. 

The hot weather is setting in. What shall I-@o%m a thunder-storm ? 
asks a correspondent. Your line of condutt is simple ; dust your 


The author of the piece is | 


boots, call aloud for help, and ‘take ‘tthe bull ‘by the horns: if in | 


doubt, play a trump. 


had 
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| Special service for sheriffs’ officers. 








MAY. 


Text of sermon, 








holders. 


1l1| 3 
| ‘“ First come, first served.” 

12 | M | Convivial meeting of testctalers, who drink water until 

| they become water-tight. 

13 | Tu | Meeting of the Patent Werttilatmg ‘Company. The pre- 
sident will open the window:and ‘the meeting by ven- 
tilating the subjec 

14 | W | Fun weather. 

15 | Tu | Rustic Ceremony.—Making butter in a quandary. 

i6 | F | Convention of Dia-tribes on the south coast of Africa. 

17 | S | Adjourned Festival at Pernambuco; dance of share- 





THE GARDEN, 


lt is with great pleasure that we welcome that season of the year 
when Flora (surname unknown) scatters her choice gifts about our 
path with no sparing hand. Let, then, all those who delight in the 
rose, the lilly, the dahlia, and other beauties of the garden, learn the 
language which flows from their two-lips. It is as follows :— 


COGS TO siauspneatincntna I dine at half-past six. 
REET. vis aveinsituiniddanvnedion I'd choose to be a buttercup. 
CHOI  oxsiiciccnceosiartvces I'm looking at you. 


Go it. 
Somebody’s coming. 
Can you lend me a sovereign ? 


Tulip 
Dandelion 
C‘onvolvulus 


UNE: vc cnbuussdaavekooecuaian Haven’t got so much about me, 
POD sasitscctecinnce: Sicins Ob! you April fool! 
TOME ainccsnceedeuiten teakicceee Have you a strawberry mark on your left arm? 


I hate you. 
saeaed eatin Will you pay me that bill? 
. He comes daily here. 
If you —— that lady any more, sir, Pll punch your 
ead. 


Lilly of the Valley ......... 
Sweet William 
CU a eal ao 2 ae ae 
The Ranunculus 


PE cinints ccasesensandeepet This sixpence is a bad ’un, 
Migmionette ..........cesseeee Send for the police. 
GRINNED svnnsuccupanasarazscoces If you like to come in this evening about six o’clock, 


we shall be very happy to see you, only I forgot 
to mention that no one will be at home, 
And thus the careful student will find that a most animated con- 
versation may be maintained by means of the above floricultural 
siguals. 

Balcony Gardens require a great deal of care. The word balcony 
is derived from bdl, a dance, and coney, a rabbit; because, in ancient 
times, the rabbits used to dance on the ledge outside the window, now 
termed the balcony. This is the position for creepers, and such like 
climbing plants; do not choose foreign ones, as these are more suited 
to other climbs. 

The Water Lily will flourish ina tank. If you don’t possess that 
receptacle for water, then go to your plumber and quote Othello, by 
Mr. Fecurer— 

“Tam poor in tanks ;”’ 
and he will at once execute the required job. 

Economical Flower Gardeniny.— Rear peonies ; if you can’t afford a 
horse, put your peony in a chaise, and drive it. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Dirty Boy complains that he doesn’t like to eat asparagus with his 
fingers. Use your teeth, stupid. 


Snooks wishes to know what part of a vegetable is the root. How 
should we know; consult a solicitor. 
Respirator wants to know what is the height of summer? We 


believe about six feet two inches, but we never measured. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


ANK.—A commercial institution 
wher money is put to accumulate, 
and in which the more money you 
have the greater the interest you 
take. The cheque system is now 
conducted on a plan ef such ex- 
cellence, that if you have only a 
hundred pounds, you may make it 
last a long time by carefu!ly draw- 
ing itout. A prudent person who 
puts his savings in the post-office 
bank will be sure to find his ac- 
count in it. 

Baxp.—The name by which the 
Gauls and other Celtic people 
designated their minstrels; and 
from the ancient Skalds of Scan- 
dinavia down to the recent Burns 
of Scotland, the bards have exer- 
cised a decidedly national influence. 
They not only preserved historical 
tradition, but diffused the news of 
the day, so that when a chief per- 
suaded a ‘minstrel ‘to sing for a 
small sum, hewas taking a decided 
advantage of ‘the cheap press. 

v ‘Their poems were usually set to the 
herp, amd like all such harp set poets, who practised fine art, they 
frequently made a fine hearty meal out of a little bread and metre. 
Some were regularly retained on the establishment'tosimg ‘the praises 
of their chiefs, like the poet of Moses at the present day, but the 
majority went among the people, and trusted entirely to chants for a 
subsistence. 

Barkx.—The exterior covering of a tree, corresponding ‘to the skin 
of an animal, that side of the one answering the same jparpose'as this 
hide of the other. Bark is largely used im medicine, ‘theearliest dis- 
covery of its virtues being made when Macbeth threw his celebrated 
“physic to the dogs ;” by which, on the homeopathic principle of like 
curing like, a remarkable cure was first known toacur. Directly the 
dogs received the bottles of physic, a large amount of canine whine 
was immediately produced. In modern practice, when the system 
requires a tone, a little bark is often given. Bark is also the name 
applied to a ship which carries three masts, without a mizen. A 
master mariner thus distinguishes vessels at a distance as some yours 
and some mizen. If you look after the tree, you will frequently find 
the bark is taken off the stems; if you look after the ship, you will often 
find its Thames has taken off the bark. 

Bar_ey.—A valuable grain used especially for making malt, which 
is the evolving of the saccharine principle, and so it is advantageous 
to remember that, by a chemical change of condition, barley during 
malting becomes sweet. It was extensively cultivated by the Romans, 
who fed their soldiers upon it, and every marching regiment used to 
make some halt somewhere, when the orders of the army were given 
out with some malty rations. Im Scotland it has been long known, 
widely sown, and largely grown, the Scotch devoting themselves to at 
with a fine national spirit, which is greatly admired in the form of 
toddy. In the cultivation of an acquaintance with whisky, the six- 
course rotation is generally followed. A barleycorn is the third part 
of an inch. When properly corned with barley prepared in this 
manner, and a sufficient lenyth has been gone to with the measures, 
you may easily ascertain your measare of length. 

Barometer.—An instrument for measuring the weight or pressure 
of the atmosphere, and making it give heavy dents against itself. A 
column of air is weighed against a column of quicksilver, and the two 
are continually trying which is the heavier. The popular use of the 
barometer column is to indicate changes in the weather, but a reference 
to the newspaper column now answers quite as well, the winds being 
regularly registered in advance by Firzroy, Admiral of the Blew. 
For measuring the heights of mountains this instrument 16 very use- 
fal, as not even a barometer shows as zero in the familiar rise of 
a valley. 
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Att those who were prejudiced against the manher in which the 
orchestra was conducted at the International Exhibition Inauguration, 
must be mere Costa-mongers. 

Wuy should a proposition always be carried in the House of Parlia- 
ment ?— Because the “eyes” are always higher than the “ nose.” 
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TAKE CHARGE OF THE ENGINE FROM THE NEXT STATION. 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 11. 
A VISIT TO HAMPTON COURT. 
Dear AnnzE,—Tho hot weather has fairly set in, and I should say, 


| judging from the superb’nn spot which I lately visited, thut the pro- 








visional parts of England—by which I mean the country—must be 


looking charming, especially the highly lugabrious spot of which you | 


The superb’un spot I just mentioned is none other | compartment all hung over with old armour, such as pikes, molasses, 


are a president. 
than Hampton Court, a beautiful place on the banks of the Thames, 
where there is a magnificent artifice, which, at a subsequent period, 
has been used as a parochial evidence by CaroLine Wolsey (who was, 
as you know, the paramour of Henry: THE E1outu, GeorGe THe First, 
Anne, and other of our Royal Sufferings. We went down to Richmond 


an ominous), and drove through the park to our Monday-view, as the 

French say, only that Judyspree doesn’t apply, as it was Sunday. 
How glorious was tho drive! the verbiage of the green grass listen- 

ing with the morning Jew; the various folios of the trees, the distinct 


river maundering along, while on its preface appeared the boats filled | 
| of several ladies, some of whom, like Neti Gwynne, were the desolate 


with the lovers of catechetical sports. Mx. H. said that the only high 
soar in the scene was the lark, but I don’t know what he meant. We 
saw also the little dears in the park. The driver took us out by a 
gate, and then we passed by the “‘ Robin Hood” public-house, where 
numbers of holiday-makers were dissembling. The dusty road was 
crowded with carts, carriages, and miracles of all sorts. At length 
we reached our degradation, and having dissented from the trap, 
entered the gardens, where you must not pluck the flowers, which I 
gathered from a notice. The grounds are rather of a fore- 
man character, and there is nothing wild or salvage about them. We 
entered underneath a sort of vertigo, and walked along a lemonade of 
the Comic Order, detected by Siz Cuxtstrorurs Wares, at least, so I con- 
ferred from the guide’s account. The walls of the grand staircase are 


| Exizapetn’s porter, dressed as an Hibernian. 


by train, and then took a fly (which in this weather is more airy than | guide, “seven feet six inches in height, and came from the Low 
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RATIWAY INTHDDLIGCHNCE. 


Charley Racey (not quite wanting the vicar’s compony):—“ Sorry I suan’t HAVE YOUR COMPANY LONG, Mr. JONES, As I’M GOING TO 


[ Mr. Jones suddenly recollects he’s forgotten an important parcel. 


covered with paintings. They are all taken from the Heaving Apology. 
There’s a figure of the goddess Serious with a mews, and the god Pan 
playing at aconsort. There are two rivers simplified as the ditties 
Thames and Ices. Then there are the goddesses Venice and Ma’s, 
with Pluto and Serpentine, Sillies and Terror, Dibdin and Amputate, 
all over our heads, which was far above my comprehension. 

On leaving the landing, we entered the Guard Chamber, a lofty 


swords, helmets with wizards, daggers, cutlets, gondoliers, drums, 
and other weapons ofa retentive character. There are a great many 
pictures, but one especially detracted our attention; it was that of 
a gentleman in a Spanish costume. It turned out to be QuEEN 
**He was,” said the 


Countries.” If that was the case, then, as I remarked to Mr. H., 
what must the high countries have been. 

In the next two rooms there are plenty of hysterical pictures by 
imminent artists, and many on different subjects by Vision, TENYEARS, 
Fiasky, and others. In Kinc Wititam’s bedroom are the portraits 


companions of the Merry Mouk. There are presents chambers, and 
drawing-rooms, filled of course with drawings; aunty rooms, and, I 
suppose, uncle rooms, but I didn’t sce any; state beds looking very 
uncomfortable, dressing-rooms quite private, in one of which is the 
head of a black man, supposed to be that of a negromancer, who was 
put to death for being a musician and making saucy remarks. But 
the great sight, after all, is the cardoons ; they were drawn in a raffle 
by the king. So you see what luck some people have. After this, 
we saw the Great Hall, where SuaksPearg made his first easy. We 
hadn’t time to go to the maze, which is a perfect library; so being 
very fatigued, we left by the Lion’s Gate. Good bye !—Your affec- 
tionate sister, Mary ANNE HopGkKINsoN. 
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M. Mercier :—“HOW MUCH LONGER IS THIS TO LAST? OR ARE YOU WAITING 
UNTIL WE INTERFERE ?” 


| 
| 
; 
| 
| COTTON IN THE STOCKS. 
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QUIBBLESEX SESSIONS, 


SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XIX.—THE FEMALE EMIGRANT. 


DavGuTeER of England! o’er the sea 
You pass to seek a distant clime, 

You leave a country great and free, 
You quit it in your youthful prime. 


You go to toil: well, be it, so, 
It is the lot of all our race ; 

The happiest smiles our natures know 
Are borne on Labour’s honest face. 


And you will wed perchance ;—’tis good, 
So best your woman’s life shall wear 
The crown of perfect womanhood, 
As wife and nursing mother there. 


Let unsexed women sneer and scold, 
The holiest task is yours, who rear 
The little children, angel-soul’d, 
In reverence and godly fear. 


The mother’s glory with her son’s 
By Love’s own hand is interweaved ; 
From mother-lips earth’s noblest ones 


First learned the greatness they achieved. 


Mother of Englishmen to be, 

Though born beneath another sky, 
To you their birthright render we 

Of English teachings great and high. 


* Teachings of liberty, confined 


By sacrifice for common good, 
Of all the treasures of the mind, 
Of art, and skill, and hardihood. 


Oh! rear them round your mother-knees, 
To know the beauty of the land, 

Whose Freedom over distant seas 
Entrusts her charters to their hand. 


In perfect faith does she that gift 
To sons of yours in trust confide ; 
Whieh her far colonies shall lift 
To their true places at her side. 


Hereafter they shall understand, 

Whose natures sour’d delight to scold, 
How English mothers in their hand 

The destinies of nations hold. 
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THe public in general, tired of sensation dramas and entertain- 
ments, are perhaps unaware that a highly amusing morning perform- 
ance may be witnessed (admission free) at the Theatre Legal, 
Clerkenwell, during the holding of the Quibblesex Sessions. In order 
to secure a good place in the Second Court, ladies and gentlemen 
should attend early. An extract from a screaming farce lately played 
there will suffice to show the style of entertainment provided for 
their patrons by the management of this establishment. It is entitled— 


DOCKS AND LOCKS. 
Three Tableaur and five Criminal Acts. , 

CHARACTERS IN THE OPENING.—Counsel (in the opening of the 
prosecution), Mr. Smirke. Dodger (caught inthe opening of the door), 
| Mr. Felon. Jemmy (a creature or tool of Dodger's, used in the opening 
| above mentioned), Mr. Silent. 
= CHARACTERS IN THE Actrion.—The Judge (a deputy assistant with 
==. | @ poetic licence, afterwards clown), Mr. Shampagne. Mr. Snap (for 
==, | the defence), by himself. Mrs. Wobbles (a witness), by herself. 
a Scene.—The Court. Time, during the cross (very cross) eramina- 
—. | tion. C. The dock in which stands the Dodger unpleasantly situated. 
= | R.A. Mr. Snap. L. H. The Jury. In the distance is seen Mr. Sham- 
— | pagne taking notes, 


= Mr. Snap (continuing his very cross examination). Will you swear 


~— | that you did not say so? 

= Wriness (wishing to enter into details). Well, as far ag I—— 

Mr. Snap. Will you answer my question? Take your time, ma’am. 
— (Aside to audience) I believe that’s not the only thing she’s taken, 
| eh! (winks). 

Mr. Smirke (mildly). Those remarks, Mr. Snap, are really quite 
uncalled for—— ‘ 

Mr. Snap (violently). I will not be put down or bullied by you, sir 
I say, bullied by you or any one else—— 

Music. 

Mr. Shampagne (speaking through music). 

Mr. Snap, you must conduct your defence 
Only by rules of evidence. 

(Aside to magistrate). That's mine. 

Mr. Snap. I respect your lerdship as a poet. (Aside to audience) 
Ahem! (Aloud) But I insist mpon my right—(loudly and violently)—I 
insist upon my right to say and do what I like, in spite of you—or 
any one—or every one—or any other man (thumps desk). 

Mr. Shampagne. Oh! Mister Snap, you mnst not let 

' Your angry passions rise, 
For if you do, down you'll be set 
Before my very eyes. 
(Aside to approving magistrate) My own again. 
[ Magistrate makes a note of it. 

From this extract it will be seen that a pleasant and instructive 
hour’s amusement may be obtained by paying a morning visit to the 
Quibblesex Sessions. 





HANGING GARDENS, 

Arrrer hanging the unfortunate woman at Dumfries, the report 
states that “when Catcrart left the station by the 11 15 am. train, 
he had a blooming wallflower in his'black coat breast.” An unknown 
hand strewed flowers on the grave of Nero. The common hangman 
anticipates the ovation, and appropriates his own bouquet. May he 
‘not have been presented with it, though? Strange presentations 
take place daily for “sensation” horrors. It is not entirely beyond 
possibility at some future time that, like some other “ executants,” 
Caucrart, if he drop his victim deftly, may be rewarded by a shower 
of wreaths and bouquets. Imagine the rough hand that adjusts the 
futal noose tying true-lovers’ knots, pansies, heartsease, and syweet- 
peas,—-making extremes meet. 





+. - — 


Coyne TO THE Roor or 1t.—Our Crippled Contributor cannot under- 
stand why on the Food Trophy #0 conspicuous a place should be de- 
voted to what is called “ Pedigree Corn.” He says the pedigree of all 
the corns he ever knew was not difficult to trace; as it went no further 
than’ the last pair of tight boots. He adds, however, that the birth of 
corns is not half so important as their “extraction.” + 

What part of Soho does the great painting of the “ Railway 
Station’ resemble ?—Why, Frith-street (Farrn’s treat), of course. 
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A WORD WITH JOHNSON. 


Have you ever thought how clever 
WiasBy is, who, pert and prim, 
Brings a vacillating jury, 
4 Me = Finally to side with him ? 
Ee MY Yi re ee Nit FF, Some. Si To authority appealing, 
=e WY ua ‘a With that well-remembered “ Why, 
What says JoHNsON on this subject ? 
As said JOHNSON, so say I.” 


In the struggle of opinion, 
In the war of mental strife, 
Something like this often happens, 
In the daily course of life ; 
But must people through the present, 
Always hear that cuckoo cry— 
* JOHNSON said it, and what JoHNSON 
Said about it, so say 1?” 


All must own an ancient adage, 
Does a world of truth convey, 

| All admit that Dr. JoHNson, 

| Was a great man in his day ; 
That within his works collected 

| Wondrous wisdom we may spy, 
Age can claim to be respected, 

| So said JoHNsON, so say I. 


But—I put the question wholly— 





Is what one advises solely 

Good for all the world besides ? 
_ Every place has got its Jounson, 
| Maxim-monger for the rest,— 
| | JOHNSON does it, JOHNSON says it, 
| So it must be for the best. 


Early rising, very proper, 
JOHNSON’S up by six o'clock ; 
' Who in bed is then a stopper, 
me Will the nerves of Jounson shock. 


i 


Ere his breakfast, miles away, 
So you try it, and you geta 
Precious headache all the day. 


As for dinner, ‘‘ Pooh, sir; who, sir, 
Qn three courses ought to drop ? 

= | I will tell you what to do, sir,— 
Take a simple mutton chop! 

As for pickles, that’s a question, 





PREVIOUS TO THE OPENING OF THE INTERNATIONAL EXxuisiTion, A DISTIN-GUISHED PERFORMER 
JUST TRIES IF HIS INSTRUMENTS ARE IN TUNE, | 





* T can tell you what you need, sir; 


Your rifle to “ secure,” 
Wine, sir, that’s what you require, 


Of British infantree-ce, 
*T won't be obeyed, I’m much afraid, 


SONGS FOR SOLDIERS; OR, THE “MANUAL” SET TO MUSIC. 
| All depends on what agrees ; 
2 vi. ¢ __, Vile , _Indi—what, sir? Indigestion! 
4ir—" The hardy Norseman. te Gon" Tae Teh Come: | Indi—nonsense ; leave off cheese.” 
Wuewn hardy horsemen charge a corps WHEN you are bade upon parade 


The latter formed in hollow square 


Prepare for cavalree ! So very clumsy you're, | That’s the book you ought to read, sir, 
And as the enemy begin To look on when mistakes are made, | That’s the picture to admire. 
To near our gallant ba-and, I really can’t endure, | Going to the Exhibition ? 
(As welcome as a double in- So seek some kind instructor's aid | I will tell you what to see, 
Come-tax on Engle-land), And practice the “ secure.” , Only pay for my admission, 
We fix our bayonets of stcel Secure! secure! secure! secure! I'll take you along with me.” 
With all alacritee-ee, Oh! practise your “‘ secure,” Tine dens Seen ae 
The two front ranks then quickly kneel Pray seek some kind instructor’s aid, Fo . hi en f aily chatter 
Upon the bended knee! And practise your “secure!” T orth his views of various things, 
aking one in every matter, 


In his mental leading strings. 
But no more I’ll stand his nonsense, 
I'll put JOHNSON on the shelf ; 
| Bother Jounson! Fig for Jonnson! 
I'll be JOHNSON for myself. 








“DON'T CRY ‘STINKING FISH’'!” 


Aran inquest lately held in Limehouse, by Mr. Humrurers, on four children, who died with 
strong symptoms of arsenical poisoning, Drx.Letueny distinctly attributed their death to arsenical 
In spite of this the jury returned a verdict of “ Natural death.” As some juries 7 





_—— 


wreen wall paper. 
in criminal cases have been known as “hanging juries,” it would perhaps be as well if these 


exponents of “crowner’s quest law” were known as the “ paper-hanging jury,” in allusion to 


their house-decorative propensities. Wuy does a ‘bus conductor always 


| try a fourpenny piece with his teeth ?— 
) . 
Tue Lone Rance anp tHE Lone Bow.—The Débats gives a long article apropos of the “ com- 7 Atal 738 parpeuny bit 5 
plete failure of the English AruMstTRoNG gun!” and describes a proposed French piece of ordnance, War is @ flea like a locomotive P— 
“pierced in the anterior part of the chace almost like a flageolet,” so as to have a “ reduced Because it goes over the “ sleepers. 
recoil without loss ofany considerable balistic power.’’ We imagine this flageolet, although no pipe A TitLe ror THe History oF THE 
of peace, will be after its first trial a pipe of pieces. Japanese Empassy.—Japan trasts. 
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Grounds our common sense provides, 


JOHNSON walks, there’s nothing better, 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 18.—By Mr. J. A. Fr—pbe. 


THE power of speech has been cynically described as a gift by which 
man is the better enabled to conceal his thoughts. In an analogous 
spirit, history may be defined as the science by which we subyert facts, 
misrepresent deeds, erroneously construe motives, and falsify charac- 
ter. Taking a calm and temperate, rather than a satirical view of 
this unfortunate tendency to go wrong in statements, the whole 
virtue of which consists in their being, as statements, simply aud 
exactly right, I have formed the deliberate opinion that wherever the 
recognised historians are found to say one thing, the reader’s best 
plan is to believe another. Adopting that plan myself, I have 
suceceded in establishing to my own satisfaction the purity, high- 
mindedness, wisdom, courage, self-sacrifice, and devotion to duty 
which characterized men whose names have been ignorantly handed 
down as synonyms for venality, covetousness, folly, cowardice, indif- 
ference to the rights and the welfare of others, and total want of con- 
scientiousness in the discharge of obligations. From a host of sup- 
posed monsters I have been able to select examples of heroic virtue. 
From a crowd of demons whom the world has been taught to shun, I 
have counted many men whom it would be an honour and a happiness 
to know. Such a man was JupGE JEFFREYS. 

This incorruptible magistrate, sound lawyer, and delightful com. 
panion, has been pictured as a vulgar, brutal, unscrupulous agent of 
shameless despotism. Jerrreys, and his “ bloody assize;” JEFFREYS, 
and his low cunning; JeFFREYS, and his coarse, savage baffoonery ; 
JEFFREYS, and his openness to a bribe; JeFFReyYs, and his inacees. 
sibility to everything else,—one may read of such combinations 
through endless pages of careless biography. Absurd stories are 
repeated, with silly monotony of slander, about his sentencing an aged 
female traitor to be burnt alive on the very afternoon of her trial; 
about his condemning hundreds of unfortunates at a time, some to 
the block, others to the gallows, and others again to the deadly plan- 
tations of the West Indies, where field labour seriously disagrees with 
Europeans; about his habits of mocking prisoners from the bench, of 
terrifying witnesses by horrible distortions of his countenanee, and of 
indulging in opprobious language towards the gentlemen of the jury; 
about his intemperate recourse to alcoholic fluids; about cauldrons 
hissing, carcasses boiling, heads and limbs becoming unpleasant in 
the hot weather, pitch and tar bubbling and seething, without the 
soft relief even of feathers, flesh mangled and torn in a way that no 
respectable butcher would tolerate, blood spilt, bones ground, and fat 
frizzled. A moral compound of RrapDAMANTHUS, Quitp, and GREEN- 
ACRE, embodied in the very obnoxious person of an illiterate and 
unhealthy sot; this is the portrait, forsooth, which we must accept as 
that of a royal favourite and a lord chancellor, at a period when high- 
breeding was a necessary qualification for any high office, and dignity 
a breastwork against the encroachments of democracy. What manner 
of man was the actual living, walking, thinking, working JEFFREYS, 
who sat for this clumsy picture? He was a jovial, and, withal, a 
tender-hearted man ; often moved to tears by his duties on the bench, 
and wont, in the unbendings of social life, to set the table in a roar. 
His round face and contour, small plump hands, sparkling blue eyes, 
and full under lip, showed him to be one of those equable natures in 
whom a keen relish of the enjoyments of life is seldom cloyed or 
jaundiced. At a glance he would have been distinguished by any 
BRILLAT-SAVARIN of that day, as a being predestined to gourmandize. 
His dinners were a standing topic of the time, and the highest 
intellects gathered round the light of his wit, and were dazzled into 
admiring silence. His learning was inexhaustible, but he never 
obtruded it, or seemed to value it for other purposes than pointing a 
jest or adorning a story. Only once was he provoked to make a 
parade of his vast acquirements. Having started a humourous paper, 
in the plan and spirit of which may be found the germs of Fun, he 
gave some passing offence to his indulgent sovereign. The frank, 
homely nature of James II. was not always able to put up with a sly 
sarcasm, uttered even with the evidences of affectionate loyalty ; and 
he resented the pleasantry of his favourite by giving orders to suspend 
the royal subscription to the offending periodical. When JEFFREYS 
heard from his publisher that the usual copy of the little sheet of 
anecdotes and bon-mots no longer found its way to the palace, he 
found his way there himself, and sought an interview with the king. 
For the first time since he had enjoyed the friendship of James, the 
learned humourist was denied access to his royal master. He went 
away, and returned in a strange disguise. The usher who had spoken 
to him but an hour before, and who was well accustomed to see him 
at the palace, did not know him, and was sorely puzzled when 
Jerrreys addressed him in Latin. The man fetched one of the 
superior officers who could speak that tongue, but Jerrneys 
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encountered him with Greek. <A third was brought who could speak 
Greek, but he no sooner spoke that language to JEFFREYS than he 
was answered in Hebrew. One who understood Hebrew was with 
much difficalty procured, and him did Jerrreys ver speedily pose 
with Syriac. The matter came to the ears of the king, who ordered 
the polyglot suitor to be brought into the presence; and then did 
JEFFREYS throw aside his disguise, and plead for pardon in an eloquent 
and erudite speech. 

This was the man who served an open-hearted, magnificent, and 
generous prince, who, let us remember, was himself charged with the 
destruction of the people’s liberties, with the corruption of parliament 
with the invasion o° munic‘pal rights, with the great fire of London, 
with some share in the plague, with the shutting up of the exchequer, 
with the breach of the triple league, with the popish plot, with the 
murder of Ste Bywonpssury Goprrey, with the similar disposal of 
Artuur Karu or Essex, with the unjust condemnation of WiLtaM 
Lorp RussgeL, and CoLone, ALGRRNON SYDNEY, and with poisoning 
his own brother, the wise and virtuous Kine Cnarues II. 7 





LARGO AL FACTOTUM! 


() those who admire the genus “ strong- 
minded” among women, the subjoined 
advertisement will show where a splendid 
specimen is to be had cheap :— 

OBLEMEN and GENTLEMEN,—An edn- 

| ~=cated, middle-aged gentlewoman, of great 
activity and experience, with literary tastes, 
writing a bold, expeditions hand, speaking 
French fluently, and to whom the control and 
direction over but few things would come amiss, 
seeks an engagement, Or she would be glad to 
take charge of a country house and animals 
(being very fond of them). Her connexions are 
werchants, and the most unlimited confidence 


may be placed.—Mentor, eto. 

Although the advertisement does not 
indicate the precise capacity in which 
this terrible old party seeks employment, 
it is evident that she proposes in some 
manner or another to control and direct 
the nobleman or gentleman who is so fortunate as to secure her 
services,—if, indeed, the terms of her advertisement do not imply that 
she proposes to control and direct the entire peerage and gentry of 
the British Isles ; but we should like very much to know the name of a 
British nobleman or gentleman who is mad enongh wilfully, and without 
the adequate consideration of a wife, to take to himself a sort of 
amateur (but exaggerated) mother-in-law ? We should also like to 
know what the few thingsare which the griffin in question does con- 
sider herself altogether capable of controlling, for she admits, with 
a modesty that is quite her own, that there are a few. Can she 
drive a locomotive? or even a hansom ? 

We regret to recognise a gleam of mere womanhood in the latter 
part of the advertisement, in which this delightful creature states 
that she is fond of a country house and animals. This is weakness. 
Mere comic writers,—people who ecribble frivolities for Fux,—are 
fond of country houses, and everybody likes animals, especially beeves 
and muttons. Take our advice, Mentor, as lovers of consistency, and, 
supposing that you are not immediately snapped up, and that it is your 
lot to advertise again, don’t adulterate your obtrusively pre-eminent 
manhood by even so much as a dash of womanly sentiment. 











eee 


Some Horr Yer.—A vapid “scion of a noble house,” on consulting 
his medical adviser the other day, had broken to him by that man of 
lore—no, of physic—the joyful intelligence that his lordship wa: 
suffering from “ brain symptoms!” 

N.B. The writer of this paragraph, having the honour of being con- 
nected with the medical profession, begs to say that he quite agrees 
with the above diagnosis. Consulting your physician or surgeon 
necessarily implies the possession of intellect; and—in Irish pronan- 
ciation—the possessors of it, too! 

Sinners anp Dinners.—The author of “ Meat for Heaven,” who 
also supplies the “Christian’s Bread-basket,” can no doubt finish off the 
repast he offers with plenty of ‘ Pie-ety” (though notof the * bumble”’ 
sort). We eannot, however, cal! his spread “a feast of reason,” for 
nothing but the blindest folly could prompt such ridiculous clap-trap 
titles for what is really intended as serious reading. 

Cox. ny Lory Westraury.—When is a lawyer like an ass ?--When 


he is “ drawing a conveyance.” 
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THE BRIGHTON REVIEW. 


Small eatins :-— HAVE YOU ANY BEDS?” 
Landlady :-—“ No, Sik; Abb FULL, Sir. 
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VIEWS OF THE FIRST OF MAY. 


IN THE FasSHIONaBLE Novet SryLte From THREE 
DIARIES. 


THREE 


Beinc Extracts 


Eggs hard. 


Mr. Grufley Grumpus.—Rose at 9. Breakfast. 
Swore. 


hard eggs. Blew up servant. Lost my new gloves, 
hansom. Blocked in Piccadilly. 
Made remarks on my hat. Frowned at them. They laughed. 
Arrived at Exhibition. Paid. Walked away. Cabman shouted 
something. People laughed. Frowned. Asked for my ticket. 
Searched. Could not find it. 
policeman so. Policeman incredulous. Argued. 
Swore. All nouse. Got hustled. Lost my watch. Turned home- 
wards. Boy pestered me to have my boots cleaned. Refused. Boy 
pestered me again. Kicked him. Boy howled. Crowd collected. 
Costermonger threatened to punch my head. Dared him to. He 
did so. Called a policeman. Policeman threatened to lock me up 


for assaulting the boy. Crowd cheered him and jeered me. Got 
Scene. 


Took 


home. House full of country cousins come up unexpectedly. 
Recrimination. Tears. Slept at hotel. Wrote letter to Times. 
Not inserted. Venal press. Disgusted with the Exhibition and the 
country. 


Miss Selina Sentiment.—Drove with papa, mamma, ANNiIg£, and 


Must have dropped it in cab. Told | 


Policeman stupid. | by a cwash of twumpets. 


dear Cartain pe Boors to the magnificent edifice of science, civiliza- | 


tion, and art, at South Kensington. 
productions of all the world, and the brilliant roll of names of those 
present enthralled my mind, and I noticed that maize and pink are 
the colours most worn in ribbons, also that the bonnets look best 
with a mauve wreath round the crown. We got charming places, 
and just opposite were the Biacos—dearest Geoxciz, my most 
particular friend, present. It was very shocking, but that witty 


~~ - Lee 


A glorious scene indeed, the | 


Hate | 


Van of vulgar cockneys in front. | 


/ name came. 
| turned out to be another fellow. 


But HERE’S ONE WINDER CURTIN NOT ENGAGED, WHICH YOU WOULD FIND VERY COMFORTABLE!” 





Captain DE Boots kept me in a laugh by his satirical allusions to her 
choice of colours, and however she can wear bright hues with that 


| sallow complexion I can’t imagine; and really, blue Balmoral boots 
only answer when feet are mignonnes ; but some people have no taste. 


Presently the glorious swell of the music arose, and after that I saw 
the Laureate, or thought I did, and he wore a hat like any ordinary 
gentleman. Oh! it was a lovely day. 

Lord Dundreary.—Went to the Exhibition because evewybody did, 
but if evewybody hadn't, nobody would have been there. Music vewy 
fine. Japanese ambassadors stwuck. Thought of the quotation, 
“Savage beasts are charmed by music.” At least—ah! well, got 
that mixed up somehow. Felt vewy sleepy, and yawned. Woused 
Thought of that widdle about twumpets, 
but forgot it, and never heard the answer. Heard a lunatic say, 
‘What a lot of cwushers.” Suppose he meant the other lunatics, who 
were pushing awfully, and thinking it a joke, laughed. Evewyone 
said “ Hush!” Looked out for Hush, but nobody answering to that 

Saw Sam in the cwowd. Went overtohim. But he 
Looked out for another fellow, 
thinking when | went over he might turn out Saw. But somebody 
else always pwoved nobody I knew. Man asked me the time. Pulled 
out my watch. He wan off with it. Waited an hour for him to 
come back. He nevercame. Mad, I suppose. Ah! well. “ A wolling 
stone feathers its nest.” That does not sound right, though. Got 
home. Not at all tired, so immediately went to bed. 


Wuo, Inpeep!—-Who would ever think of buying a book —if they 
thought upon the matter at all—which was advertised, as is often the 
case, as being “‘ suited to the meanest understanding” ? 

A Question ror Liorp’s.—If two people own a trading vessel, may 
she—the vessel—be looked on as a partner-ship? 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 12. 


A VISIT TO THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


Dear ANNE,—We are enjoying London, I can tell you. Such a 
number of foreigners and continent folks in this fast city! Every 
minute of the day is occupied. There are May meetings in Extasy 
Hall, where the Low Church people and followers of the deformed 
faith of Galvin (who invented Galvanism, which makes you jump s0) 
assemble ; they hear speeches, and describe large sums, which support 
several visionaries, their wives, and families comfortably. I can’t 
afford to throw away my money in that manner, for it isn’t every 
one that’s born with a silk purse in his ear. However, I must tell 
you that we've been to see the pictures in the Royal Macademy, called 
thus after the gentleman who paved the London roads. The Royal 
Macademy is a society of painters and decorators, perhaps also paperers 
and plumbers, but of this I’m not certain. If a painter does not come 
up to their notions of perfection, they publish his concomitance to the 
world by prefixing after his name the initials R.A., which mean 
nothing more or less than ’Retched Artist. 

The picture rooms are in the Rational Gallery, a very fine stone 
building, something between a gaol, a town hall, and the prints which 
’ve seen of an antic pimple of Jupiter. On the top it is surrounded 
by small dooms made like pepper-boxes, and from the steps you get 
an excellent view of the fountains in Trafalgar-square (that is, you 
would if they played), also the great Netson Calumny, and other 
orchestrian statutes. We gave our parasols to a man, and Mr. H. 
took a ticket for the lot. 

The south room is filled with water-colour paintings, and more than 
a score of chalks, which some folks term gray uns, but this is not quite 
correct, as there is some colour in them. Here we saw inferiors of 
several houses, but there was nothing to distract our attention very 
much, so we entered the next room. Here we were puzzled what to 
look at first. We couldn’t begin with all at once, so we deterred on 
commencing with the one that most pleased my eye. We pitched 
upon a picture in the corner, where there was a donkey, a man with 


a pipe, an old Spanish friar with a very Spanish liquorice look about | 





| 
| 
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the lips, and some other individuals; this I was told was painted by 
Mr. Deane, and on looking at my list I found it was intended to 
represent ‘“‘ Ramsgate Harbour from the Landing Stage.” [I re-open 
this to say that I have since found out that I was looking at a wrong 
number in quite another room, the real picture being “ Billy Singing 
in a Delusion,” but every one who closely examined the picture under 
a similar depression agreed with me that the story was wonderfully 
told. | 

In the east room we observed a view of the indefatigable River 
Thames, with the Houses of Parliament and the Westminster Clock. 
Mr. Roperrs has painted this picture in a pathetic spirit; I mean, 
looking forward to a sort of cornopean time, when there shall be no 
more mud, when bright Venetian chandeliers shall float on the suffice, 
and the Thames water be as clear as gristle. Here is a picture of the 
celebrated horse-tamer and his sister in fancy dresses. The former is 
coarsely termed “ LupBER Raker,” while his sister is properly named 
“Esruer Raney,” and a very queer-looking young person she must 
be.* 

We now went into the middle room. The door-ways are so narrow, 
and the people so pushing and rude, that unless one actually fights 
one’s way like a falling hope there’s no getting on at all. Being 
determined to see Mr. MILLy’s picture properly, we stood in front of 
everybody, and close to the painting. It is called “ Trust me,” and 
represents a young lady concealing an apostle from her father, dressed 
in a red coat and top boots, ready to mount his fiery Bucellas. She 
is supposed to be keeping a secret, and the pre-ruffle light artist has 
carried out this idea so well that no one can tell what it means. The 
girl's dress is beautiful! I couldn’t help nudging my husband and 
whispering, ‘ That’, the sort of thing I was speaking of this morning, 
dear ;” on which he merely said, “Oh! yes,” and drew me on quickly 
to look at the “ Drawlers getting in their Nets on the approach of bad 
’ as I eaid, it’s very little use getting in a net when the rain 


§ 


Weather ;’ 


* We are unable to find any such picture, but, on referring to the ; in 
the catalogue, find that it ie Me. J. R. Hexeeer’s picture, entitled, “ rare 


est Orare,”’ and hence possibly the mistake,—Ep, 
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is pouring, and I must say I thought that idea of shelter very absurd. 
Mx. Mitty has another picture here, called the “ Parallel of a Woman 
seeking for Money ;” the female is holding a candle and a broom, 
but I don’t think it does credit to his brush. 


I quite forgot to mention No. 108, by Mr. Harpy. It is called the 





‘ Sweep.” and shows a jot of little children very frightened at seeing | 
, ? 


the heel of a chimney-eweeper, 
flue. Mary and myself langhed very much atthis. In the north room 
there is a picture of Mr. Hiacins, whose numbed digger (as the French 
say) of “Jacob Omnium” you've so often seen in the newspaper. 
There’s a litt!e dog playing at his feet, which is tlie Jem of the picture. 
Of course, I’ve not mentioned one-tenth part of the pictures. ‘‘ Roa 
“ Fishers,” by Hook, only caugh 
as leaving. “Putting a Witch in Water,’ POooLe; 
of the Dessert in advance of his Tribe;’ Mu. 
“Portrait of a Diseased Lady,” “Spring,” “ Juliet,” 
Window,” “Up on the Mountain,” with 
Esq.,” “On the Sands,” “ Cattle Driving,” “ In the bed of 
am obliged cursingly to pass by, while 

‘en mention. After it was all over we 
l, my head ached, my eyes ached, and my feet ached, 
walking about. In the evening we went to see Mr. 
at the Polly Trathck Hall. We laughed 
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Pig” Lam unable to touch; the t 
my eye as | 
“A Shriek 
PICKEKGILL’S 
“From my 
W IPGRAVE, 
the 
numbers of 
were so tire 
sOlely trom 


Wooptn’s Entertaioment 


eaoeney 7? i 
ii Welys 


others I can’t @& 


River 


body has disappeared up tie | 


* OCTAVIUS | 


very much, specially when he pretended to be an old gentleman after | 


dinner making a epeec!:. He intamates all sorts of characters. 
Altogether we were much abused, aud came in tired out, aud so 
hoping you're the same, | remain your affectionate sister, 
Maxy ANNE HobGKINSON. 
P.S.—-We haven't been to the Exhibition since the opening, becau 
we hear that there are no cabs or miracles of any subecrip‘ion co be 
detained when wanted. The pelisse wants trimming on this subject. 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


N Friday—May the ninth 
attend, 
While Noxious Vapours 
strives to amend, 
Yet not by vapourings worse 
land's attack’d 
From Fac-tories than fror 
in fact! 
Commons 


Hay refers 


the Lords 
DERBY 
our 
n Tories 
DALRYMPIE 


first 


The 


To the List Reserved of Naval 
Officers. 

Next is that building beautiful 
bewept 


By Cocuka»#, where the Records 
are all iopt. 

KNIGHTLEY, « knightlier garb de- 
clares he wants 

As uniforms for County Lieutenants 

Next, Ecerton of Vitiiexs did ingui 

Touching the great distress in Lanc:« hire, 

On which a speech, sound, sensible, and right, 

Was then delivered by Friend Jounny Detout, 

Whom, take him all in all, you safely can 

Set down as friend indeed to working-man. 

The House thereafter went into Supply, 

And various votes, though carped at, were pas 

And when Big Ben declared the he ur of one, 

The members all vetired, their labours done. 

On Monday—May the twelfth—the Lords express 

Their deep regret at Lancashire's distress, 

And praise the working-man, whose patience str 

Submi's to want, not calling it a w) 

And, crushed by poverty unknown before, 

Shrinks from excess, nor clamours for a war. 

CLANRICARDE next the Government's aid implores 

To keep the turbid Shannon within shores. 

"Tis hard to govern, so from this 'twould s« ém, 

An Irish people, or an Irish stream. ‘ 

The Commons hear, with infinite surprise, 

How Cowrer of the Hyde Park Road replies — 

"On tho e who ride in cabs tis not bestow: }. 

Who pay to make i’, must not use the road! 

Customs and Reve: we next the House di 

And pass its clauses, not without a fuss ; 
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GLADSTONE consents no license-tax to clap 
On those who brew but for their private tap. 

Some other acts are read, discussed, and passed, 

Half after eleven the House adjourns at last. 

On Tuesday—May thirteenth—their Lordships kill 
The Qualification Abolition Bill; 

Taunton and WopDEHOUSE vainly stem the attack, 

3y Mar_BorovucGH'’s tactics routed and turned back. 
Then tell, my muse, in what an imbecile way 

Went the Ricgut RevereEND WINCHESTER astrar, 
Who, though he from the bill proposed dis: euts, 

Yet wanders to the lobby of “ Contents.” 

Then “ bold BuccLeven,” whose little mind not dares 
To tackle Wistiuny’s on great affairs, 

Seized on the safe occasion for a storm, 

When Berner erred upon a point of form. 

In the Commons, warm did the discussion wax 

On ilu sparn’s murmuring ’gainst the Income Tax— 
The tax which all men’s indignation moves, 

And Guiapstone still defends, yet disapproves. 

But the division Huss .kpd overthrew— 

Against him, ninety -nine—for, sixty-two. 

Next Pacer, who the Admiralty controls, 

Called Cupola-Captain over his own Coins, 

But soon our praise regains by an attack 

On cursed crimps that live on luckless Jack. 
Fmally, Savomans asks the leave of State 

That Sydney sovereigns here may circulate; 

But Hankey answers Satomans, “No, thauk’ee!”’ 
Fearful of coiners’ arts and hanky-panky. 

On Wednesday— May fourteenth—the Commons sit, 
Hear Dirzy’s picty— M‘DonoGu’s wit— 
PAKINGTON’s satire—Estcourt’s arguments ; 

No wonder that they early struck their tents! 

The whole discussion’s on Tr ELAWNEY’s bill 

To change for Church Rate Offerings of Free Will; 
Bat the Establishment Dissenter and Jew 

Prays for—and so would prey upon them too. 

In vain TreLAwNey shows that church must fail, 
Which “takes the road” and levies a black-mail ; 
In vain Bricut begs those, who support its cause, 
Not to insist the church lives but by laws. 

In vain the kindly Lewis toils and tries 

To join all parties in a compromise! 

PAKINGTON gibbers—pious Dizzy prates 

And one’s majority inflicts the rates. 

On Thursday— May fifteenth—the Lords @istil 
Through their alembic Veters Register Bill, 

And Wesrevury declares, beyond a doubt, 

The Lower House has called the Upper out. 

First in the Commons Seymour asks of Griy, 
What Maidstone’s magistrate have got to say ? 
And Grey replies—They make their case out stro 
With general libels to support their wrong. 

The Merchant Shipping Act Amendment Bill 
Contrives the time till nearly two to fill; 

My land-born muse its various clauses skips, 

Lest she should be at sea, too, like the ships. 

To Irish Bills the House next turns its mind, 

But Ireland's members do not seem inclined ; 
They wish not Peace Preserved nor Pensions given— 
What is it they do wish, i’ the name ot heaven ? 

I do not knew, nor I suppose do you— 

Nor did the House, which left its work at two. 


~~ 
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A Tour Force.—Mr. Disrartt objecting the other day to 


DE 


England's exerting either Moral or Physical Force, in the shape of 


or bloated armaments, 


silent LORD PALMERSTON wanted to 
know what force he wished us to use ? Policeman A 1 in the lobby 
at once answered the PreMi£k by suggesting the body of police—Mayni 


Force. 
Ir the clock 


influence 


at. Westminster could speak, would it be likely 
to advocate bniliders’ strikes ?—-On the face of it we should think not, 
unless it were pnt to a vote of hands, when of course it would carry 
the day, and very punctually enter the momentous event in the 
minute-book. 

Tue prisoner who scaled the walls of Newgate, last week, effected 
his escape by menns of a ladder, which he manufactured ont of his 
bedding and broken gas pipe. He may therefore be said to have “ cut 
his tick.” 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 
ARRISTER.—A pleader in a court 


of law, to whom in his professional 
capacity the abstract question of 
right or wrong, truth or falsehood, 
morality or profligacy, is equally 
indifferent. Expounding the one 
or defending the other, he has only 
to study the interests of his client, 
and when the attorney has prepared 
his draught he takes his wig, no 
matter what the contents may be. 
A briefless barrister always ought 
to be exempt from attacks, as we 
should never quarrel with a man 
“aNd a without a cause. Formerly, bar- 
risters were called apprentices of 
the law, but as they never served 
out their time, but only served out 
their clients, the nominal inden- 
tures were cancelled. At a later 
period it was customary for them 
to turn up their cuffs to show that 
they had come into court with 
clean hands, and they thus acquired 
the appellation of bare-wristers. 

Barter.—The exchange of one 
thing for another, so that if ina 
pugilistic cncounter one man gives 
a blow and the second gives 
another blow in exchange, a regular transaction of barter takes place 
between them. This, which is pure bartering, only takes place 
among barbarous people. 

Ruanene have heen: tale from the earliest date as well from every 
thing else. When the Romans arrived in this country, a fanciful 
assortment of elegant twigs was found on the heads of the ancient 
Britons, who politely handed them down to posterity. The willow 
furnishes the material used, but at the sight of a basket, less interest 
is felt in what has been done towards the ’osier than what has been 
done towards the stocking. 

Batru—is now taken in a much wider acceptation than formerly. 
Cold, plunge, shower, vapour, and Turkish baths are to be met with 
in all our large cities, and the tide of civilization would seem to have 
at last reached high-water mark. London has provided baths for its 
men, and baths for its swimmin’, and baths where real admiration | 
expresses itself ina shampoo. The refreshing influences of the bath 
have been generally acknowledged as tending more than anything 
else to renovate the mind and body, and it is on record that a popular 
song writer, who had found himself before his bath unable to produce 
another lyric, came out of it in a state of complete new ditty. The | 
Turkish bath is now so well understood that it need no longer frighten | 
anybody, though it must always be considered to act as a deter-gent. | 

BarrLe.—An absurd way of deciding national disputes, equally 
irrational with the mode of settling arguments by wagers. An army 
is tossed up by a general on a field of battle, and victory id declared 
according to what comes down, the number of heads turning up at 
the end of the day being counted and supposed to show the winner. 
Both in love and war an engagement is a serious matter to con- 
template, and in each case when we fly to arms we have to abide by 
the decision. That which is said to settle all after will therefore be 
found no joke. It is curious to observe as an illustration of the 
natural pugnacity of the human race, that many believe when we fiht 
no more battles with regularly trained armies every body will then join 
in a general mill-ennium. 

Bay, when applied to horses, signifies a brown colour. The colour | 
may be of various shades—a one-horse chay’d being very common. | 
A sporting gentleman who was going to Spain once offered to back 
the Bay of Biscay against all others as being the roughest-going 
“panish chestnut bay he had ever got across. Bay is also the name 
giver to a number of trees or shrubs more or less resembling the 
laurel. The old poets were generally represented as crowned with | 
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bays, and there are few modern poets, who would never have had a | 
‘ . . - a. an 

crown as long as they lived, that have not had, at some time or other, 

the bay-leaves sent after them. Out of compliment, as is generally | 


gappose), toa dramatic poet, when a heavy five-act play is represented 
the stave is covered with green baize. In reality, however, it 18 | 
merely symbolic of the play and its consgquences, this kind of baize | 


being merely common stuff with 2 ] JO hap. 
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A CATALOGUE OF SINS. 


URELY the International Exhibi- 
tion Commissioners have done 
enough with their hideous barn, their 
meanness, and their muddled nave, 
to make Enyland a laughing-stock, 
without taking the further trouble 
to disgrace the nation with their 
art catulogue! We find no fault 
with the arrangement and form of 
it, for which there is ample excuse ; 
but we must, in the name of the 
English people, express our unmiti- 
gated disgust at the rhodomontade 
which the commissioners have 
. allowed to be prefixed to the various 
/ Aivisions by some person, whose 
‘) h; conceited modesty in affixing only 
—~ ‘* his initials, F. T. P., seems to take 
it for granted that all the world 
knows him in spite of the assumed concealment. Of course, he must 
have imagined that F. T. P. stood for a generally recognised name, or 
why should he have put them at all? Unless those letters point 
plainly to some notable authority, they might be dispensed with, or 
any other letters would have done as well, and the letters A. S. S. 
much better. The impertinence with which this Inspector of Schools 
of Art assumes infallibility and the supreme power of apportioning 
fame, not only in painting, but in architecture and sculpture, would 
be amusing, if it were not that we are filled with indignation to see a 
fly, which has the audacity to disfigure the paintings of a LAWRENCE 
and the sculpture of a FLaxMan with its miserable specks of criticism. 
We believe that public opinion will be so strong on this point that in 
all future reprints of the catalogne the commissioners will omit the 
lucubrations of F. T. P., which initials we believe to stand for Fright- 
fully Tedious Prig. It will be a grossly indecent act if the Inter- 
national Exhibition catalogue is suffered to contain criticisms whic), 
can only be dated from Bedlam, and written by an imbecile, whose 
brains have been supplied by that Taliacotian operation described in 
Hudibras. 








FRIENDS OR FOES. 
GrorGe Vininc (Mister) cut a play, 
Que W!GAN (H.) tramslated, 
Which parted friends and made them foes, 
Just as the title stated. 





A LUNATIC, 

I say, old fellaw, look heaw, I have made such a good widdle. You 
know what a widdle is,—an interwesting question with a widdle- 
widdleiculous answer. That’s the ideaw! It’s better than that one 
about dwafts. Ifthe man in the moon was my cweditor (he couldn’t be, 
you know, but that’s a thing a fellaw can’t make out), why would my 
cwedit be like Sam? Ha! ha! It's so good. Because it would be a 
luna tick. See the ideaw? I say, put it in, old fellaw, and I'll give 
you a bottle of hair dwye, if you won't tell any fellaw.—I wemain (of 
course I do, if 1 don’t go,—hem-—yes), DuNvREARY. 


——— ee 


Tue Myswery Soivev.—The Japanese ambaseadors, we are told, 
never smile, but observe, like those who look at them, a uniform 
grave demeanour. Is it not possible, therefore—to judge from this 
circumstance-—that Japan itself may be that which philosophers for 
so long a time, and so ineffectually, have been trying to discover—the 
centre of gravity? 

“Tr Never Rains put rr Pours.”—This old saying has again been 
verified in an exceedingly remarkable manner. Two days after the 
regent extraordinary e cape from Newgate, we heard that another had 
taken place at Horsemonger-lane; and, on making inquiries at the 
prison, found that, in this instance, it was an escape of-—yas! 

CommerctaL InteLticence. —There is a report current in Manches- 
ter to the effect that, if the war in America should continue much 
longer, commerce-——commas—must soon come to a full stop. We 
and believe—that this report, however current it may be, is not 
worth a fig! 

Wait 1x Error, pvt Spoxen tn Tavrn.—A French newspaper cor- 
respondent writes that those who expect to eee in the International 


| Exhibition a handsome buildiog, are “domed” to disappointment. 


—— a _ 
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LANDLADY :—“ Yes, Monsoo, siz o'clock, Monsoo. 
DISTINGUISHED ForeiGgner:—‘ Ah! Dinnaire. 


of Monsieur Barclay and Perkins,—by seez, if you please.” 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 19.—By Miss H—rr—t M—ar—n—v. 


I CAN see no sound reason why girls should not be trained to make 
jokes as well as to do anything else. If women knew how to be 
comic, by method and rule, every household would be an abode, not 
only of love, but of pleasantry, which is love’s handmaiden. In these 
days of universal economy, the working man should be able to find in 
his own home that supply of amusement which the moral system con- 
stantly demands, to replace the loss, by wear and tear, of intellectual 
fibreand tissue. It is true that for a penny he can purchase a number 
of Fun; and, properly managed, there is enough laughter in this to 
last him a week. But we must not overlook the powerful temptation 
to enjoy the whole pennyworth at a sitting, and, in the hearty and 
healthy exercise of a strong appetite for humour, to exhaust the stock 
which, carefully husbanded, might have served well to enliven six 
hard-working days. Now, if that man’s wife had been taught 
facetious principles, he could have devoured his entire number of Fun 
without apprehension of having to go without such invigorating food 
for the rest of the week. I have known a remarkably happy instance 
of domestic jocularity. 


The wife of a journeyman umbrella-maker | 
was not only witty herself, but the cause of wit in him; so that his | 





And what would you like for dinner, Monsoo ? 
. | Julienne, Vermicelle, Bifteck 4 UAnglaise, Cotelette de Filet de Mouton aur Sauce 
Piquante, Veau en Kari, Cotelette d’ Agneau 4 la Sauce aur Tomates, Macaroni 4 UItalienne, Omelette au Naturel, Fromage Cheshire, one dozen 


a 


employer, perceiving the man’s comic capabilities, offered him a liberal | 


price for a light and sportive handbook, setting forth the history of | p)iss. 


the umbrella, and a list of its prices from the earliest period to the | 


present time. ‘The same invaluable helpmate was accustomed always 
to speak in so pointed a tone that, if a pun was not actually apparent, 


her husband took for granted that there was one, and laughed ac- | 


cordingly. 


_——— 


In the same way, if she asked him any simple question, 
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” 


(Poor Landlady is delighted, of course. 


as whether he preferred potatoes plain, mashed, or fried, he would 
think it was a conundrum, and return some clever answer. 

The day, I am convinced, is not distant when the wisdom of wit 
will be appreciated, and women will learn to say good things as they 
learn to spell, to sew, to make gruel, to buy fish, meat, and vegetables, 
and to dress their babies. 


ADVERTISEMENTS EXTRAORDINARY. 


In the Times, at the beginning of the month, were two curious 
paragraphs. The first ran—‘‘ Like a ship without a rudder, in 
apparent calm, she will sink without aid. Give some sign!” The 
sign we should feel tempted to give would be the application of our 
index finyver to the side of our nose, with a spasmodic twitch of the 
nether eyelid. Who, but the writer of a nautical romance, would pen 
such rubbish as this? Ships don’t go down in a calm, because they 
have lost their rudders. The next is still funnier :—‘ A. E. S.—I have 
not heard from you for a week, and have no idea where you are. 
N’import—‘ where ignorance is bliss,’ etc.; and Patt! is really charm- 
ing.” What right has A. E. S. (whose second initial should be 
identical with the last, in order fully to describe him) to make use of 
MADEMOISELLE Patti's name to raise his absent fair one’s jealousy? 
He ought to be a happy fellow, if ignorance of French constitutes 


A PERFORMANCE has taken place at the Crystal Palace, entitled, 
Love is Blind. Love in Venice, therefore, must be a Venetian blind. 


NEWS FOR THE BALLEt.—Daty off hops. 
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GOING INTO THE IRON TRADE. 
Young Pakington:—“HE’S GOING INTO THE IRON TRADE NOW.” 
Young Lewis :—*NO NECESSITY FOR IT,—NOTHING LIKE WOOD. 
Young Pakington:—‘*“WHY, YOU’RE BEHIND THE AGE, 


LOOK AT THE CAPITAL HE’LL WANT!” 
GO INTO THE GOLD TRADE!” 


LEWIS. BESIDES, HE’S GOT ENOUGH TIN TO 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XX.—DEATH’S DESIGN. 


One day it chanced that into Death’s head 
A brilliant fancy came— 

‘They are talking of Art and of Industry, 
Let me try my hand at the game!” 


So he changed his steely dart for a brush, 
While he hugely grinned for mirth ; 
And thus in a paperhanger’s guise 
He visited the earth. 


He planned a paper with twining boughs, 
And leaves of the emerald sheen ; 

And he painted his pattern cunningly 
With the poisonous arsenic green. 


* To! ho!” said he, “ for the nightshade wreath, 
For that is the plant for me; 

With its delicate leaves and its deadly juice, 
So fatal and fair to see!” 

Oh! bright was the colour his paper bore, 
And exquisite the design ; 

And he grinned a ghastly grin at his skill 
In the paper-hanging line! 


And he hung his work in a nursery, 
Where the little children played ; 

And the children sicken’d —the hue of health 
In their cheeks bevan to fade. 


And so they sank with a swift decline, 
And drooped, and dropped away ; 

Oh! Death, he smiled in his triumph rare, 
As he carried off his prey. 


3ut he left his secret behind with the trade, 
Hlis secret of arsenic green; 

And many an honest penny the trade 
Has tarned by it since, I ween. 


For many a mother’s darling now 
That secret’s victim falls, 

While the treacherous paper's lovely green 
Smiles brightly upon the walls. 


But the trade that trades with human lives, 
Not long shall justice shirk ; 

There’s a vengeance in store for those who thus 
Do Death’s—and the Devil’s—work! 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Ta® Moon is about to attend at a public dinner, after which she will 
be fall for several days. 

Notice to Constellations.—Bootes soled and repaired on the shortest 
notice. 








MAY, 

18 | 3S | Solemn Dirge.—Burying the dead of night. 

19 | M | Match at St. George’s, Hanover-square, between the All- 
England Heleven and the Australian Sheleven. Depar- 
ture of the happy pair for Loch Leven, which they will 
soon be leven for somewhere else. 

20 | Tu | Black Prince born; kept by Ethiopian serenaders. 

21 | W | Fun. 

22 | Tu | Ceremony of laying the dust (weather permitting). 

23 | F | Hebd ess Revival of Old English Sports.—Catching a 
cold. 

24 | S | May Meeting at Lodge (No. 9) of the Simpering Shepherds. 


The flock will be addressed by a member of the Baa. 
Pass word, “All’s wool.” In case of illness, a 
doctor on the spot will bleat any one. Roast lamb for 
dinner—a very lamb-on-table affair ; after which a lec- 
ture on CARDINAL WOOLSEY. 


THE GARDEN, 


How to make 2 Front Garden.—If you have only a back garden, 
and require one as above, observe the following rale: Go out, sit behind 
your back garden ; it will thus be in front of you, and all that you wish 
for is obtained. 

Now is your Time for planting roots. Government clerks employ 
all their time in this occupation, as being a mere matter of routine. 

John Bunny’un puts us a question. Our answer is, Yos, rabbits can 
be planted ; haven’t you heard of roots ofhare? Now then, come. 

The Heliotrope is a dainty plant, and requires great care. Go out 
every morning, asleep if possible, and rinse it out gently with cold 
tea. Shake three grains of soft sea-water ond balsam juice over tho 
irritated parts. Strike yourself all of a heap, and perspire forcibly. 
This should be repeated at intervals every second. 

Dandelion.—A very rare flower in this country, though perhaps 
the dandelioness is still more uncommon. Apply at the Zoological 
Gardens. On Sunday afternoon the monarch of the forest, dressed in 
a blue tail coat, brass buttons, and high shirt collars, is the best 
specimen we now possess of the genus dandy lion. 


ee 








KITCHEN GARDEN, 

Parsnips.—Easily procured: get your father to pinch your arm 
sharply several times ; these will be pa’s nips. 

Carrots.—Don’'t let these vegetables go out walking alone at night, 
lest they should be carroted. Count them over every night, and be 
a carrot in your calculations. 

Turnip.—Don’t restrain your gardener’s joy when he sees the first 
turnip appear above ground, but unbend, and cry with him, “ Turn-’ip 
! > 

For Frwit Trees.—Make cuttings and graft shoots; at least, we shoot, 
if we were you. ——-— 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Shall I ever make a Fruiterer ? asks Rinatvo in despair. Yes, eat 

crab apples in mistake for peaches, and y." will then make a fruit 


error. 
Sir Water Cresswell.—No, your lordship; you are wrong for onee. 


Malum in se, means an apple in the ocean. (We shall have great 


‘pleasure in putting you down for an extra number this week, pre-paid 


as usual.) 

Perrycles.—The chances against bringing perry to perfection are 
very great; hénce the Devonshire adverb used in commencing the 
work is perry-venture. 

Mr. Ch—s K—n.—Although your question is quite irrelevant to 
horticultural subjects, yet with our proverbial courtesy we draw 
from our vast stores of learning to inform you that the celebrated 


line— | 
“No admittance except on business,” 


is not from SHAKSPEARE. 





WANTED, a few active hands to collect the days as they break ; 
persons of a mournfal disposition preferred. 
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RUMOUR. 


Who is it that contrives to spread 
Those strange reports we daily hear? 





By whom are those odd stories said 
That in the newspapers appear ? 
Who takes the trouble to invent { 
Those statements which are so absurd ? 
Who framed the paragraph that went 
The round about what ne’er occurred ? ' 
Oh! wondrous voice and leathern lungs 
Of Rumour, with her hundred tongues. 
} 
| When people question with a wink, 
And give responses with a shrug, 
And when they ask you what you think, | 
If finger in your vest be dug ; 
| If hints be only slily dropped, | 
If tones a hidden sense convey, | 
’Tis wondrous ere the leak be stopped, 
How characters will ooze away. | 
Oh! wondrous whispers breathed through | 
lungs 
Of Rumour, with her hundred tongues. | 
| Who says the firm of Sait and Jones | 
Is in a shaky state at last ? | 


That Brown, who has shares in foreign loans, 
Is to the dogs proceeding fast ? 

Who is it, pray, that always knows 

What ministers intend to do? 

Who is it that so clearly shows 

That England’s going to ruin? Who! 

That wondrous voice, those leathern lungs, 
Of Rumour, with her hundred tongues. 


Who says our friends, the Japanese 
Ambassadors, are always slow ; 

That nothing seems their sight to please 
Except a pretty girl or so? 


eon 
ave : , ‘ 
Now, MARM, WILL Yer BUY? Sne’s A GOOD ’UN AT A CAT, A RIPPER AT A RAT, AND Who says that Tennyson kefore 
He writes takes half a pint of rum ? 


CAN TACKLE ANY DORG DOUBLE HER SIZE FIFTY MILE ROUND... AH! SHE’S A BooTYy!” 
That Bu_wer LyTTON never more | 


Before the public means to come ? 
Ob! wondrous voice and leathern lungs 
Of Rumour, with her hundred tongues! 





Very if we could see ourselves as others see us, we should have good reason to be dis- 
grusted with our national characteristics. The Courier du Dimanche has dis vatched to _ Be never made at all to pay ? 
England, in the capacity of London correspondent,a cer tain M. AssoLant, who Pasa to have That Kern and Lucas off have ran 
consented, for weekly francs, to contribute to that moderate oryvan cortain letters pur elie r Because the floor has given way? 
to set forth the principal features of London life, London polities, and London ici a | Who says that, dine where’er you will, 
they at presem exist, but in reality misrepresenting the British nation in a manner which only There’s nothing got that's fit to eat ; 
a rabid desire to avenge Waterloo on paper could at all account for. He contrasts the That most exorbitant’s the bill | 
r \) 1. | Lhat follows only bread and meat ? 


j 
“BITTER AS GAUL.” | 
Who says the Exhibition can 


streets © . ys ss . } a . : : | 
is i : Paris with those of London (of course to the disadvantage of the latter). It 
P Oe . 46 that our strects lack the magnificence which is the principal feature in the new | Oh! wondrous mouth and leathern lungs | 
"ISLi orougy {i ‘Ss l ‘ AY . ° | } » ’ 
oar un th - oe . We have no Louvre; we have nothing whatever to compare to the | Of Rumour, with her hundred tongues! 
siVOllL; perhaps the nenrest approac ie var : . ° 
ee 2 : I ( | / west approach to the Boulevard des Italiens of which we can boast is | Who savs that Jenny Gotpscumipt I | 
, on-row rr »frees} 2» —— : . . . f 's i JE? rOLDS ) alN ; 
» and the trees in Brompton-row are being cut down as we write. But there is | a ‘ _— 
one important feature in our public and other buildings whicl 3} Has lost her voice, sings out of tune ? 
Soehie thik tnak thnk | and dings which appears to have escaped M. That DICKENS with his audience thinned 
e ANT, on that is, that they are all likely to be paid for. I of R i ~— Ta Seem unned, 
earea brutalize atio pee tS ; ; | Is off to Ballarat in June ’ 
aa m ) _ “d nati nh, if we may be neve M. ASSOLANT, and, in support of the assertion, | W] sae t} t TH <a 2 . : 1d 
“hi "Ss Lig I¢ ( ? ir ry . (<a ‘ ‘ O Says ri d MS : . 
1@ relates the following story —there is another word, but story will do:— i ee ee ; 7 SS 9 OORERE Cle, 
Dida cians esak Fa aes ° And means in Parliament to speak ? 
8 mor , tar ntebank, wl with his face all ps d.¢ art ao. wmetiioa wantt ae , ' “7 . } 
and tumbled in the middie of the me _ oP i ent poe il, attrac ve public with his } kes, Who savs the ( rn hill Mag. is sold, i 
i ‘ s ¢ I c° tumbing 1a MmrCeli Vv ed © , ’ r r } Ny } = ; 
decently clad, going along the pathway wit! ; * PEToei ve & young girl, poorly but) That Fun is coi : Y ante 0 
which made about a hundred "age se Ml paying him any attention. He gave her a hard kick, | That FUN is g ne ” drop oe eee 
frightened, tried to run av elites 1 were standing by, laugh. The young woman, surprised and Oh! wondrous voice and leathern lunes 
ans BERNE, Sa Of “ eh BWitS wee Tub? ; mut the mounteban ne Iraoe Dies . . : > . } - 
and laughing at what he did. red lec } in ink, encouraged by the applause of the crowd, | Of Rumour with her hundred tongues. { 
on laughing and applauding. £ (his tumbling, and pursued her with more kicks, The public kept | . 
aiken nf tine } pa: fon t Know whether such things are common in London, but [ thir hat , iS 1 i 
brutality of the kind would not be le unpunished either im Paris or New York.” | Who is it when the new lessce 
rrr . . . 7 az * ' 
This assertion requires no comment. It will intl . Will open the Lyceum, states, 
requu 10 Comment. will be sufficient ‘all att din oe . ’ 
un-Frenchman-like modesty ep ae _ i ; * all attention to M. ASSOLAN' S| His smart stage-manager will! be 
brave interference a tha on a, oe ; . -~ ( “ or p. ren &0 much as hint at, his own A gentleman named EpMt ND YATES 2 { 
boil; _ ; poor piri ehiail, fe forgets to mention how that he W - but whv civ ae 
woling with indignation at the unmanly outrage, collared t} ' : | Who is it—but why give the list 
@ unmanty outrage, colared the motley scoundrel, and handed | of half the rumours that we hear | 
° ‘ ai ‘ ‘ ae < > | 
; 


stand by and gee a , ro 
: & poor unoffending giri brutally kicked by a mountebank, without i , 
z f . ‘bank, withor iter- | 
fering for her protection, is to insult the brave and chivalrous pation t mice , - as a ink The author of them shall appear, 
ii i ah t alt iit CTLilLy ih a | 1 . lé ‘ t bn . . , cr. . 
9 BOR 10 WAS Sf SONG | That we may tan those leathern lungs, 
And silence Rumour’s hundred tongues. 


him over to th , ; $ 
ie civil executive Forto suppose for am ’ 
ppose for a moment thata humane Frenchm: rould | w . ae 
imane Frenchman would Enough that we with this insist, 
nN 


Con ’ : R ‘ — ; r 
task ee a , ; A.—Why are artists like washerwomen ?— Because they never think their 
sis acco . ’ ] } - a ae ‘ ; iA iC . 
« accomplished until their works are hung on the line. WANTED, an artist to d bad 
d SD, ‘tist to draw a badger. 
oP eee pegeeeee ~ 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. VII.—CONCERNING A DISGRACEFUL FRAUD IN HIGH LIFE, 


will agree with me that the fol- 
lowing advertisement, which ap- 
peared the other day in the Times, 
is a disgrace to its originator :— 
LADY, of hich title and first posi- 
tion, will receive, at her husband's 
west-end mansion, a lady, wishing to 
be properly presented, or aspiring to 
advantages derivable from an introdue- 
tion to exclusive society. 


stances stated, and no ambiguous in- 
quiries will succeed. £5,000 is requi- 
site.—K.G., etc. 

Of course, I needn’t say that 
my attention was directed to this 
shocking advertisement by my 
amiable and affectionate husband, 
who is only too happy if he can 
manage to hit upon any flaw or 
blemish in the constitution of the 
society to which he was born, and 
in which, if he only knew what 
was due to hiiself and to his wife, 
he would move at the present 
moment. I need not say, either, 
that this preposterous piece of 


and irritated and vered and dis- 
gusted me. It is indeed dreadfal 
to think of the terrible struggle 
this poor old peeress (I’m sure 
she’s old) must make in order 
that she may be enable to support 
the dignity of her title in a proper 
and becoming manner. Actually 
to get a living by introducing 
people of doubtful character into 
a class which prides itself espe- 
clally on its aristocratic exclusivenessand its high moral tone! Whata 
shumnefal fraud on her own private friends, who little think at the 





r+} 


preseut moment that their darling duchess or their dear countess (by- 
the-bye, I should like soto know whoit is) is preparing to wound their 


most cherished prejudices by introducing into their socicty, as a dear | 


personal friend of her own, a woman who has bought that friendship for 
£5,000,—-a woman, moreover, who is not only not a lady, but in all 
probability a very, very long way from being one.—Sincerely yours, 





Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown. 





OUR LIDRARY TABLE. 


Ovr library table is at present ina state of great confusion, but 
from among the books which lie before us we pick out Mr. AvsTIN’s 
“Human Tragedy,” which is very elegantly bound and clearly 
printed. 
indeed) might have been said as to the literary merits of this work, 
but the remembrance of having once waded through “ My Satyr in 
his Senses” (or some similar name), by the same author, caused us 
to decide that not one word of this present volume would we read. 
Whatever, therefore, we may say in our position of reviewer, will be 
appreciated by the public as highly impartial and thoroughly unbiassed. 
The book can be viewed gratis, both open and closed, in one or two 
booksellers’ windows, and nothing more need be seen of it. 

Messrs. CHAPMAN and Hatt have republished Mr. Grorce MeErr- 
DITH’S poems ina separate form, and the public will not be doing 
very wrong if they call in at Piccadilly and spend an hour or two with 
that well-known publishing firm. ‘The partners lunch at two precisely, 
after which there is half-an-hour’s recreation, when the clerks play at 
football with ANTHONY TRroLLope’s novels, while Messrs. THACKERAY, 
Lever, and talented assistants disport themselves fantastically on the 
counters, and engage in swimming matches (for a handred pounds 
aside) in the back office. Should these arrangements hold good for 
the ensuing month, a notice to that effect will probably appear in 
Fr ~# 








Perhaps a few words (they would necessarily be very few 


composition apjcared to amuse | 
his lordship as much as it annoyed | 








SSUREDLY, dear Mr. Editor, you ' 


Confidence 
must be kept, name and all circum. | 


; 





-——-- 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


= 1 ELL mewby I should go toa theatre 
| When two eminent comedians con- 
' descend to come out and play a 

diverting little farce, making no 

charge for admission? Even Mr. 

Mapison Morton never constructed 
} achain ofincidents more thoroughly 
ludicrous than that in which Mr. 
VINING, with his wig-on, set Mr. 
Wieane a vhining, and made the 
clever Horace use language which 
was not herace-tocratic, for which 








A \ D SWAN 
TO SEEI [AGAIN, 





x the sitting magistrate at Bow- 
r street gave him a wiggin’. The 


s‘ory is plain enough; in other 
words, it was a plain-tiff which 
¢ made ..«. Grorce Vinine appear 
-as plaintiff against Mr. Hordce 
Wiéax. The latter gentleman, 
rainbling among certain waifs and 
strays Of literature, stumbled over 
a portion of the brains of one M. 
VicTorten Sarpov, which he straightway thrust into his own cranium, 
and soon spun out the material into a comedy, which he called Friends 
or Foes. Of course, he did not merely translate M. VicroriEN Sarpou’s 
comedy, Nos Intimes ; nobody ever translates any play now-a-days 
except Mr. Tom Taytor, and he marks the fact by calling the pro- 
duction original. He adapted it; which process consists chiefly in 
this, that if a character in the French original is called Jean Serruvrier, 
you christen him in the adaptation John Locke Smith. The only thing 
that really bothers you is the marriage contract which figures in most 
French pieces—for people don’t contract marriage in England, 
though some of them wear its bonds so loosely that it would be as 
well if they did. Mr. Horace W1ican’s comedy was very successful, 
but experience proved that there was too much of it. So, by 
the managerial hand of Mr. Grorce ViNING the piece was cut 
down, by which Mr. Horace WiGaN was cut up. Then did the 
irate author simmer until he bubbled over in a very silly letter, 
in which he seemed to labour under the impression that the mere 
picking up of M. VicrorieN Sarpou’s brains had made them his own 
intellectual property. To this did Mr. GreorGe VINING respond in 
another letter a trifle sillier—-a thorough young lady’s epistle, full of 
underscorings and notes of admiration; and then Mr. Horace WIGAN 
said that he would do something unpleasant to Mr. Grorce VINING, 
He may have meant that he would ask him for some money, which 
13 about the most unpleasant thing aman can do. But the manager 
took another view of the matter. Of course, he was not a bit afraid; 
but he had visions of an awful encounter, in which he, as a good fencer, 
would come into collision with Mr. Horack WIGAN, who is a cunning 
boxer. Such a combat, in which each of the assailants availed himself 
of his own peculiar resources, would have been so eccentric and funny, 
that we could have forgiven the breach of the peace for the sake of 
seeing it. But Mr. Horace WIGAN was bound over to keep the peace, 
and Mr. GeorGe Vinine tovk the piece out of the bill, after which 
he went on his way, rejoicing that he was not doomed to cope with 
Horace by his horos-cope. 





THE WAY THE MONEY GOES. 


It seems rather hard that the public may not go by the way their 
money goes to make. Parliament having given the Board of Works 
(which should be called the Board of Jobs) a sum of money to make @ 
road across Hyde Park, the taxpayers will have to find that money. 
But the taxpayer in his hansom, his wife in her four-wheeler, his 
eldest boy in his "bus, are not to go by that road. It is reserved for 
the “carriage folk,” who, if they will be so exclusive, should have the 
payment for the road exclusively to themselves. We warn Mr. Cowrer 
that he will not be Bored of Public Works very long if he tries these 


private jobs. Let him at once open the road to the common-wheel. 


There has lately been a paper started under the 


Most LIikkEty. 
Should it ever have a supplement, we 


title of Saturday Night. 
suppose it will be called Sunday Morning ! 

Minisrertan InteLLticence.—There is no truth in the report that 
Esut Russert, although he does live at Richmond, is going to bave 
the Star as well as the Garter! 

A Brass Banp.—A dog’s collar. 
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A VISIT TO THE MINING DISTRICTS. 


First Navvy (respecting Brown, who is growing his mustaches):—“* WELL, BLOW’D IF HB AINT’ARD UP! KARN’T AFFORD TO HAVE A SHAVE!”? 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—You don’t want me to tell you who won the Chester 
Cup, do you? because I can't, except from report, as, when the day 
came for me to go down to Chester races, | found I hadn’t got my 
sporting suit-—my regular Chester trousers—in my chest o’ drawers, 
so I was obliged to stop at home. But what of that? Ill weeds 
blow nobody good; and in consequence of missing the above event, 
I turned my thought® in another direction—namely, cricket. 

| have lately been elected member of a suburban club, who make 
this truly English game their pride and pleasure. The name of our 
society is the “ Wickets Inners,” and the chief matches come off at 
the ground attached to the Magpie and Stump. 

Here the first cricket ball of the season was held under the pre- 
sidency of Mr. Barry, Mr. Lewis Batt, and other distinguished gentle- 
The attendance was everything that could be desired, and I 
old cricketers every 


Appro- 


men. 
got what | wanted, for, truth to tell, the waiters 
man JoHN of them--did stir their stumps to some purpose. 
priate mottoes were hung up round the room, written by our bowler 
in around hand. There were plenty of bowls on the table, which 
was garnished with fresh creases. Aiter supper, when we were 
getting convivial, our wicket keeper sung “ Poor Tos BowLtneo,” but 
he was obliged to bawl it out in order to be audible. After this one 
of our members (who, having got into some scrape the other day, 
was now out on bail) proposed that we should make a long stop of it 
that night, to which proposition we unanimously acceded. 
bat (sad fellow, alway late at night) came in very hungry, but 
could only get some batter pudding; but he, facetiously imitating 
Mr. Cuak_es Kean, said that “that didn't batter,” and soon finished 
the dish. 

One of our oldest members read a pay 
Persians, being some account of the Great 
Another showed how the noble 


Wavs out 


per on * Cricket among the 
Match at Run a Mede.” 
| up among the Italian 


game was kept 


ed and Published | 


Our chief | 


| drawn by a celebrated dentist ; 


Ecclesiastics, instancing the Abbati, so called from their love of a 
bat. Our secretary couldn’t saya word. Poor fellow! he was suffer- 
ing severely from toothache, having that morning had his stumps 
he is shortly going to publish his 
interesting work, entitled, “ Cricket on the Earth,” to which I hope 
all lovers of the game will be subscribers. 

There were several Irishmen present, so the health of the sister isle 
was proposed by our vice-president, with some remarks on the system 
of padding. This style of dress is now rendered necessary by the fast 
bowling introduced by Dean Swirrt. 

Of course, the ladies were drunk, and in connexion with a time- 
honoured cricketing name, their Lily-white hands were toasted. We 
were obliged to black-ball one candidate, a very little man, said to be 
a regular cheat, who had the impudence to get himself put up on the 
cricketing ground that he was “a short leg;”’ I needn’t say that he 
was cleverly caught out in his deception. A glass of runnet was 
handed round, and a grand match was finally settled for the following 
day. 
The All-England Eleven have returned from an Australian campaign, 
and we intend to give them a dinner at some future time. They are 
going to choose another foreign place for a match ; I think they said 
something about Matchachusetts, or some such name. The supper 
wound up amicably by our all joining in a catch, and I will give you 
a full of our first grand game. Until then believe me to 
remain, yours truly, Tippety WICKET. 

Bat-tle Abbey. 

P.S.—I have been asked to stand umpire for the grand rifle match 
Shall I ? 


account 


between the Houses of Parliament. 


SAYING BY OUR SAGE IN THE StTREETS.—From 
LEvison’s extensive enamel practice, it is clear that beauty is not 


always even so much as “ skin-deep.” 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 13. 
A VISIT TO MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


Dear ANNE,—The other day we went to MapamME Tussaub’s wax- 
works, an exhibition unrifled in England, containing the muddles in wax 
of all the European solemnities, both desisting or diseased. The artists 
who supply the room always have a cast in their eye, and directly the life 
of some imminent person becomes distinct, these gentlemen make an 
imprecation to be allowed to take an impression of the features, and if 
permitted, then they have the face to do it. The insult is astonishing 
and highly pleasing, fora more pleasant couple of hours I never spent 
than in the Baker-street Exhibition. The large room is very hand- 
some, all peer glasses and guilt, which the Chamber of Horrors is 
not, being quite of a slumber character, more of which hereafter. On 
entering, I was repaired to find everybody made of wax, and so looked 
in my book to see the number of the gentleman sitting at a small table 
on the left of the door. Oh! ANNg, how I was startled when he 
suddenly got up and said, ‘“‘ Your parasol, mum; I’!] give you a ticket 
for it.” 1 had a mind to treat it as an affront, but I was so taken 
aback that I couldn’t say a word. On the right-hand side sat a china- 
man in wax, which I am told is quite a Pekin likeness of Hooker, known, 
I believe, as the Suspicious Hooker, a celebrated tea-merchant, who 
died of a pain in his chest, and the epithet on his colosseum was 
“ Coffee no more.” I was much struck by a grope representing MARY 
QUEEN oF Scots sitting down, while Mr. Knocks and MarTIN TuPpPeER, 
both heroes of the defamation, are standing talking about her. Here, 
also stood the noble Jones oF Ark, who escaped the deluge, and 
went to France, where she assumed the name of PuRSELL, and a 
dissenter of hers is, I am told, now keeping some celebrated refresh- 
ment-rooms in the city. The defect of all the figures was quite 
startling, and made me feel so giddy that, in order to recover myself, 
I sat down near an old gentleman, who was intently grazing on 
the sentry grope. As Mary was gone to the other end of the room, 
[ asked him to explain the figures to me, but he only turned his 
head away slowly, and didn’t say a word. Thinking that he was 


deaf, I repeated my question in a louder tone, when I heard a low 
laugh from a vulgar man behind me, who said, “ Lor, bless you, 
mum; he’s wax, he is;”’ and so he was, but the reception was 
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admiral. The grope at which we were looking was, Mary told me, 
the QuEeEN, the Prince or Wares, born in his beautiful Scotch 
dress, November 9th, 1841, and all the Royal Family, with Sir 
| CHarLes Ravier, Lorp CovuGu, and many others too humourous 
| to mention. The tyro Henry VIII., with all his wives, is standing in 
full armour. In the coronation grope, which is, to my mind, the great 
| sentry of distraction, there stands on a binnacle above the rest, 
| GeorGe IV. in gorgeous robes. There, too, is the late DuKE or 
| WELLINGTON, taken early in life. The wax gentlemen and ladies 
| have in general rather sally complexions. For an extra sixpence 
we were admitted to the Napoleon Shine, where all his relics are 
to be seen. Here lies the great Emperor NAPoLeon on a small 
camp bedstead, which caused us to reflect on the sterility of human 
greatness, and how we are here to-morrow and gone to-day. 
NAPOLEON is subscribed as being of short statue, but commanding 
presents and a pleasing carriage. This last we saw in the room; it is 
fitted up for travelling, with writing-decks and other conveniences, 
After leaving this, we came into the Chamber of Horrors. Oh! 
dear, it was awful! A shutter ran through my frame when I 
looked at the ferocious domiciles. We were much interested by 
the spectacle of a poor old gentleman, locked up in a cell of 
the Pastille. In this place he was shut until his hair had grown 
so long that he had quite forgotten who he was. There are two 
little mice playing about on his table in a most mountainous 
manner, which reminded me of the “ Prisoner of Shilling,” by Lorp 
Byron. Besides all this, there are lots of muddles and heads, on 
which heads I shall say no more at present, but hoping that you 
are quite well, I remain, your affectionate sister, 
Marky ANNE HODGKINSON. 





AN OLD NAVAL SAYING SLIGHTLY ALTERED. 


In Provipence confide your trust, 
And keep your iron free from rust! 





Tue New Ririte Butr.—Lorpv Westsvry. 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


Ant American matitution we don't want Lo see in England 


On Friday—May sirteenth—the Lords resort 

To hear Loxp CueL_msyorp on the County Court ; 
Of certain Fees much Faw and Fam he said, 
Whereby the lawyers grind men’s bones for bread. 
In the Commons, OsBorNE some sharp words awards 
To Excuo’s challenge to the House of Lords. 
Shall Cuance.vor and Speaker, rifle in hand, 
Each take a tree, like sons of Yankee land ? 

Next, GaLiLwra thinks that, rice Pearson, Tite 
On Westminster lmprovement Board’s not right; 
But—though “the man for Galway’’--Cowrrr shows 
PEARSON is not the man whom Government chose. _ 
Next, when the House resolves into Supply, 
BAXTER amends the vote for Alderney ; 

But Pacer pleads, and, after warm debate, 

The Government claims majority of eight. 

Give, if you can, my muse, some reason here 

For (and to) those who Dizzr’s voting cheer, 

The Party-man who for the amendment went, 
Not for Retrenchment, but ’gainst Government ; 
That worst of ills, a clever, bold, bad man, 

And not a patriot, but a partizan, 

Who, for his personal ambition’s sake, 

“To party gives”’ what no one else would take; 
Who, once an orator, lowly fallen of late, 

Now only the Thersites of debate, 

Keen sarcasm’s polished dart no longer wings, 
But stoops to kennels for the filth he flings. 

On Monday—May nineteenth—the Lords debate, 
But prove no matter that belongs to State, 

Save that Lorv Barn (so weakly he behaved) 
Should take his—hat-peg thither to be shaved. 

In the Commons, Dizzy, as a path to power, 
Takes up Economy at this late hour ; 

Would prostitute Retrenchment now, as erst 

He milked Reform for his ambition’s thirst ; 

Pam rises next, with laughter m his eye, 

And smiling, Dizzy's platitudes puts by. 

Next, GLADSTONE would that “little Bill get done” 
For bringing the Brit. Mus. to Keusington, 
Where Government would fresh co!lections poke 
Into more Boilers, modelled 4 la Fowke ; 
Osporne objects on very pradent grounds 

To such a vote of several thousand pounds ; 

We cannot spare it while so scant our chest, 
Ireland disturbed, and Lancashire distrest ; 

Tn vain did WaLPo.e argue, Lewis quote, 
Majority ninety-two upsets the vote. 

Next Ropexrt Mon—but what have we to do 

With the mild motions of a Montacue ? 

Last, on Preserving Peace the Commons touch, 

In Ireland, where ‘tis plain it’s needed much ; 

The Bill, though much objected to, is passed— 
Half after two the House adjourns, at last. 

On Tuesday—twentieth May—the Lords review 
The Slave Trade Treaty with America new. 

In the Commons, Bentinck his great mind devotes 
To a retarn of captured fishing boats. 

Next, P. O’Brien told how Mr. Taxncn 

To cruel purposes law’s power did wrench, 

And proved a case most horrible and vile, 

Of “ justices’ justice” in the Emerald Isle ; 

Pre rises, not to thwart O'Baien’s views, 

But, while he blames Taxncu, yet would fain excuse. 
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A second reading Grey would next exact 

For Chancery Lunatics Regulation Act ; 

Cairns, the great light in the “ Mad Windham Case,” 
Some clauses with approval deigns to grace, 

But thinks that one with caution must be viewed, 
Which would all witness medical exclude ; 
WaLpo.e with the proposal cannot hold, 

“The old plan must be good——because ’tis old!” 
Yet, though you madness would suppose to be 

Of personal interest deep to each M.P., 

The tempting subject did not keep them late, 

The House dissolved at twenty-five past eight. 
Wednesday—Moay twenty-jirst—the Commons think 
With spirit to discuss the laws of drink, 

For Martin wants a needful rider tacked 

To sweeping clauses of the Tippling Act; 

AYRTON, at this beyond all measure shocked, 

Hard o’er the knuckles is by Rorsuck knocked; 
For and against the measure much is said, 

Which, ne’ertheless, a second time is read. 

Next, Wuiresipe’s Judgment Law Amendment Bill, 
Though Irish, Government would Scotch or kill ; 
But, spite of that, it gets another stride, 

As does the Land Debenture Bill beside. 

May twenty-two—the Lords a second start 

Give to the Copyright in Works of Art. 

In the Commons, FELLOWEs does some facts produce 
About the Middle Level’s broken sluice. 

The Irish Education next comes on, 

And meets grave censure from the O’Conor Don. 
Bat Pee. defends—and [rish members all — 
Together by the ears about it fall ; 

Bat though with vigour is the battle fought, 

The proposition comes in the end to nought. 
ALDERNEY’s fate would AyRTON next decide, 

gut Government wins the day, when they divide, 
Of course Economy’s battle is not won, 

Though that’s the hour at which the work is done. 





RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR THE PROPER MANAGE- 
MENT OF COAL MINES. 
(Published without the authority of the Board of Tr ule.) 


In descending the shaft, the miners are to get into the cage, and 
not to perch outside. 

During the descent the miners are not to allow their elbows to 
project from the cage, as much injury to the sides of the shaft is 
caused thereby. 

If any miner be cf a quarrelsome disposition, he is not to be allowed 
to descend with the others, for fear*they should fall out. 

If the rope should break during the descent, the miners are to 
make the best of their way to the bottom of the shaft, and report the 
circumstance to the proper officer. 

No profane swearing is to be allowed, but every miner will be 
permitted to take his davy. 

Daring any naval war, the miners are not to leave their occupation 
to join a ship, but the viewer may go to see at any time. 

A miner is not to be made to use any particular tool, but must 
have his pick. 

The underground captain is to direct the manner in which the ceal 
is to be worked, as it may seam best. 

Should any miner's lamp become accidentally extingnished, he is to 
keep it dark, until he can obtain a light. 

If any explosion should occur in the mine, the report of it is 
instantly to be forwarded to the Government Inspector. 


MaNy persons living near railways complain of being disturbed in 
the night from the continual noise, which they say quite puts them 
on their metal. It is all very well for these people to rail, although 
it certainly is hard lines, particnlarly for od buffers; but when the 
very sleepers, over which the trains run, are not disturbed, unless by 
some accident they et a little mpset now and then, we do not see 
how others can complain, so engine them to keep quiet, or tender 
notice to their landlord. 

Way does a cabman think it is a fine day when it rains hard? — 
Because he considers it fare-weather. 

Tue Smuuccies’s Morro.— England expects every man to + 
duty.” 
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RUTHIN AND HER BARD. 


and in Ruthin we have had the 
good fortune to discover a blush- 
ing, poetic violet, which, but for 
the fact that the aroma of its song 
has reached the nostrils of the 
Editor of Fun, would have lived 
amd died in Ruthin, unseen and 
unknown. We regret that want 
of space forbids our printing 
more than the first three verses 
of this charming poem, bat we 
think our readers will agree 
with us that even this instalment 
will quite suffice to prove the 
author's claim to a conspicuous 
place in the columns of Fun, It 
only remains for us to add thatthe 
bard has, with admirable judg- 
ment, selected for his theme 
the astounding revolution about to 
be made in the prospects of his 


native town by the epeming of the Ruthin Railway. 


“ Dear me, whatia change ! the Railway attraction, — 
Through the Vale-of Clwyd, puts. thousands in motion ! 
What will bethe shovts of acclamation,  — 
When the Steamhorse starts: fromthe Ruthin Station ? 
There he goes, sets the trains a wheeling.— 

Now heer the Steamhorse loudly puffing, 

And the hills in echoes loudrepeating _ 

The melodious strains of the great rejoicing :— 
Sing high, sing low, sing heigh down gaily, 


Ruthin town is impreving daily. 
‘The good old town shall get, ’tis truly, 
By Railway soon its wreath of glory, 
When the sovereigns of the world shall freely 
Come in with robes of gold in plenty ; 
All Sovereigus we'll receive with honour, 
All Crowns we shall protect from danger, 
Our gallant troops will charge the swindler, 
Then we shall make our fortunes better :— 
Sing high, sing low, ete. 


* Let thousands go to California, 
Across the seas, and to Australia ; 
Ten thousand more some future Tuesday, 
Will take a trip by the Clwydian Railway! 
Now then, my friends, let's fill our glasses, 
Ere long we'll see but happy faces, 
Success to the Railway--many kisses 
To all our fair and smiling lasses :— 

Sing high, sing low, etc.” 


There is something impressive in the simple wonderment expressed 
by the poet in the finst five words at the introduction of the triumphs 
of engineering skill among the untutored rustics o* Ruthin valley. 
The verse concludes with a charming little piece of imagery, in which 


the very hills are represented as infected with the general] joy, and | 


in their delight at being tunnelled and viaducted, join in a part-song 
(with scores for various voices, for they sing high and low, and even 
heigh down gaily) to the effect that Ruthin town is on the high road 
to prosperity. 

In the opening lines ef the second stanza we learn that a wreath of 
glory may be confidently expected by an early train, together with 
all the crowned heads of Europe. For the future, in the vales 
of Ruthin all is to be happiness; virtue is to predominate, and troops 
are to be maintained fur the sole purpose of “charging the swindler ;”’ 
but whether the swindler is to be charged before a magistrate, or at 
the point of the bayonet, is not very clear. 

In the third verse we regret to find a smack of refined dissipation 
which is strongly suggestive of Tuomas Moore; but our space will 
only admit of a superficial glance at the many beauties of this 
magnificent poem. We have now merely to call attention to the 
noble, independent spirit which, scorning the trammels of a slavish 
conventionality, disdaining to be tied down to a mechanical jingle of 
syllables, shows itself in the contempt for mere rhyme, for which 
the poem is remarkable. 

[Nore.—We shall expect from. the poct a handsome percentage 
on the pension which Loxrp PaLmMerston will grant him after reading 
this notice.—EDb. | 


ee 


Pook Brown, who is married, says the only peace he ever has is 4 
picce of his lady’s mind. 


FUN. 





UTHIN is a town in North Wales, | 





iv. 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Tue dog-star is the guide of barques, and the Romans by this. star 
directed their puppes. 
| Oar readers will be glad to hear that the stars are forming a volunteer 
corps; in this, of course, the shooting stars have taken the lead 
while “load stars” is the order of the night. 
he Latest Baronet.— Last night. | 
nportant.—In consequence of our having set up in our office a new 
electro-magnetic-doub!y-revolving telescope of sixty horse-power 
(warranted to carry 1,800,000,000 ete., miles and back without 
stopping, excepting of course ten minutes allowed for refreshment), 
we are now able to inform the public what becomes of the comets, 
how many stars can be discovered by the unelothed (observe our 
delicacy) eye, and several other interesting facts. The weather for 
the next two months can also be seen from a great distance, and 
the: following observations have been made:—Two or three days 
wet somewhere, and fine somewhere else ; wind, round the corner. 
southerly ; thunder, Monday (date uncertain) ; lightning, ‘Tuesday 
following ; both Wednesday, neither Thursday. 
Qf the wind we can say nothing more than as above stated, for it was 
se high as to be out of the reach of even our glass. 
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26 


Clerical water party to Eel-pie Island; Bishop of Eely in 
the chair. 

Savages’ Festival, dance of Indian Chiefs and Hanker 
Chiefs on a foreign shore, 

Revival of Old English Sperts.—-Rull-baiting in Belgravia, 
and White-baiting at Greenwich, 

Day for Visiting the Real Fun-ishing Warehouse, 80, 
Fleet-street ; if you want something like a sideboard, 
get your chief-fun-here. 

Brewers’ Anniversary.—Fan and, other hops by 
Hebrews and Shebrews imbrued in wickedness. Bax- 
CLAY and PerKINS created Knights of Malta; Six 
David Brewster in the chair. 
chickens presented by Coop from the realms of Ind. 

Deputation of; the Monks of St. Goar to Mr. Cuarces 
Matuews at Gore House. Being requested to give 
his entertainment for nothing, he courteously replies, 
“Go-ar long,” and the reverend gentlemen retire 

~ highly pleased with their reception. 
| §& | First meeting in Exeter Hall on behalf of the Escaped 
Convicts Communication fund Society. 
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THE, GARDEN, 

Practical Directions for Gardeners..-When weeding, don’t throw 
| your weeds and stones in the middle of the gravel path,-—-unless you 
| like to do so, in which case no advice of ours will prevent you. 
| To Transplant Flowers from one part of the Garden to the other. 
This operation requires some care. First procure @ wheclbarrow ; 
this is enough for one week. We'll tell you the rest next time, 

Economy is to be observed. 
he’s spade by the day. 

Now is the time for sowing heavy whip-handles, with a view to 
hunting crops in the winter. 

A Lawn should bave a dark green velvet appearance. Kagily 
managed. Empty pails of water on it every morning; it will then 
speedily assume a vell vet appearance, 





GARDENING CORRESPONDENCE. 


“A Ribstone Pippin is a curious fruit,” sayse correspondent, Yos, 
'a very curious fruit; it is always a prying and « pippin abont. 
“What,” asks Pre-Adamite, “is the forbidden fruit?” Ask your 
doctor, 
We 


Pharma asks, “ Must a Geld of wheat be planted straight ?” 
| answer, Yes, unless it’s all o’ rye. 
Dig Tuppin.—Calceolaria is a country dance. 
Spout wishes to know if, when he wants the money, he can pawo 
any flowers? Of course be can, or what is the use of poppies P 


~ 
a am 


Wur is the Exhibition like the Penitentiary ?—Because, there are 
neaves inside. (Very bad.) 
The SpEAKER OF THE Houser or Commons.—-Mr. GLADSTONE. 
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} 
| PergreruaL Morion.—Brxse.er’s motion for the ballot. 
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Hoe your gardener his wages, even if 
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BY YOUR FRENCH LEAVE. 


Tue following extract from a small French littérateur’s note-book, 
found near Leicester-square, has been forwarded to us. Any one 
recognising the style, on further describing the contents of the paper, 
may have the original document on payment of expenses. 

‘*T have been in England three weeks. I have seen all the city of 
London. I have learnt all the very difficult language. The people 
are contemptuous, and all barbers and savages. You cannot see one 
inch before you, for there is fog all day. There are no people in 
England. They are shopkeepers or shoeblacks. The inhabitants 
of London speak English all day, even the gaming boys in the streets. 
The richest traders are the makers of umbrellas. There is no religion 
in England, except what is arranged by the Private Council of State. 

The bishops are all very fat men, with two or three wives and a 
family ; this latter is compulsory. They spend their days in cock- 
fighting and badger-baiting. Some unite the cothurnus with the 
pastoral staff, and appear on the boards of the Theatre Haymarket 
and Adelphi. The inferior clergy are paid by the day. First in eccle- 
siastical rank comes the beadle, next the archbishop, then the 
Bishop of Bond-street, who isa great dog-fancier. The finest building in 
London is the Globe newspaper office in the middle of Leicester-square. 
There is no liberty of the press. Siz Patmerston and my Eari 
Russe. print the Times between them. Every person is forced by 
these aristocrats to buy a copy. The police are all spies. The men 
are grim, the women unhappy. The other day, as I was walking along 
a street, I saw a great big butcher run at his wife, drag her hair off, 
kick her, and finally tear her limb from limb. A crowd of more than 
three hundred men applauded, and carried the butcher in triumph to 
Milord Maire, by whom, on his introduction, he was greatly honoured. 
The savages ! 
“On Sunday all the houses are shut up while the inhabitants retire 
into the back rooms and get drunk. In the afternoon the high classes 
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OF THE AGH. 


Gussy to his Cousin :—“ I say, MILLIE DEAR, WILL YOU BE MY WIFE?” 
Millie (after a little consideration) :—‘‘ WeLL, I DON’T KNOW, QUITE. 


WHAT HAVE YOU GOT IN YOUR POCKETS ?’’ 





go out in the Decomposed Roe. They are all intoxicated. They drink 
all day porter beer, and in every public-house there is a notice that 
beds can be had, to which the drunkards are hourly carried. The ser- 
pentine river receives the drainage of London. The men say goddam 
to every remark, and there is, I am told, even a large town in England 
called Goddamming. They are a miserable people. My landlady re- 
fused to lend me more than one shilling and sixpence. I have got 
that money, and leave Albion never to return. Sacre! the police!” 


EPIGRAM ON A NOTORIOUS HANDBOOK, 


Say, where is Sculpture’s true Art to be found, 
And where Art Criticism pure and sound ? 
Behold where Art and Criticism meet 

At number twenty-nine in Welbeck-street ! 


Most Futty Accountep ror.—Mr. B. Osporne says there is 
nothing, after all, surprising in the recent very extraordinary acts of 
Lorp Westbury, by which his lordship has made himself appear so 
exceedingly ridiculous ; for, considering the seat he occupies in the 
Lords, it is plainly manifest that his senses must have been wool- 
gathering for some time past. 

Jones thinks that the adoption of crinoline has tended to keep 
marriageable young men on the outskirts of female society. No 
doubt, whilst the fashion lasts, milliners’ bills must continue to be a 
good round sum. 

ALL THE DiFrerENce.—What is the difference between man and his 
mother earth ?—The latter shows its furrows in spring, the former 
his in autumn. 

Great ConreperaTe Loss.—We fancy by this time that it must be 
loss of heart. 


[May 31, 1862. 
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ENGLAND VIEWED THROUGH FRENCH GLASSES. 


“yOU SEE HE TAKES FROM ME THAT WHICH HE WOULD RECEIVE FROM NO ONE ELSE,——BECAUSE HE KNOWS 
ITS GOOD FOR HIM.” 





Conjurer Pam :— 


' 


Ne ert ee ee ee ee 





' 
' 





A ttn te 


————— Le es est ess st sth hsnnneee 


Mary 31, 1862.] 





FUN. 





107 














SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION. FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XXI.—GAME AND EARNEST. 


WEN hare and pheasant grace the bench, 
But doubtful law prevails ; 

When birds in justice-balance build, 
They somewhat tilt the scales. 


Whon game-preservers read the law, 
And reign supreme in court, 

They deal hard measures to the men, 
Who meddle with their sport. 


They send a little child to jail— 
** He comes of poaching crew ”— 
(To smite the father through the son, 
Is that what law should do?) 


When keepers are the witnesses, 
And sportsmen laws enact, 

A man accused is half condemn’d— 
Suspicion’s strong as fact. 


Yet poachers’ sons in Maidstone jail, 
Eart Romney’s schoel, may learn 

Full many a crime than poaching worse, 
And many an evil turn. 


Bat then they cry, “ The poaching knave 
Is ever rogue and scamp!” 
They brand the “ felon” on his brow, 


Then doom him by the stamp! 


They blast a name, and use the blot 
To “nish Grey’s replies ; 

They .:ame their game-preserving laws 
To tempt—and yet chastise. 


The hands that hold the balance up 
Are dyed with gory stain ; 

Not blood of slaughtered bird or beast, 
But blood that branded Cain! 


When keeper poacher meets in strife, 
And human blood is spilt— 

Who game preserves at such a price, 
On him heaven lays the guilt ! 


And—call it “‘ sentiment” or no— 
Who by such sinful strife 
Would purchase sport, shall not evade 


7? 


Gonp’s law of “ life for life! 








LETTERS FROM*®A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No, VIII.—-ABOUT EDWIN’S FIDGETY BEHAVIOUR 
IN CHURCH. 


A FEW weeks ago, dear Mr. Editor, I think I told you that it was 
only with the very greatest difficulty that I could ever induce my dear 
pwin to go to church on Sundays, like other christian gentlemen, 
whose proceedings are closely watched by their neighbours. Well, yes- 
terday, to my great astonishment, he said to me just as I was going 
upstairs to dress for church, ‘* ANcrx, dear, I think I'll go with you 
this morning.” I was, of course, only too delighted to find that my 
dear Tepsicums had at length awoke to a sense of his duty, so off we 
went to St. Silas’s, at Knightsbridge, which I needn't tell you, is 
perhaps the rost jashionable church in London. Jtook him to St. 
| Silas’s instead of to dear Mr. MILLEFLEUR's, bocamge I thought that 
perhaps the magnificent choral service might have some effect in 
arresting his attention and preventing his fidgeting about in an irre- 
verent and ungentlemanly manner. Well, ho behaved pretty well, for 
| him, during the service, but with the sermon began Mr. Epwan’s 
| restlensmess. He shuffled about on his seat, crossed his lees, re-crossed 

them, pat en his gloves, took them off again, trod om my dress, sighed, 
looked at his watch, and finally, I blush to say, went fmat asleep. 
Well, when we came out ef church, after making a few innocent 
remarks about the ducks of bownets I had seen, I asked him (in my 
sarcastic way), “‘ How he liked the sermon?” Upon this he began to 
expiate on the magnificence of the singing, saying that it wes quite as 
| good as a concert, and he didm’t wonder at people going to hear, for 
_mothing, on Sundays, music which would have cost them a guinea to 
hear on a week-day. And when I reproved him for his irreverent 
| behaviour during the sermon, he was wicked enough to say that if 
| gentlemen were permitted to wear their hats in church, as ladies wear 
their bonnets, his attention might possibly have been as absorbed in 
the contemplation of the former, as mime had been in the contempla- 
tionof the latter; and that if a clergyman were to open a church, and 
advertisc that the sermen should only last ten minutes, he was con- 
vinced that as a pecuniary speculation it would pey, for be really was 
not hypeerite enough to sit still and sham an all-absorbing attention to 


— it tacit em 


Se 


| a preacher who talked for three-quarters of am hour on a hot day, and 


who, after all, told him nothing whatever that he didu't know perfectly 
well already. Ob! Mr. Hditor, what a terrible thing it is to think 
that one has to pass the rest of one’s life with a man go utterly blinded 
toasense of duty, and to the opmnion of respectable church-going society ! 
—Sincerely yours, ANGELINA Brown, 


Kensington Palace Gardens. 


A PERAMBULATOR DOUBLED UP. 


Honest Ly, the Great Unpaid are to be pitied. They are always in 
hot water. Even if they happen, by some unaccountable mistake, 
to administer justice according to the dictates of common sense, the 
whole country rises in arms against them. Here is a case in pomt :— 

“A nurse-girl, named TiLeN Bonn, was on Friday fined Is., and 8s. costs, by 
the Oxford magistrates, for wheeling a perambulator on the pavement in the 
High-street of that city. So much sympathy was felt for the girl, and detestation 
at what was felt to be a stretch of justice, that several gentlemen of Oxford sub- 
scribed funds sufficient to fee counsel and pay the fine and costs,” 

Actually, sympathy evinced for a girl wheeling an obtrusive, toe- 
crushing perambulator on a crowded footpath! Why, we shall soon 
hear of sympathy for an Indian tom-tom beater, and indignation on 
behalf of the abominable organ-grinder, whose jarring motes are 
buzzing about our ears as we write! Where would the beak-con- 
fronted costermonger, who had wheeled his tray on the Strand pave- 
ment, look for sympathy, to say nothing about subscriptions? And is 
there no difference (we think we hear an outraged matron exclaim) 
between the precious human freight in the perambulator, and the 
worthless carrots and turnips in the costermonger’s cart? A differ- 
ence? Certainly there is a difference, and this is it: If you stumble 
over @ costermonger’s dray, you possibly damage a few unimportant 
vegetables; but if you are tripped up by a perambulator, and thrown 
on to its precious human fright—we mean freight--you have to take 
your chance of manslaughter,— that’s all! 

(The above was dropped into our letter-box by A Brute. Wo 
publish the article in the earnest hope that his wife may see it, and 
recognise his style.—Ep. 





A DISAPPOINTED inventor ssys that, although the Admiralty havo 
built many wooden ships out of their own heada, he doesn’t think 
they can build many iron ones. 
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Paterfamilias, log.:—‘‘ EVERYBODY ADMITS THAT DRILL HAS A WONDERFUL EFFECT IN PRE- 


SERVING THE FIGURE.” 





_Mrs. P. has an opinion of her own. 


TO THE EDITOR,—‘OR ANY OTHER MAN!” 


Witt Fowxe’s domes be a success 
More so than '51? 

If so, did Puittpor at chess 
Beat two who always won ? 

This style of question’s all the go 
Just now, if you will plan, 

One more correct, please let me know— 
“Or any other man!” 


And if the python’s eggs were bad, 
Why is it plots are hatched ? 

If income-tax makes people sad, 
How is it silks are matched ? 

If Lorp Dunpreary laughs each night, 
As he the house doth scan, 

Why do fools stutter? Am I right? 
“Or any other man ?” 


If Fun does every week increase 
In wit and wisdom, who 
Forbid the Yankees to release 
Mason and SiIpELL too ? 
If with avidity Joun Baicut 
The Treasury Bench should scan, 
Who kicked out Bompa? Am I right ? 
“Or any other man ?” 





And if the Phantom is weak bosh, 
How is it SHAKSPEARE draws ? 
If printed calico won’t wash, 
Shall fustian gain applause ? 
If doctors put reliance slight 
In those who say “ trepan,” 
Why, who built Earlswood? Am I right? 
“‘Or any other man?” 


If Delhi prizemoney’s not paid, 
How is it regiments live ? 
And if so, why did GENERAL WADE 
Make roads? An answer give. 
If paraffin a dangerous light 
Gives when fools mar its plan, 
Why do geese cackle? Am I right ? 
“Or any other man ?” 


If country people rush to town 
Next month by every train, 

Will life insurances go down, 
And who'll the Derby gain ? 

And if in Lambeth steeds take fright 
At Tratn’s colossal van, 

Why, what's a nuisance? Am I right? 
“Or any other man ?” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


LITERARY. 


A. Tennyson.—The verses you send are 
excellent, but we are already over- 
whelmed with poems. Your manuscript 
is left out for you at the office. 

W. M. Tuackerar.—Too sarcastic for our 
pages. 

Tuomas Cartyte.—The Essay on “ Jocu- 
lar Windbags” has good ideas, but the 
style is objectionable. 

Witkteé Cortiins.—The “ Crimson Finger 
Prinis’’ cannot possibly appear in our 
pages. 

EpMUND YATES.—Disquisitions on the 
Cuneiform Inscriptions, however erudite 
or profound, would hardly be welcomed 
by the readers of Fun. 

P. B. Du CuattLu.— We do not agree in 
your theory of the-credibility of ‘‘ Mun- 
chausen’s Travels.” Where can we 
address a letter to you ? 

RicHarpD CoBppEN.—“ Topers and Tariffs” 
will not do. Our correspondent has 
yet to learn that fippancy and true wit 
are widely different things. 

E. Butwer Lytron.—‘ A Still Stranger 
Story” shall appear if our correspondent 
will send the manuscript. It must be 
brief. No metaphysics. Allusions to 
the Infinite or the Beautiful will be 
struck out. 





GENERAL, 


Boy Jove.— Yes; Sanv has written shoals 
of literature. 

Moses.—A Gothic chancel screen, though 
highly finished, may yet be called a rood 
style of architecture. 

JoHN BuLL.—We never heard of a cow 
carving a scroll for a bookcase. 

Nincompoop.—It would be very imprudent 
of any railway company to allow a 
washerwoman to dry clothes upon their 
line. 

ADDLEPATED CockaT00o.—To remove ink- 
stains from books or linen, touch the 
stain with the end of a red-hot poker, 
and it will soon disappear. 

A YounG Poet.—It is impossible to esti- 
mate the value of a poetic licence. 
Poetry is measured by the metre. 

Coox.— We refer you to Erskine Cook. 
You can make a semola pudding by 
using the same ingredients. 

TimBs.—Essez-street is named after a 
peer, it appears. In fact, there is a 
pier at the end of it. 

A. 8. 8.—There is no vacancy on Fun. 

An Ice Man.—The description of paper 
you mention is not manufactured from 
old drags. 

E. M.—-A simple way to prevent the 
creaking of a door is to nail it firmly, se 
as to prevent it ever being opened. 

J. J.—Certainly; when Good Friday falls , 
on a Saturday, Easter Monday is always 
kept on the following Tuesday. 

Junius.—The lines you send us are very 
well written, but we object to the gram- 
mar and spelling. 


#.* All letters from co-respondents should 
be addressed to Str CRESSWELL CrEss- 
WELL. 


Gao For THE VERY Last TIME.—Under 


Savina By ovr Sace in tHe Srarets.—lIt is very pleasant this moist spring weather to see 
the trees bud and the grass spring ; but it is painful to fee! one’s corn shoot. 


no circumstances can rejected communt- | 
cations be returned. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


EACON. — The old mode of 
giving intelligence of an ‘enemy’s 
approach, now superseded by the 

\, electric telegraph. Apitched barrel 

> fired at the top of a high hill 

would signify that a pitched battle 

» would very likely follow. When the 

| Spanish Armada was expected, 
these signals were organized on a 

great scale, and every kind of tar 

\ was then in readiness. As these 
= bonfires were also frequently 

me kindled to celebrate some local 

<3 > i - event, it became difficult at last to 

a ; know what they signified, and the 

jy magistrates and the beacons got 
thus quite put ont together. In 

modern maritime arrangements a 


\ 
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~ - ~ against dangers to navigation. A 
floating beacon is usually taken care of by two men and a buoy. 

Brarp.—The beard has been much more worn by Qnglishmen of 
late years than formerly, which some have thought indicative of a 
return to the custom adopted in the reign of a monaréh known as 
“Harry THE Eicuta,”’ when it was considered a sign of the wearer 
being ‘aristocratical. In the early ages shaving was held to bea 
proof of the greatest barbarism. The beard is now again im favour, 
and has had the countenance of our most distinguished physicians. 

Bep.—An article of furniture invented by a benefactor to his species 
for the rest of his brethren. It is the last thing we think of, the dirst 
we want to get out of, and the particular thing we have no desire ‘to 
keep. Why do weall go to bed? was a problem propounded by ‘the 
Sphynx, and long remained unsolved, until an ingenious Bedouin Arab, 
after turning three somersaults, found out that it was because the bed 
would not: come to us. 

Bre.—The most sociable of insects, for although the species are 
exceedingly numerous, they all come out to gather. The shining 
hours have been so greatly improved by the busy bee as to be found 
capable in proper hands of affording the finest reflections. An exact 
type of the pushing commercial traveller, this insect will poke its nose 
anywhere, so that it can get some honey by the transaction. Like 
other social communities, there will be found a division into three 
classes—the queen bee, the drones, and the workers; the first having 
nothiag more to do than to maintain the prosperity of the society by 
the force of eggsample, whilst the drones look out for the honey, and 
the workers look outfor the wax. When over-population is threatened, 
a removal to another locality is decided on, which is followed by a 
house-swarming. ‘As soon as the queen bee in seeking for apart- 
ments finds that there a’nt any to let, she lets her antenna signify the 
same in the usual manner, and possibly with some such expression as 
“‘ Hive an idea,—let’s emigrate,” the new colony is founded. When 
the produce of their industry was required, it was formerly the custom 
to fumigate the bees with sulphur, and, in order to get the fruits of 
their toil ate, to nimbly take away their comb and brush. To leave 
the bee we believe to be a much better practice, and instead of more 


fume, we hope to hear of a few more being encouraged. Glass hives, | 


which are now generally adopted, are admirably suited for all bee- 
holders, as they afford an opportunity of closely examining the 
economy of the interior, an economy which some people might think 
showed a decided tendency to pass some honey. 

Berr.—This is an article that requires to be illustrated by a number 
of cuts ‘before it cam be properly understood. We may, however, 
state that it is considered the national dish in this eountry, and an 
Kaglishman would indeed consider it to be an irretrievable misfortune 
if the time arrived when it couldn’t be helped. It belongs to the 
most reasonable as well as the most substantial class of refreshments, 
for in every bill of fare beef will be found fairly priced under soup 
and fish ; and though game at these places is exceedingly high, yet 
from the elegant saloon of the restaurateur to the most common 
dining-room attics, proprietors are seldom found stiff in their joints. 








Bravo, Beruet!—The Lorp Cuancenior says that, even now, he 
is willing to meet the SPEAKER, or any other Denison of the Hous: of 
Commons, in rifle combat! 

Wuat flour makes the hardest biscuit ?— Wallflower. 


‘ beacon is used for giving warning | 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 20.—By Caprain M—ne R—p. 


Lanp of Anahuac! Come with me, reader, to the open Ilanos and 
the scarped sierra, where the taunting monotone of the jaquasse (or 
donkey) quivers and vibrates through the shrinking frondage of the 
tezistzel, his daily food. 

The blood leaps up in my veins with the pulsation of earlier years 
as in a vision | see thee, ‘thou prodigally beautiful elime—bright 
elysium of my childhood, landwf Anabuac! 

Es 2k * * 

““Cappen’,” said Bist Ruregr, the bohoy of the backwoods, ‘‘Cappen’, 
this hos feels like raisin’ har. There’s Ingin sign. Let us make 
tracks.” 

As he spoke [ looked towards the distant horizon. My, glass — tis 
as unerring as my Trifle, ‘the first being by Sritier andthe second by 
SPoKER—soon showed me what ithe trained eye of Buns bail revealed. 
to him without artificial aid. The Indiens were upon eur trail. 

Still they anight ‘be the friendly Bhashok oes, the mild Kogers, or the 
convivial In either of ‘these eases all would be well. My 
hopes were rudely dispelled, as Bi,,:seizing my arm ‘with a force at 
once museular and unpleasant, ejaculated the significant monosyliable, 
“ Wagh!” Had-plainer information been needed, I should have read 
in the expression of his eye—ke had Jost the other by gouging—that 
a detachment of a ‘hostile tribe,a@rmed with rifles as well.as spears, 
might soon be expected to overtake us. ‘Their ‘approach was, in 
another minute,:*made positively known to us. Nearer and nearer, 
more and more distinct, came a sounél we both recognised. It was 
the tramp of the mustangs in pursuit ; and we could tell by the pecu- 
liar sound of their hoofs that these animals were ridden by Comanche 
Braves. 

“Cappen’,” shouted BrLL, in a low whisper, “ for your life to the 
Mesonero!” 

With the alacrity of gripanopangs alarmed by the mesasing wail of 
the chickatowa, we climbed up to the lefty table-land, andwested our- 
selves upon a square fragment of golopasamaus, or ether atone. We 


were determined to sell our lives dearly. 
“Bit,” said I, “I will take a waulker.”” The faithfnl bohoy 


handed me the whisky-flask,.and produced at the same time a small 
case containing all the powder-we had. Horror of borrora! J upset 
the former over the latter! We were defenceless and alone. 

At that moment the Indians surrounded us, brandishing more or 
less formidable weapons. 

* * * * 

Their leader! "Twas he! I forget his name. My senses fail me. 
I thirst. And where is Bru? 1 swoon. 

The Comanche Brave bends over me. His sharp knife is in his 
hand. He seizes my hair. I quiver. It is only natural, -nnder the 


circumstances, that I should. ag 
The Indian looked warily round for a moment ; then, still flourishing 


his knife, he said softly,— 

“Tamaroo Tawatahawee. I spiks Eenglees. Is my broder medi- 
cine? Let him open his heart to the Red Tailed Painter.” 

A flush of hope startled me. TI handed him the latest number of Pun. 
No sooner had he cast a glance at its pages than he burst into a wild fit 
of laughter. Relinquishing his hold of me, he ran to his chief and 
his brother warriors. I heardthem roar with merriment. ‘Unnoticed, 
Islipt away, but for miles and miles,as I fled over the prairie, I could 
hear the echo of their savage laugh. The prairie dog peeped from 
his burrow—the wolf howled as he saw me pass—-the baffalo snorted 
as he wallowed in his licks by the pool—I heeded them not! ‘The 
vulture hung menacingly above my head—1 shrieked a wild defiance 


to the beastly bird. ; 
For four days I had been running at the rate of eight miles an hour ; 


but I was safe, I was safe! I trod again the well-known thorongh- 
fares of Monterey. A new number of Fun had just arrived. Joy?! 
Farewell to thee for awhile—thou prodigally beautiful clime— 


elysium of my boyhood—land of Anahnac! 
- * # * 








Deeps ann Worps.—In reply to Mx. Deeps, the other night, Mr. 
BARING said that the Dethi and Lucknow prize-money 4s being »paid 
in India, and will be paid in England “as soon as the prize-rolis have 
been obtained from India.” ‘The Indian Under-Secretary is \Bantne ; 
but we would have him know that the Indian heroes are too ‘for- 
bearing, or the disgrace of official dilatoriness would ‘long ago have 


attracted more general attention. 7 
Iv a horse gets disabled in a race, is he put down as hors le combat ! 
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TAKING A HEADER. 
Boy in Cart :—“ FORTY!” 






SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—The other day I officially attended at a grand billiard 
match between Poot of Oxford and Butt of Cambridge. I am nota 
player myself, my knowledge of the game partaking more of the 
theoretical than the practical character ; still, being thoroughly up in 
the technical terms, I trust that my account will be dramatically 
descriptive and particularly correct. 

To commence. They played “six hundred up;” up where I don’t 
know, unless it was upstairs, as we were in atoproom. Butt gave 
Poo twenty points, which from time to time he put on the end of his 
cue. They tossed who was to break; this was soon decided, as Poot 
broke a window in throwing up the shilling. Burt chose “ spot,” 
Poor took “ plain,” and selected his spot for standing to make the 
first stroke. This he played against the cushion in baulk, so that the 
ball, instead of going out, came baulk again. Then Burr began. 
Butt, I believe, is an architect, at least so I gathered from hearing 
that he had made an excellent bridge; but, be that as it may, his 
first stroke was a cannon, which, as I was looking the other way, I did 
not see, but only heard the report. Butt is a fine player, and, when 
about to hit the ball, assumes a striking attitude. Being on one of 
the back benches, | could not distinctly see what was going on, but I 
heard that Burr had pocketed his adversary’s ball, the consequence 
of which was that poor Poot couldn’t get a chance of playing. At | 
such an unfair action I couldn’t help calling out “Shame!” and 
threatened to send for the police if he dared to pocket another ball or 
anything else. This, I think, had the desired effect, for, after some 
slight disturbance, in which I was nearly thrown out of window (in 
mistake for Poot, of course), order was restored, and the game pro- 
Se very pleasantly. PooL, I should tell you, is a wind instrument 

er 
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-that is to say, I understood as much from the bystanders, who | 
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OLD PROVERBS IN MODERN 
LIGHTS. 


— NTE on BRE Tue early bird goes to bed the earliest. 
LEN) St The wise child dies the youngest. 
ARS 
BXYN HY AN ‘ world. 
ek AD Dit ve To be poor in purse and proud in 
i RF heart is the highest proof of gentility. 
Maidens—a present, young ladies— 


ears to be madeamends for by the length 
of tongue. 

Would you be a great man in the 
\\\ world’s estimation, never hesitate to tell 
a lie or be dishonest, when you are pretty 
sure of not being found out. 

Never pay what you owe; 
| height of snobism. 

i\ | The gift of a slippery tongue makes 
a man more admired than a tenpenny 
*\ | income-tax makes him disliked. 


it is the 





Tat ALTERS THE CasE.—LorD WEsT- 
| BURY, it is said by some people, ought 
' not to be laughed at or blamed for the 
many irregularities of which he has lately 
been guilty, and which have made him a 
reputation at once conspicuous | and 
peculiar; “for it is only natural,” say 
they, “that his lordship should endea- 
vour to act in accordance with his pre- 
sent position in the kingdom ; that of the 
third person—singular !” 

WELL DONE, SpurRGEON !—We hear that 
this celebrated preacher is so exasperated 
at the result of the recent division on 
Sir J. Tretawney’s motion for the 
abolition of church-rates, that he has 
threatened to be revenged on the “ collec- 
tive wisdom of the land” by pulling its 
Noes! 

PersonaAL IpENTITY.—You—or any 
other man. 

MistakEN IpENTITY.—Any other man 
—or you. 


/ 
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mentioned the flutes which he was making. ‘“ What a flute!” said 
one; “I never saw such a fiute!” cried another; and | also fancy that 
he is somewhat of an orchestral musician, as I heard some one say 
that he scored for that flute. 

The game progressed, Butt marking twenty ahead of Poot, when- 
ever the latter was not looking. This, I suppose, is part of the game. 
Poo. was becoming very savage, and on Butt getting a red hazard 
(something like a red herring, I imagine, for I didn’t see it), he let 
out an oath (I am sorry to say he lets them out by the hour together), 
and, on being rebuked by a clergyman who was present, swore 
that he would never speak to a clerical party again, and in his rage 
cut the cloth. At this point there was a pause, and Butt took a rest. 
When the damage had been mended, we repaired to our seats to watch 
the remainder of the game. There was a great deal of hot partizan- 
ship, but the spectators often complained that Butt didn’t put on 
enough side, which, I take it, means that he wouldn’t mix himself up 
with a clique, for which I admire him. On the whole, Poot played 
well, minding his p’s and cues, which, if he had omitted to do, he would 
have lost the game and his stakes, suffering thus in a pe-cu-niary 
sense. 

The match would have lasted for two days had not a gentleman, 
seeing Poo. about to hit the ball in a wrong place, excitedly cried, 
“Strike but here!” at the same time pointing to the part where the 
blow should alight. This interference broke up the meeting, and Butt, 
being adjudged the winner, gathered his laurels from the green baize, 
with which the table is covered, and with his friends drove off in first- 
rate break. Poo. went to dine off venison, and I understand that 
Butt had generously given him the game. As a general rule} ‘he 
scientific pastime which I have described has a bad name, as each 
public billiard table is supported by legs. Adieu!—I am, yours ever, 
Kew. Bitty Harp, 


The rolling stone sees most of the 


must be cool and forward; the want of 
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SPORTING INTELOUIGENCRE. 


I” 


Dear Fun,—I had quite forgotten that the Derby day was so near, and when my 
old friend the Clerk of the Course informed me of the fact, he gave me such a start ! 
lor years I have not missed a Derby day. How exciting is the whole affair! The 
drive in somebody else’s trap, the luncheon, to which the running of a few horses 
gives a certain zest, and then the road home! 

How had I prepared myself? I willtell you. A friend of mine, little Tom Topps, on 
one occasion said to me confidentially (he always does speak confidentially), “‘ My dear 
BLINKER, why don’t you make a book?” Fired with the notion, I at once began. I 
learnt the names of the horses about to start, thought over and over again of them in 
my mind until I became a sort of Colt’s revolver. All my pursuits were equestrian, 
Being advised exercise in order to reduce my corporation, I went out daily with the 
mare; my young baby I christened Marry, and even contemplated starting a race- 
horse myself, for which purpose I proposed visiting Switzerland in order to procure 
that hitherto untried animal, called (I am told) the Mare de Glass. I often went out 
in the damp, raw morning to see the training, until I was quite hoarse, cultivated the 
society of that intelligent officer of the Mendicity Society, Mr. Horserorp, and 
embraced the politics of Mr. Conpen. But more than all this, 1 became a@ sort of 
sporting hen—I began to lay from morn till even. Whenever I met anybody, after 
squeezing their fingers, I always offered them my tips. 

Well, I made up a splendid book ; it was crowded with bets—long odds, short odds, 
odds taken, odds given, evens. Good evens! when I think of that book I shudder! 
Hundreds of bundreds of pounds! No more? 


i assumed a betting aspect. 
reminded me only of “ baa one.” 


Ha! quite enough. All nature to me 
If I walked among the innocent sheep, their bleatings 
In every field there was a hedge. I saw acouple of 
Shetlands in the park, and my mind immediately reverted to the ponies which it was 


very possible I should never see again. 
I was led on step by step by my sporting friends, who have such very taking ways. 


Last Monday young Firzstarts cried out, “ Hallo! Brinker, we shall meet on the 


All my friends with 


course;” and another observed, “‘ See you after the race, old boy.” 
One, with whom 


‘ whom I had made bets kindly offered to take me to the Derby. 
I had a very large transaction, was almost angry because I wouldn’t go and stay with 
him. They are great-hearted creatures, these sporting men, said I to myself, and went 
home to consider whom I should honour with my company. This inquiry brought me 
to book, I mean my betting-book. As I glanced over the numbers therein, I thought 
how pleasant will it be to drive down with jolly companions in a four-in-hand, plenty 
of champagne, excellent lunch, capital fun, nothing to pay, and make a heap of 
money. How much? I looked at my book; I devoted several hours to 4 careful 
arithmetical study of its contents, which would have warmed the late lamented 
Mr. Cocker’s heart, and sent Mr. Trpp Pratr into ecstasies. Judge my astonish- 
ment, my disgust, my dismay, on finding that, so skilfully had I made up my 
book, I stood to lose eight hundred pounds anyhow! Within half-an-hour my mind, 
like my book, was made up. My carpet-bag was soon filled, and, after sticking on the 
door of my chambers a notice to the effect that I should be “back in ten minutes,” 
I set off for—no matter where ; at all events, suffice it to say, that my friends will not 
see me on the course to-day, and that I, being unfortunately obliged to visit a sick 
relative in the remote districts of the Herzegovina, shall be unable to enjoy the English- 


man’s national holiday, the Derby day.—Yours truly, BLINKER. 
P.S.—I think I shall follow in Mr. Curzon’s track, and visit the monasteries of the 


Levant, which I am told are very interesting. 





_——» - 
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Design for the Frieze of the proposed new Law Court 


Friday—May twenty-third—the Lords are agreed 
That Telegraph Co.s some legislation need. 
in the Commons does MaGuire with vigour work, 
To prove his pet distress in County Cork ; 

jut Pee. declines the question to discnss— 
Owns some distress, but adds “ it might be wus.’ 
Next, Moxton Peto finds (and justly) fault 
With present laws of Personal Assault, 

Which a less punishment does to him allot 

Who beats a pot-boy, than who bags a pot. 
Then Ciirton blames the expenditure immense 
In times of peace on measures of defence, 
But Dizzy, who late raised retrenchment’s cry, 
Sees, unsupported, CLirron’s motion die. 
Next, Frepenick SMITH renews the old debate 
Of stone-built Fortress versus Iron-plate ; 

When Osnorne very properly extols 
The case of Carrain Cowrer Curoia Cores. 
And next Supply to vote the House resolves, 
Which Ireland’s Education Grants invvives. 

And then ’tis shown that, though the votes still grow 
The state of education yet is low ; 

Why then the expense of fancy-teaching plan, 
T'o train that brute you will not make a man? 

What use to him are Latin, Hebrew, Greek, 
Who's hung for shooting landlords the next week ‘ 
In vain Economy Cox and WILLIAMS try — 
Retrenchment’s only useful as a cry; 
A@d even Dizzy to the name can cling, 
Who never condescended to the thing! 
Monday —May twenty-sirth—the Lords’ debates 

First touch on Slave Trade Treaty with the States ; 
When Brovucuam asks what course has Government planned 
For slaver Boyp, who had a slaver manned / 
Then Dery and his Tories show they will 
Oppose the Customs and Revenue Bill; 

For its third reading Friday next they fix, 
And run away from work at half-past six. 
The Co 
When * Nottinghamsi) re’s Barrow st ps (he way. 
Lory Hextey—and the HENLEY not a Lord 


s firet on highwavs have their say, 


tiave on the s ibiect each his separate word ° 


But though divided-« mn ia? dl Lense d, “ati 


The measure is through the committe: issed. 
The Merchant Shipping Act Amendment 
GIBSON proposes for the evening's text 

Which, being well diseu 1, as well it may, 
ls sent by the committee on i ’ 
This was the work the Llouse co 
Ere it adjourned, a quarter before tv 

On Tuesday—tiventy-seventh—the Lords extract 
Some fun from Epury's Uniformity Act, 
Wher by the old one he \ uld fain amend, 
But finds in Sam the Soanv no great friend ; 
After a braw! in hovnon 
Their Lordships left the question in the larch. 
In the Commons, CAIRNS would an inquiry caus 


. te were? 
fyi 4 \ bureii, 


Into the working of the Patent L 

rye ** . 

Phe ATTORNEY-GENERAL smiles On CAinNs’s scheme, 
And the House bids him realize his dream. 

Next DiLLWwYn d es A crafts plan propose, 


One loophole of extravagance to close, 


— 
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But unsupported soon his measure ends, 
tetrenchment, Drzzy’s “ favourite, has no friends.” 
Then knowing BerkerLey does permission win 

To bring his annual Ballot Measure in. 

Next, bigot WHattey falls with nail and tooth, 
Foul of the hapless College of Maynooth ; 

” by Bricnat— 


For which assault he’s “taken up 
17? 


Verdict of British nation—“ Sarve him right 
Last WHALLEY, having toiled its hate to earn, 
Would have the College “ give him a return,” 

His wish allowed—for nothing can it do— 

The House gave o’er its work at half-past two. 

We dnesday- May twenty-eight—the Commons wish 
To lay down laws for Catching Irish Fish; 

Fermoy opposes, thinking Ireland will 

Get no “net profits”’ from M‘Manon’s bill, 

But for the bill the House’s voice declares, 

And so it gets its second step upstairs. 

Next Ilunr a second time moves the bill whereby 
He would the Jury System simplify. 

Two bills then Exiis moves that will control 

The lawless riot of an Irish Poll: 

And this is all the members can contrive 

To do, before they leave, soon after five. 
Thursday—May twenty-ninth—the Commons spend 
In little dissertations without end, 

All which the House descants upon in brief 

Then turns its mind to Irish Poor Relief. 

Four times M.P.’s the Government oppose, 

Four times the Government puts to rout its foes. 
At last the opponents strive with all their might 
To close the whole discussion for the night. 

And this accomplished—some more work was done, 
And they adjourn a little before one, 

Having declared they will, for Whitsun’s sake, 
From June the 5th to 12th, a holiday make. 











AMERICA OR ROME. 


IF a newspaper containing the following recent news was torn up, 
there would be some doubt under which heading to place the informa- 
tion conveyed in it :—‘‘ Pore’s brigade beld on for some hours, but 
finding he could not sustain his troops without his whole force crossing 
the creek, which would have brought on a general engagement, Porr 
withdrew with his force.” 


A LITTLE GLOSSARY FOR VOLUNTEERS. 

(DepicaTEep To THE Dritt SERJEANTS IN GENERAL.) 
Stannat tce Stand at ease. Fozz lay . ours left. 
Tsehun Attention. Sholar hrm . Shoulder arms. 
Pees .« « «© « ours. Hordare hrm. Order arms. 
Fozz dee Fours deep. Haoult . . . Halt. 
Fozz ri . Fours right. Zhware. . As you were. 
Fozz abow Fours about. Toe —aea: 


Tue Middle Level inundations seem daily to be letting in an in- 
creased quantity of water. Thisis a great breach of good manners on 
the part of the bank in allowing the silvery tide to pass current over a 
wide expanse of country, which, but a short time since, promised 
a golden return to the farmer. We have heard of a pickle for wheat 
to prevent smut, but we fear this will prove no water cure, but a 
blight to the farmer's hopes. 

CAPTURE OF ONE WHO HAS BEEN TOO LONG AT LARGE.—We are 
the utterer of the following is in custody, and 
On being asked his opinion 
is a paneful sicht, 


happy to state that 
will doubtless be most severely punished. 
of the Exhibition building, he coolly answered, “It is 
and most certainly a domed place.” 

Division or Lapnour.—The 
complain of the want of light, are impressed with a belief that, what- 
’ » had the building of, the portion of the Ex- 
they are placed was erected by Messrs. Lucas 


exhibitors under the galleries, who 


A Dream or tue Furvre.—The O’Donocuvr. it appears, has got 
the measles. We suppose we shall hear, shortly, that he is suffering 
irom scariatina: and 8 just p ssible that he may, at some very dis- 


tant date, even cut his wisdom-teeth. 


WovLp it be appropriate to term a juvenile convict in chains a fast 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 14. 
A VISIT TO WES]MINSTER. 


Dear ANNE,—We are gettimg gayer and, gayer every week; I 
couldn’t.have believed it; in facet, as I said to Mary, we're quite Gay’s 
fables. We've seen the sniff-Eike Parry, in the opera of the Barbarous 
Evil; we've heard the sisters MorecuEeesy sing duets and solos 
together; we went to see Mg. Rosson at the Olympic, whom every 
one praises, and yet Mr. H.tells me that nobody can take his part ;; 
of course, we've seen Lord Dundreaiy, because every one goes to see 
him. I never saw any one like him, and hope I never shall. Well, 
after all this excitement, we accepted young Mr. LincoLtn Temp.ie’s 
offer of showing us over Westminster Hall and its curlews. West- 
minster Hall is a grand place, its inferior having the appearance of an 
unfurnished cathedgal. On one side is an orange stall, where the 
lawyers take their “‘ refreshers,” of which I dare say you have heard, 
and alittle higher up is anentrance to the House of Commons. There 
is a splendid flight of steps at the end leading to the Houses of Parlia- 
ment; up these the Sovereign always walks when she gives her royal 
ascent. On the left of the hall, as you go toward the steps, are doors 
leading into the courts of law. You must know that there are only the 
civil courts here, the uneivil ones are, I should imagine, from what I 
heard when I was there,.at the Old Bailey. Mr. TEMPLE explained all 
about it, and I'll tell you as well as I can. 

There's a Court of Chancery at Lincoln’s Inn, where it’s all chance. 
There’s a deference between courts of law and deputy: in the first | 
there’s justice and no deputy, in the second there’s deputy and no 
justice. They never imterfere with one another’s luncheons, oa) 
offices being quite distinet, which is anything but clear. We went 
into the Court of Common Fleas, a nasty name, but I don’t wonder 
at it, considering the folks 1 saw there. Here we heard the cele- 
brated consol, Mr. TALKINS, make a numerous and juggler speech. 
SurGEON Parry was pointed out to me, and one of these evenings I 
intend to go and hear him entertain the people with Mr. and 
Mrs. GermaN REED in their new entertainment, called “ReExEp’s 
Entire.” Some of the judges: were acting a scene from Macbeth, 1 was 
told; it was called Sitting in Banquo, but I couldn’t see the ghost of a 
resemblance. Wedooked in at the Lords Justices of Apples, and saw 
them all sitting together; these, I suppose, from what I heard, are the 
old files of the court. 

We then looked in at the Court of Profit and Divers cases, where I 
naturally expected to find Justice WILLS sitting, but it was Sir 
CRESSWELL CrESSWELL. We went up the steps and through a sort 
of passage, which is paved, as is almost the whole of the Houses of 
Lords and Commons, with desolated pavement, a sort of prosaic work. 
Mn. TEMPLE took us into several comedy-rooms, where the parlour- 
mentally comedies sit to hear all about dejected lines. 

Before going into the House of Commons, for which we had an 
order, we noticed the painted friskers on the walls. There was one 
set representing subjects from the poets. There is a picture of “ KinG 
Leer Disinterring CavupLe,” from SHAKSPEARE; the “ Patient 
Grizzler,”’ from Cuaucer; * Prosecution of the Thames,” from Pore, 
painted by ARMITAGE; and “Saint SILiier,” the pattern ditty of 
music, from DryveEN, beautifully betrayed by Mr. TennigL; but the 
colour is all coming off, and the Red Cross Knight (I don't know 
what he’s cross about) is losing all the paint off his legs. ‘There is 
also an Irish subject, from Loko Byrxron, .the *‘ Death of Laxry,”’ 
which you'll find in his second canter. 

After this we went into the House of Commons. The senna teas 
of England were lounging on the benches with their hats on. The 
SPEAKER was pointed out to us. He wears a gown and a wig; but 
as to his being a speaker, why he only spoke twice while we were 
there, and then we couldn't hear what he said. They call the place 
where the ladies goa gal-lery, which is rude. There were no proba- 
bilities present, except Sir Ropert Peet. We heard a gentleman 
speak with a strong aperient accident, so I suppose he was a native 
of Green Herring. Nobody appeared to be listening to him, but he 
was Often interrupted by jerky cries of “Oh! oh!” as if some people 
were in pain. I hope not. I can’t say that we were much deified by 
the spectacles, but, on the whole, we spent a pleasant afternoon, and 
deceived our object, which was to columbine amusement with destruc- 
tion. Hoping you are well, I remain your affectionate sister, 

Mary Anne HopGKiyson. 


| 
| 
| 


a 








STRANGE BUT TrUE.—-When Mr. Disraewi held office, he was at 
the same time, and by a strange coincidence, also out of place! 

A Qvestion ror THE Dersy Day.—May a portrait of QUEEN | 
ELIZABETH be looked upon as a drawn Bet ? 

THe Starr or Lire.—A life-preserver. 





FUN. 














SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XXTI.—A LAMENT FOR THE DERBY. 
(In the Key of Young Lockinvar.) 
Au! Old Calabar was the fav’ rite confest, 
Of all likely starters his speed was tho best ; 
For the Ribbon of Blue others’ ¢hanees were none— 
He was certain to win—had they left him alone. 
So strong in his gallop, no matter how far, 
There never was horse like Old Calabar! 


Ae 


His wind did not break, and he trod on no stone,’ 

He strained not a sinew, he fractured no bone, 

But though he was named the Two Thousand to win, 
His backers were done, and his friends were let in; 
For it does not take much a good runner to mar, 
And knock out of time even Old Calabar! } 


So bold was he entered for Newmarket Spring, 

Before Marquis and Caterer named in the ring. 

But spoke out a “ party,” with finger on nose, 

‘If he loses I win—-if he wins I[ shall lose!” 

And he knowingly coughed (though he had no catarrh) 


As he glanced at the bridle of Old Calabar! 


*1’ve long wanted money, but that’s been denied ; 
I’ve wished to be solvent, but vainly have tried ; 

So now I have come with this last dodge to win, 

To try one more measure, make one pot more tin!” 
Thus he spoke, as he sighed and invoked some ill star 
To frown on the fortunes of Old Calabar. 


So likely his form, and so noble his face, 

There never a horse seemed so gure of a race; 

But the nobblers did fret, and the blacklegs did fume, 
And in grim disappointment their nails did consnme ; 
While some people whispered, “’T were better by far 
To get scratched, by some cozen, this Old Calabar!” 


There was mounting ’mong jocks of the Newmarket clan— 
Marquis, Caterer, Nottingham, Stockwell colt ran. 

And racing and chasing this Derby there'll be, 

But the form of Old Calabar ne'er shall we seo! 

Queer things on the turf there most certainly are— 

Have you e’er heard a story like Old Calabar ? 





- ET 


Tne Last Museum Man-pate.—The reading-room of the British 
Museum closed to readers under twenty-one. 
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Distinguished Foreigner :—‘‘ MONSIEUR OFFriczeRr, SHALL Yo! 


DirmeEcToRiE ? 
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A HoPrbDbaess SHARC. 


BE SO KIND AS TELL ME VERE I SHALL BUY ONE HANDBOOK OF DE KELLY’s 
As I piv vant TO FIND Mr. JouN SMITH, WHO SHALL INVITE ME TO SPEND LONG TIME AT HIS OUSE VEN HE SHALL BE IN 


PaRIS LAST YEAR, AND STOP AT MINE SO LONG AS DE LAST ROSE OF SOMMER?” 


JEHU’S HORSE-TERITY. 


A MARLBOROUGH-STREET EPISODE. 


Listgy, all you wealthy ladies, 
To the story I shall tell, 

Which shows how your carriage horses 
Ought to be all treated well. 

At the Marlborough-street Police Court 
The “ sensation scene” was played, 

And a flavellating coachman, 
Conscious of his errors made. 


Came the noble Eart or Essex, 
And his testimony gave ; 
How in Bond-street he was walking, 
When he saw this Jehn brave, 
Flogging, hitting, lashing, thrashing 
Of this young and luckless steed, 
Till the noble Ear! considerea 
Of remonstrance there was need. 


So he objurgated Jehu, 
And into the carriage got, 
Sent a message to the owner, 
If she'd see him—which she'd not. 
And the upshot was the coachman 
In the dock at last appeared, 
Getting glummer as the prospect 
Of the treadmill slowly neared. 


When at last the prosecution's 
Evidence was said and done, 

The defendant, as a witness, 
Called his mistress—-who was one 

Of those ladies who imagine 
Whipping always is required 

For the equine race, and should be 
Kept up till they're “trained” and 

tired. 





So she said this gentle coachman, 

Might perhaps have flogged 
steed, 

She should never think of stopping 
Him for whipping it—indecd. 

The horse was a young and restive 
Animal, and in the street, 

Wouldn't go without that training, 
For which “ whip” is the receipt. 


Mr. Kwnox in accents solemn, 
Said the charge was fully proved ; 
That the gallant steed in question, 
Without whipping well had moved, 
That the horse’s gentle owner, 
Had made answer in a way 
Most displeasing to the court—and 
He wished she'd not gone away. 


That a fine pecuniary, 
Would not | ish in the least, 
Fcr it would be paid most likely 


Ere his very voice had ceased. 

So he sentenced the bold lasher, 
To hard labour for the space 

Of amonth. Whereat the prisoner 
Looked more gloomy in the face. 


Now this little story's purpose 
Is this. Ladies, all attend! 
Bear in mind that moral su.c.on, 
Always is best in the end. 
Don’t, then, whip your horses 
Is not good for them or you, 
If you will, at a police court, 
You may chance your deed t 


crue ily 


HORSEMANSHIP AND PENMANSHIP. 


THE Telegraph of the 20th of May contained the following extra- 
| ordinary advertisement :— 


at ay OateD, a Lad who can Write well, to look after a Horse, etc.; also a 
the | 


General Servant. Apply, etc. 


| Why “‘pot-hooks and hangers” should be required of a lad who is 
only engaged to ply currycombs and stable buckets, is a mystery. 
If the boy were required to look after sheep, we could understand his 
being expected to know how to use his pen; as it is, the only solution 
of the riddle we can suggest is that the advertiser is a barrister in 
equite, and wants aclerk and groom in one. But then, if his notion 
of a stable-boy is so extensive as to include calligraphy, what must he 
mean by the larger term, “a general servant”’ ? 


MUCH MORE LIKELY. 


Some people say that there evidently seems to be a “dead set” 
against Veterinary-Surgeon Pau. ANTONY, 11th Hussars, who is now 
being tried by court-martial in Dublin. Had they said a living set— 
i.e., the greater portion of his fellow-officers—they would have been 
much nearer the mark. 

While on this subject, we would beg to remark to these officers— 
who, no doubt, “look down ” upon a “ vet.’’—that it is as noble to attend 
a horse as an ass ; and that it is only such shallow minds as those which 
they possess that could look upon it as beneath the dignity of man to 
repair what it was not beneath the Majesty of heaven to create. 


HIM AT LAsT!”’—The Ex-Kinc or Nappies is suffering 
Well, he deserves to be pitied. 


“ SPoTTeD 


fr ym small-pox. 





SS ss ssl senses 
















HU N.—Jore 7, 1862. 





SN a tracy oa ee seen eee . an . 
Re ee eS eed 7 ye Re aT ewes Se ee _— r 
ee ne eee eee eee ee ot a een oe ee . ae 
a sensilia waonvellh Dhl Fat os rs > 


ie miguEe g 
a ce a ole 


fa ~ 
‘a 
= 
~ 
RS 
SS 


es ZY aw, = pagreet w 
Sl Di ea te a en ee 





| 
| 
RIDING FOR “A PLACE.” 


John Bull: —* HULLO, DIZ.! I DIDN’T EXPECT EVER TO SEE YOU IN THOSE COLOURS!” 


} Diz.:—“OH! ’'M GOING TO RIDE RETRENCHMENT, OUT OF THE MANCHESTER STABLES.” 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Berr.—A fermented liquor made from any farinaceous grain, and 


. . | 
which properly should contain only water, alcohol, sugar, gum, gluten, | 
We can really hardly contain our- 
selves when we hear of London porter being analyzed into a con- 
coction of cocculus indiens, quassia, grains of paradise, liquorice, | 


and the bitter extract of the hop. 


treacle, and green vitriol. These drugs are employed to give “a body ”’ 
and “a head” 
to stand upon, may be truly considered insupportable. Beer of this 
quality cannot be said to be “drawn;” it is only caricatured. It 
should be understood that such admixtures are never made in any 
extensive brewing establishment with respectable connexions, as a tap 
at the door of Rerp’s and other houses will enable you to learn. 
BeGGcar.—One who, rather than live by the labour of his hands, 
prefers to depend onthe extent of his alms. Instead of dropping a 
coin into the hat of the professional beggar, it is better to drop a hint 
to the effect that a policeman is at hand, when you will receive a 
forcible expression of his. gratitude. 


inquiries you make respecting his condition, will go on begging the 
question. He goes towards a busy thoroughfare early in the morning, 
and what he obtains on.the way goes towards his busiest treat at 
night. 

Betts are of highoantiquity, but out of the mystery in which their 
origin is involved, no one has yet succeeded in wrimging the secret 
of their original founder. They were, however; known to the 
Egyptians in the most remote ages, and used as giving signals-of 
disturbance to the peace of the city after the manner of the peelers of 
a more modern period. Copper and tin are the metals used and 
fused in certain proportions, but the authorities, in giving statements 
as to the proportion which gives the true tintinabulary sound, appear 
to be cast themselves into a state of the greatest confusion. The old 
notion that silver wags ever mixed with bell-metal to sweeten the tone 
was a great mistake, though we have heard of half-crowns being used 
for ringing the changes. The hanging of bells in dwelling-houses and 
ringing them by wires when anybody requires anything is quite modern. 


QuEEN ANNE was the first to adopt them, and what-was found by the | 
queen handy, her subjects thought would be handy too, and society | 
' about these. 


became at once divided into two classes—those who answered the bell, 


and those who found the bell answer. 


the time, which there only goes by certain watches. Each half hour 


to the porter, which, being thus left without a leg | 


2 The rerular mendicant is incor- | 
rigible, and even when you expect answers to the straightforward 


Bells on shipboard indicate | 


is marked by striking on a bell, which is preferable to a clock, as the | 


captain of a vessel at sea would not always have light enough to 
see how the hands worked over the dark quarters. 

Bewrrcu.—Oar ancestors considered those bewitched who behaved 
in a manner for which they could not easily account. A definition of 
this kind would now include a large portion of society. The turn- 
stiles at the International Exhibition must have certainly been 
bewitched, for they were in the habit of acting in the most unaccount- 
able manner. We do not at the present day believe that people 
wither away with a waxen figure, but if a young gentleman has met 
with an impressionable young lady of nice figure that he believes 
made for him, you may soon hear of his being bewitched, and on his 
road to the Isle of Wight, whither away the happy wight will have 
probably gone to pass the honeymoon. A charming creature with 


great powers of fascination will often secure seven beaus in her 


strings, and if you come within the influence of the bewitching beauty, | 


you will soon find how easily she can fasten eight. 

BIBLIOMANIA, or book madness, is the passion for possessing rare 
books; and, as that is the rarest book which is least likely to be 
found, the explorer after the last edition of the Rncyclopedia Britannv J 
among the odd volumes in a box marked ‘All these for fourpence, © 
would bea decided bibliomaniac. There is always a great competition 
for scarce books, but the individual who carries off a valuable book, 
and makes himself scarce with it, has no rig! 


extenuation. 
The offence of having two wives, or a wife having two 


BIGaMY. 
. Ns Cae —% las , 
husbands at the same time, and which, if they were all under the 


roof, would certainly be a crime which carried its own punish- 
ment along with it. In the little game of life a man} : 
to cut for partners, but should he cut from the one to get another, his 


same 


little game 
penalty of the law. 


(ch?) would become bigamy, and involve the severe 


Those who love “not wisely, but two well,” had 


t to plead hibliomania in | 


allowed once 


better repeat the words and not the form of the marriage ceremony, 


1s in Hymen’s temple of harmony encores are not allowed. 


FASHIONABLE Drink.—The best mixing gin. 


Se ae ~ 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


| METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


> ? zal 8 >» 2 
— Ross's tele scope has been placed solely at the disposal of Fun, 
or the purpose of making frightfully scientific observations. Our 
first discovery is that this enormous glass holds exagtly three pints 
and a half. 
To {stronomers —As it is rell-k i i 
ascronomers.—AS 1 18 & well-known fact that the ophthalmic disease 
« te ie . stfar.rerargar _£lircepe ‘ ~ 
ALLAL Ks the Star-gazer, Messrs, CLoupb and SUN, the renowned 
tailors, have suggested a mode of protecting the visual organs by 
clothing the naked eye. N.B.—The star-cazer’ ; ' i 
g : tar-gazer’s suit and planctary 








pegtops for night summer wear now ready. 
ee ae ee LLL LE 
JUNE. 
Baprnogree ee eta ee ee ane 
1 | & | First Sunday in the month. Chorus of assembled pew- 
| openers, “ It is our opening day.” ‘ 
| 2) mM | Monday Unpopular Concert.—Supper from ‘tater cans 
after performance of Verpi’s Cantata. 
| 8%) Tu Inauguration Festival of the Self-Compensating Animal 


| Pipe Insurance Loan Society. Subseribers in arms, 
half-price, 


4 |W _ Fwy day for the Derby. 
& TH Dance of Coryphées in Ireland at Ballet-shannon. 
6. F | Tea-Drinking Meeting. Subscriptions from tea-urnings 


received. At the usual buttered toasts, the “ hurrahs” 
will be directed by the cup that cheers; after which a 
lecture by the celebrated clown, Mr. Tea Marnews. 
Motto, “ Fabula narratur de tee.” 
7 | S International soup day—vide soupra. 


THE GARDEN. 


How to Roll yourGrass for a Penny.—Go to your baker's, make a 
purchase, aud on your return take a penny roll over your grass. 

The Asphyxsia Oenturionalis ig a very delicate flower ; it is rarely 
met with in Englend except on Sundays, and then only from two till 
four. 

Propagating Flower-stems.—If the stem of the flower in question is 
sufficiently strong it will be able to prop a gate; if not, it won't. 

‘endrils.—Every horticulturist who is a volunteer ought to know all 
Tendrils should be arranged very carefully. Summon 
your gardeners, arm them with spades and rakes, drill them four times 
in the morning, the same in the afternoon, and twice in the evening : 
thus you will have managed your ten drills beautifully. 

Gardening Implements.—If a rake is broken, mend it, and get 
your wife to darn your hoes. 

Forest Planting. -Pick the seeds out of an Abernethy biseuit, sow 
them. In a few years’ time you and your family will sit in the shade 
caused by the spreading boaghs of many an Abernethy biscuit-tree. 
The same may be produced artificially by climbing to the top of any 
tree, which will then be a-beneath-ye tree. 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


er Bunch.—Muscatelle is a game like billiards. 

Mopus.—If you really wish to spend a happy day in rural felicity, 
run into the garden, ascend a tree, and having filled your pockets 
with periwinkles, crack them assiduously until dusk, after which time 
you can’t be duskovered ; then return home, or run wild about the fields 
’ » neighbourhood). 


Mot} 


atl 


of Mes ypotamia (if in tl 5 
the best sort is found in 


Toe-toe.—Yes, hay is good for the gout; 
Hay ti. 
Popsy.—If you merely say gee-ranium to the flower in question it 
won't stir; but say gee-up-ranium, and it will run to seed. 
A DEREY DAY COUPLET. 
A MAN, a8 a rule, depend upon it, 
liad better be under the turf than on it. 
How To TELL THE Winninc Horse.—Take nenny and rest it 


carefully on the thumb-nail of your right hand, ».uist you crook your 
forefinger. A de ms propulsion of the thumb will now cause the 


coin to perform a series of revolutions in the air. Cry in a loud 
voice, “ heads,” and if that side should come uppermost, you may be 
assured, if anybody has bet you that it wouldn’t, that you have 
backed the right toss. 

ro A Torger.—Don’t jet your spirits go down. 


<tere 


ADVIC! 
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1 forks on the top of a four-wheeler, is a greater personave than 
one of the ambassadors from Japan, because the last looks only like 
Japane ~ whilst the former looks like a chan unea j Not to think 
ican run down by rail in halfan hou Not to take refreshments 
wine | rdey: Bottled stout Champagne, Bherry, cigars, 

cul ul erry, champagne, cold veal pie, champagne, 

f nd | 1 prcale ale, and so fort] And, ¢ pecially, not 

! nember that you are not to think you know more about 


ne * doings than anvvoouy cise, wil ich on th eT eSiIoOn 18 a weakness 


at Most yx ple eem to suller trom. 


OUR DERBY TIP. 
I rorr von will co through the usual course : 
Lodge a pony with me while the luck’s on 


And after vou've won all your tin on the horse. 
From the Huvmarket stalls we’ ce BUCKSTONE 


? Pass. the hale and hearty. has sent a five 
- ‘ i} 1) niend this as a defiance to tha 
( AN , { Vir ‘ } vw ! ! i 1) 
first Ove? n hi iden trane) ! t! 
ye dou be noble Pro r| 
Se (ORNS Wha t ! ! f tt 
the one for 
{ ' er be la | stable for his hors: Don 
( W t bye t tt } ‘ 1 dent , 
r 3 e he knows wher to draw the 
' 
\ ‘ 
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FAIR GAME. | EXAMINATION PAPERS. 
Tue following short and apropoach drama, founded upon a now FOR THEATRICAL MANAGERS. 
well-known story, which, like the 5th of November, must “never be WHat is the difference between R.H. and H.R.H.? Which would 
forgot,” has been forwarded to us from the provinces. It might be | vou rat! er be 9 
termed a mystery-play, for that such acts can be tolerated is a mystery “ What joa « flat?” Would you cut one if vou met him ? 
2 ¢ ¥ : c Ach plAa a L 2 »»' . 
; e —« : . + } sé > . 7 <7 ° 
tous. It is entitled State all you know about the “ flies ;” also how you would “catch’em | 


ete 


THE HARE AT LAW. alive.” 
CHARACTERS. —Justices (of the piece—hareistocrats). Poachers. | How do you bait a stage trap ? 


Little Boy. His Mother (ignorant of his absence). What do you mean by the curtain taking a drop too much, and how 
Scene 1.—A Wood. Enter harcistocratic justices reading out of a do you get it “hauled up” for such a proceeding ? 
rabbitical book. Draw up « sketch of a sensation drama, introducing naturally a 
Three Justices (singing together)— | duel on the knife-board of an omnibus; the section of an elephant, 
We are three country justices, showing the action of the lungs; the hold of the Great Eastern in 
’Gainst crime our face we sets, a storm; and a protracted death from nettle-rash. 
And of all crimes the fust is his Would you uge much paper in packing your boxes ? 
Who snares our le-ve-rets. How large a stud can you stable in your stalls ? 
Fourth Justice .wildly). Vengeance! Where will you sleep if you bring the house down ? 
Fifth Justice. Ha! they come. A sensation piece runs six hundred nights. How much could DeEr- | 
' The justice s retire and lie in wait for several hou ‘Ss, it the | FOOT do in the same time ? | 
expiration of which time enter cautiously a gang of poachers. | What are the incomes of the “recorders” mentioned in Hamlet ? 


, esti aaneeeensanemededaan tesitieameadlietataeee tama 


I ne Simi ne tat ean empires ltl 





Music. “OQ Na » wilt thou qang wi’ me 7” . 1: : 
Music, OU Nannte, os wg m Read the accompanying unpublished tragedy till you feel queer, | 
* ' . ’ ? = 5 ee > . . 
First Poacher (boisterously). Ha! hat (Drinks gin and lays o snare. | then go without showing up your papers. | 
i Second Poacher (yvently). Not so! : 7s 
‘ Pias a prt everal hundred fect abhor this level t tii be | quunainameaneetesementiantatepesediiontnmebimests aie | 
| Th ird Poache i Stay, I Bee a blackbird’ nest ! — ! 
: + : ' 7 A BAD OMEN, i 
i (limi ip tree md | ore j PATS, } 
9 . ¢ . r . , * ° e 

Justices (suddenly appearing). Seize them ’ Breunt J ricPsS., R.H. [ne other day a fore l7ner, W hile taking money from his purse to pay 

Poachers (despairingly). We are surrounded ! Kreunt Poachers, Uw. | for admission to t! e International Exhibition, dropped a sovereign, 

ACT If. which rolled through achink carelessly left in the flooring. After some 

Same Scene.—Justices lying more vait than ever. Enter }) boards had been taken up, and some trouble, the money was reached, 

boy sportively. but the Frenchman was called on to pay half-a-crown for its recovery. 
Justis (in variou p wrts of the fi rest). Hist! The claim, however, was so absurd, the hole in the flooring being the 
Rabbit ru Cr the staye, neglect of some one or other, that the fee was not persisted in, and | 
) ae 9 4 ° 1 : | 
Justice (crawling qra Iually forward). Wy ; the gentleman got his money back. It is to be hoped the guarantors | 
| , —_ Bisa sn ihecd snahhit + bobrires } loans e | . c } . a on eye 
Little Boy runs after ra } | eds ; will recover all the money they have dropped in the Exhibition. 


IAAL boy falls ; rabbit fall yf trap, ryt 3s drive Ny. 
| Littl soy (crying hideously). Boohoo-hoo-hoo-hoo. . . 


Justice < (rush ing forw rr pea // 4). Hoo-hoo-hoo-ray! ; 
' They seize little boy, and bind | land foot while singe PROBLEMS FOUND IN THE ADDISON ROAD. 


/ sh Fide 
lowed) ChOrUS * . E . aaa = éen y . . 
ing the following choru: Ir 64 tods make a wey of wool, how many Topps will it take to 


° ’ ' . ' © ‘ 
sind him! Sind him! make a way to escape public censure ? 


Tt 
} 
iE 

it 

} 
i 


en 


When we find him! oe Is it easier to get a nobleman out of temper, or a coachman out of | 
Five before and five behind him. | prison ? 
March ! ER reunt proces 1. | ; sai aa ’ , | 
a aa i . i t pil. | 8 Ww much ag +) rat m 1! Vi ted ona erentleman (supposing him 
7m a ta | ‘prepared to receive”) will evadicate the “castigation” brutally in- | 
The Justices Room. — (In red mother « OTe Ler 6 -) flicte lona horse . 
Justice: (all). Tear them asunder! (They ave tor Lever.) sieges tiieanaiiie 
KF rsf J istice ( 7*¢ “if. ) The sentence of the court ru j | 
Is thi (trrrrum) : Sk OND sii i 
Because you have been guilty (fr Me Parcravt ¢ ok. 8 28 ' — ee 
SER. PALGRAVE, — whose © Handbook ”’ the Commissioners have with- 
Of a most nideous crim ny ae Rad saad , ; ; Wan? : 
You'll 1 ina? lrawn, but wher lcubrations in the “ Catalogue,” alluded to a weck 
Ou il miva iit? ' ° 
! 4)! r so ago, are still allowed to “infect unseen,’ under the signature 
Mother (screams). Mh! .1T p : 3 .: 
I omsil Ju A or ix } — I 2 | ay pe t have peen } lest with S« cond Sight, for he cone 
i « Se eee oe 5 . ‘ ‘ ' ’ , ‘ a 
Ad ,.6b ae rea for / tfter wha hh) | innotr ! cerned certain sculptures of Mr. ADAMs’s which he had never see: 
’ i + ¢ ‘ ¢ | ‘ il : ‘ . . - . . . . 
Justices Goufully). Then to Prison! (Chords.) it is very strange that such a Secr should have condescended to be a 
ails \ hes into mother’s arnis. | twopenny f’roft to the International Exhibition Commissioners, 
Chor (al 1). "Tis just. (Aside) How cruel! | — 
Mother. Vil pay) pay 
Chorus. What says she + FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 
Mother. In time. - ; : : sie : 
cy er a Mr. Swith, clerk to the firm of Hype and TattyMan, Russia | 
i / ’ “1s I Be . . » . ° ° . 
Henada actue litle th +] merchants, is threats 1 with a severe indisposition, which is likely to 
! Justices. What noise is this ? lay him up on t ith inst., l prevent his attendance at business. 
1 correspondent of the Daily Telegraph } ' if Mr. Brown, government clerk, has been sent for to visit a dying 
; ‘ ’ . i ‘ “ . : ey oe ) ‘ : ; : . . . . i 
i lay-after-to-morrow's number relative at Edinburel: f+ will therefore leave his residence 
Corr ndent. Here is the money Camden Town for 1 rth onthe 4th inst. It is rumoured that 
Mother and Little Boy. Saved! Saved! Saved! will take Epsom on his w 
Justices. Despair! Our doom is sealed! a eres 
The Wild Hunt Ln Use seals their d f Die! die! die! 
Crash—blue fire. Wild Huntsma 1 Just LATEST BETTING. 
obli ion, ¢ und th s eral pres J fhe Grau La ‘ cr onNEeRRY 
C‘horus. Joy! Joy! Joy! s ae . 
es Even on Lorp Parmerston 100 to 1 agst Invasion. 
i ot Mk. Disgae.i lw to | Mk. Bricut’s Reform. 
Mine ' : : ‘ : 
wet foe avert fe. GLa lus. | 200 to 1 Nissolution. 
His = lu Wooden Walls. 
Ours ) 
| en ee ee EXHIBITION STAKES 
wv) wt) ‘ , ° 
- { x a | lie ] > ’ nt ) 
‘ i i i Cr iiss Cia “uae 
Pal iW to] Success Mito l Management. 
| —— — STAKES FOR ALL COMERS. 
- : . 10101 agst 7 Phant 1M tolagst Mr. Fecutrer’s Manag 
It B-BE OR NOT TUR-RF Mf iv our bl nae bas ‘ } . _s ost & ee i i ac ‘ an beg 
| forming a p rtion of the r ile of society 6) to ] Old Dru: vr) . 10) to] MW. Assorant’s Inventi 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 15. 


A VISIT TO CREMORNE. 

Dear ANNE,—The weather being very fine and warm, I have been 
naturally anxious to be as much in the open air as possible, so, having 
made up a party, we went to Cremorne Gardens. 

The gardens are open to the public, and close to the river. The 
property belongs to some nobleman, and I heard something about the 
Cremorne peer at Chelsea. When I call them gardens, you musn't 
imagine that they are orderly gardens in the country ; there’s no dis- 
tinct view to form a landslip, copses prettily laid out, or anything of that 
There’s a magnificently lighted 


sort; but it’s all trees and lamps. 
postilion in the sentry where the band play, and all round this, on 
what they call a monstrous platform, people dance. Ladies don’t 


dance here, Mr. H. tells me, at least only those who belong to the 
dummy mund, whatever that may be. There’s horse-riding also to be 
seen, and wonderful people who execute chimney sticks as easily as 
Mr. Leorarp ever did; but I really can’t look at these performances, 
and even Mr. H. said that every one of their somersets quite “ turned 
him up,” as he expressed it, and when they repeated the leap I felt 
that it was too revaulting. At the theatre—for there is one on the 
promises—we saw a cordy bully, which insisted of young women in 
dresses which [| can only subscribe to you being low where 
they ought to have been high, and high where they ought to have 
been low. Mr. Cormack danced as if his brains were in his 
legs; I am told that he is in the spring r time of his youth. A 
bell is rung whenever anything new is going to take place, and then 
everybody, proceeded by the band, all hoorayed in a partial costume, 
rush off to see what it is. If you want to be comfortable, you must 
pay extra at every sight, which, though the entrance to the garde ns is 
only a shilling, makes the amuseme nt come somewhat heavy y; in fac t, 
this is the only heavy part about it; as we all agreed that, what with 
the lamps and the fireworks, it was the lightest style of ente rtain- 
ment in London. 

The fireworks! Dear me, I quite forgot those! They are wonderful! 
I never did anything like them; I don’t remember anything 
of the sort before, excent where the old parish engine was brought to 


as 


all 


see 





VOL. IL 


| 


_ever the sky-ruggeds went bang, we ail said, 





our chimney on fire. But that was nothing to this. There 
were -ruyveds going up in the air with a‘ whish,’’ which made 
wish that we were not so near; then, when they got up in the air, they 
burst into little gobbles of fire of all sorts of colours, like a chemist 
and drunkard’s shop at night. There were Caroline wheels going 
round and round, and sending out regular streams of flame. When- 
“Oh!” IJ don’t know 
why, but I felt that I must say something. And how some of the 
young girls tittled, and got quite close to their male detectors, pre- 
tending that they were so afraid of the sparks. Sparks indeed! 1 
must say it didn’t look like it. These fireworks all seem to come 
from splendid palisades and royal evidences, but no one seems to 
know what these edifications are meant for. Matters are so arranged 
that we were able to leave soon after eleven o'clock, though Mr. H. 
tells me that the vardens are open until two o’clock in the morning. 

I must say I like this sort of thing, and wonder why ladies don’t 
patternize it more, for in times of your the Duke or W ELLINGTON and 
royal Dutch cheeses in plenty use id to dissemble in Vauxhall Gardens ; 
but J suppose that, as I said be fore, the dummy mud is the great 
defection. What with the music, crowds, sights, and dances, it has a 
pretty defect, and the gay bonne ts and splendidly retired fe males 
would warm even the heart of the merriest ermine in his convict sell, 


or the pale monk in his monstrosity. It wouldn’t do for Sealegs in 
Well! well! it isn’t for me to modern- 
letters into @ serious 


put out 


sky us 


search of a wife to come here. 

ize in this manner. So, lest I should turn my 

of summons, | shall include, and remain your affectionate siste r, 
Maky ANNE HObDGAKINSON, 


THE DERBY IN EPIGRAM, 


Tur Marquis, reckoned 
For first, ran second, 
And Buckstone, he was third; 
But Caractaeus, 
Hardly backed a “ cus,” 
Won flying—like a bird! 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


a 
f 
() ! 
] ~ 
’ } , 
. ; 
, ] ’ 
{ ( mts ' 
; t ‘ 
7 ) 
Vy j ' i 


; i i ? 
‘ | ey ‘ | 
a iVess, a bikl ( r"] ( iV ly 
| tn utter rout ! miserabl tral 
«tl ! 
\ ] , Ww "i tt y i I, 
< eo { pif ! j ? ’ it I j 


i : 

Bat G Vernment ill the « Ly hiered \ ru) VOCS, 
‘J uch the clea ied STANLEY disappro 

ibwo hundred . 7 ven to y ) 

ye ire 1)) I, f Hi a ire Will 1 td . 

Next Dickson (Irish reasoner) the increase 
Of Irish crime declares is the police! 

But as the House declines to hear him spout, 

Anu hon urable member ** count iit ¢ 

Monde y—the Lot Jun the Jlouse of L 

On the Mersey Protection Bill spends many wild, 
But li from Me StMICUL Neasure bbilicla Ginmovlily, 


VV hiv reby to purify the stream tis men 


bor law { pit by vi Si BLRY Gxt laine) 
bor “the qua ty wl rsev can t be _ 


Next Government, SOMERSET says. can) 
To build Breakwaters for experiment. 
in the (or ‘4 for second reading stand 


The Government mea e for Transferring Land, 
And proes its wav, though not without a jolt 

Krom leva ar CaIRNS, RELLY, MALINS, ROT. 
‘two bil a that with this | ub ect are allied, 

sy Ror proposed, obtained a second stride. 

The Assurance Revistration (Ireland) Bill 

Is not received with ve ry warn good wt l; 

Yet, when against it Oshorve has been heard, 
Toa select cominittee is referred. 

Next, thouvh still Bar fiercely interferes, 
‘The Highw w Iillis p fon to the Peers. 
Some smailer liilis then pass——-not worthy verse— 


And “twenty after twelve’? M.P.s dispers 
On Tu Ji '—the J coutrive 


Lb ese OC! Live Si ttiish pul 
Last, th ls pass, befure their labours cease, 
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\nd Hrs obi when, in its turn, 

(neen's ( 1, would some favours earn ; 
1 Di omened throat, 

tlaving al eu il future vote. 

Britain’s Musenm next the House supplies, 

In s] ( tions and replies ; 

When B he thinks (let self-praise pass!) 

A lion dead 3 than a live ass. 

Votes for the Nut | Picture Calleries, last, 

And certain Learned Societies are passed. 

At ome 3 all adjourn 

NO! ll uniil t l2th to work return 
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Chis ts to GSrbe Motire, t no Contributor, Reporter, Correspon- 
dent, or anu other man nnected with Fun, ever did, shall, will, 
might, could, w for a Gratuitous Dinner, or anv- 

’ . ~ * va] { e sy! 
thing else, at the Ex t itt anv other plare. 
And, therefore, in future, if any person, giving himself out to bea 
* . = a 
Press-man, s} est for a free dinner “for Fun,” | 
. ’ ° ? 

is demand t treat such request “in earnest, 
and ;rive t ot 1 impostor 

ITIP | a , : ad 

Cen ee Willi € sur ' plist ed, 

- . T mmmatnte . 

A Recrisar L - is, amongst our acquaintances, a 

gentleman who ¢ ,tor ardpess so fur as even to 
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STATE the connexion between bank stock 
Would the introd. iction 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


~shall we call him 


The 


r the fashion of the littl 


aft 
for the - benefit 
people who read it, 
appeal : 
course, 


hatiser”’ 
imnorant 
affecting 
who is, of 


A 


‘Traffegir’” Without 
the poem 
signs himself OwEn, 
of his owin’ 
writings :— 


os 
account 


other people’s 


Leak, leak, leak, 
O’er thy paving-stones, © Squirt! 
Till the pavement is greasy as butter 


1S yd 


With thy steam and spray and dirt. 


O well for the newspaper boy, 
That he shouts out the Star of the day! 
O well for the shoeblack lad, 
That he cries, “ Shine ’em up!” by the way. 


And the twopenny ’bus goes on 
To the bottom of Haverstock Will 
But oh! for the touch of an artist’ 
And some sound engineering skill! 


Leak, leak, leak, 
O’er thy slippery flares, O Spout! 

Thou’rt a sad disgrace and a failure dead 
As a fountain, beyond 


7 
1a doubt! 


CIVIL SERVICE QUESTIONS 


i 
sand paper col llars. 


. 1 
: +7 
ln the city 


of tectot 


from getting tight ? 


Wha 


¢ 


National Debt ? 


Was Are 


the fi 


marked, and by which of the maids was it cenerally done ? 

Knume wane the battles won and the ser ; rendered to the state 
by Sir W. W. DILKE, especi ly the particular one for which he was 
made a baronet, and refute the calmuny that it was only because he 
had a great deal of money. 

S ei ] 

To which should you rive t pa I tal zed irri ice a id 
barbarity,—Irish Ribbonmen or Australi ines ? 

Judyving from recent courts-martial, in what. ect d t] mili- 

ry interpretation of the term, “* officers and gentk ’ differ from 

vulgar and civilian idea of the same 7 
Meen NEARER THE Mark.— Lirrersous,” in an excellent leader 
1 »9 T _ealls th R it] | | } er ‘ + pr er 
. “mach * Had he d t] ! hine, he would hav 
been much nearer t mark 

Wy i ‘HY lujah Chorus” a good 7 toend a <« 
with ?>—B u ays best to 

New Nam Puse' 138 for the futur be called Homaopath 


What authority have w 
on the flagstones of 


blacking ? 


In 


effect has the introduction of penny ices had upon t 
4 
‘HIMEDES a bank-director, since we read in history ! \ 


rst to apply the screw ? 


a 


which 


Jlistory. 
for the story that 


the Parthenon 


the “Tliad 
a bottle 


Hlouer wrot 


a stiek and 


corner were Ta RQUID ’ }) els t-handk« rehi t 





é HE following poem has been for- 
$ y warded to us by one of the authors 

of the “ Tannhaitiser,”—we do not 
mean either TENNYSON or WAGNER 
author ? 
—of the lines prefixes to them, 
» direc- 
tion which prefaced the ‘“ Tann- 
of those 
this 
The reader, 
crossly unedu- 
cated, is implored to call the square 
to which the poem bears reference 
further 
comment we submit to the public 
of the gentleman who 
probably on 
so much to 


prevent money 


” 


of 


FUN. 
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justifiable 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dipn t I say so? When TI said, “This from the Stars and § 
foretell,” of course you all guessed C stood for Caractacus. 
sat did I wind up with ? 


’ 


ye 


Sor 


‘He who cannot my cards explore, 
Shall mi ake lament when the burly's o’er, 
Shall the CHARACTER-cuRSE, that he could not read, 
Or he else ha 1 elected that hor se, indeed, 
Whose name’s to be found inscribed here in, 
For that is the Horse that is safe to win.” 


7 ’ 7¢ a . . aa "1 . » } 
here it was—Caractacus—as plain as could be, and those who 


followed my a ivi ice made a pot. 
N.B.—Momvs’: mined regards to Lorp P—imM—rsr—wyn. but he 
eg t take money for his tip. P. may call at the office for hi cheque 
or £500. But if he lila 3;to send round a couple or so of cases of 
cha pe este the boys shall drink to his good health and the coufusion 
of his enemies. Momus. 
Dear Fun,—I was right, wasn’t 1? about the Derby. Wasn't 
Caraetacus the winner? Of course he was; let your readers trust in 
| Oere-Racevs for the future. I’ve got a sweet thing for Ascot, but 
wait a bit. I forgot in my tip to mention Caractacus by name, but 
your readers knew what 1 meant, so let them at once send the usual 
number of stamps to yours sportively, OGke-Racevs. 


TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD GENTLEMEN, 


In the Times of the 3lst of May an appeal was made in the follow- 
ing words :—“ If the aa gentlemen who, while amusing themselves in 
the Tottenham-court-road on Saturday evening last, pushed against a 
poor artist and injured a picture he had with him, will communicate 
their proper address ( being some error in the one they gave) 
to ——, cire of —- , they will learn how the damaze they 
promised to repair has rendered the picture useless.” We fear the 
poor artist will hear no more of these two persons, who select Tot 
tenham-court-road on Saturday night for their bear-like and probably 
half-intoxicated gambols, and who make “an error” in giving their 


names and address« s. Ifthe “ poor artist” is a portrait-painter, and 


here 


will send us a s kets h of the two uncouth animals, we will publish it 
with a view to the! r discovery. Should he (or any one el ) be placed 
in similar circum tances again, we recommend him to give them in 
charge at once, and not be led away by artistic feeling to allow them 


to “frame excuse or the damaved picture. 


A GOVERNESS OR A SLAVE? 


Thr body of a poor German cir] was found in the Thames the ot} 
day. On thei: nque st it app ared that she had committed suicide,— or 


i 


farthing only be ing found in her pocket, with seme letters that led to 


i 


the identification of the body. ‘Throurh the letters it was discovered 
that this unhappy young girl, twenty-one years of age, who preferred 
death to shame, had been governess to a famuil ly in Cornwall at a salary 


‘crowner 8 quest 
Un- 


any virtue in * 


of ten pounds a year! If there were 
strong verdict of * 


7’ the jury should have brought in a very 
Murder” against the wretched people who trusted their 
children’s future to this pay 
they gave the servant w! yoking, 


} 
law 


poor girl, but would not her more than 


an ) lool 


Wuiy, Inpren!—tTI _— r paracraph appears in the Mary- 
hone Mercury® of the hos of Muay, “last pa “Committee of 
lanavement, Court ae. Marylebone-lane, May 28th: Mk 
Wincrirey in the chair.— Mr. Cuurcuwarven Marrurws moved 
that the organist’s book be brought to the board on Saturday, and 
placed on the tall What is the meaning of all this? These Solo 
of Marylebone often require to be “brought to book” themselves, 
but why the book should be taken to them we really cannot under- 
tand 
A most Frivorous Cuance.—A rich commoner, who is courting the 
daughter of pen has been threatened with “Jeyval proceedings,” 
wecause he h been h lto iV, when talking ol hi Ounp lady,” 
that he should very much like to have her “ blood.” 
MAY BI 4 { ! of ours, on looking the other day ata 
tofa wel wry) Wit a. ** M y and Doce mber,”’ 5, * Well, the 
jung | ly Who Pept ta 3B LY Bp} to be Jum jeune at the 
fame time!” 
© A par situated t ty of Regent's Park 
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AGREEING WITH 


A LINE ABOUT THE RANKS. 

A Covurt-Manrtiat was held at Pipe-clay Cross Barracks, the other | 
day, on Dervuty-Assistant Daeum-Masor-GeNeRAL Spancues, for | 
insulting ENsiGN CHAFFINCH at mess. | 

The court was, of course, a drum-head court-martial, though the | 
meaning of the term was not practically illustrated, as the instruments | 
served as seats for the superior officers. On the parchment of the 
drums were drawn the pleas, and in the same way notes were taken | 
of the evidence. 

A loaded gun was brought into the room, and the charge was | 
drawn up in the ancient form, which has since exploded. The | 
Colonel, sitting as Judge-Advocate, wore a percussion cap and 
military bands. The trumpeter of the regiment played the scales as 
the cymbals of justice, and then the proceedings commenced. The 
Senior Captain, E. Pavuterre, acted as prosecutor and jury; the 
prisoner defending himself. 

ExsiGN Caarrincu called and examined by Captain E. PAuLEtre. 

How are you ? 

Pretty well, thank you. Am I right? or any other man ? 

Tell us how you were grossly insulted by the prisoner ? 


Ension Cuarrincn here said that he would read a statement. 
After some discussion, during which the court was cleared, the 
Knsign was allowed to sing the document, which he accordingly did. 
As it had nothing to do with the matter in hand, we need not here 
report it; it can be had of the publishers. 


Examination continued :—How were you insulted ? 

He called me a gentleman. (Sensation in court, the Colonel taken 
on - a fainting state, but brought back by two men and a brandy 

ttle. 


Examination continued :—What did you do then ? 
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“On, ApoLpuus! WHAT SWEET THINGS THERE ARE IN THIS WINDOW!” 
Adolphus (enthusiastically): —“ Br Jove! spLenpip!” 
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A DIFFERENCE. 
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I said he was another, on which he went out of the room, and 
presently returned. 

The Prisoner here suggested that it was luncheon time, on which 
the court adjourned to pick drum-sticks. After three hours they 
came back. 

Examined by the Prisoner:—Did you look at me with your right 
eye in a defiant manner ? 

The Judge-Advocate was of opinion that the question could not be 
asked. Thecourt concurred. The Judge-Advocate changed his mind. 
The court agreed with him. After this, the room was cleared for 
deliberation ; on opening, the Judge-Advocate allowed the question to 
be put, but would not permit an answer. 

Prisoner here requested permission to read extracts from a diary. 

The Judge-Advocate asked what a diary was? Perhaps he meant a 
dairy. Court was cleared to consider what the prisoner meant. On 
re-opening, the Judge-Advocate told the prisoner that he couldn’t mean 
anything. 

The Senior Captain said that closed the case for the prosecution. 
Ensign Cuarrincn said it didn’t. After some arguments, pro and 
con, the court was cleared for deliberation. On re-opening, the 
Judge-Advocate said that he wasn’t certain, but if the prisoner 
wished——— 

The Prisoner observed that the proceedings were irregular. 

The Judge-Advocate, after consulting with the senior captain and 
ENnsIGN CHAFFINCH, decided that the proceedings were not irregular. | 

The Prisoner ha2 just commenced his defence, when the court rose | 
abruptly, but the proceedings had not terminated when our parcel 
was made up. 


} 
More THAN LIKELY.—Were our men-of-war’s men of the old school 
brought up at boarding-schools ? 
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LORD DUNREALLY. 


Lord D.—* What, beaten again!| | Well, National Expenditure is one of those sort of things 
that no fellah can understand.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No, XXIIL—WHAT ENGLAND OWES LANCASHIRE, 


THROUGHOUT our manufacturing land, 
The spinning-jennies idle stand 

The shuttles empty lie ; 
And everywhere each vast wide mill 
Is tenantless and dark and still, 

And the workers starve and die. 


A hungry desolation falls 

Upon the blank, bare staring walls, 
The cold unfriendly floor : 

Oh! bitter Poverty ! that comes 

To darken doors of humble homes 
That were so bright before. 


And why ?—because a distant strife, 
That wields the fratricidal knife, 
*Twixt twin-born Cains has sprang! 
For this unnatural enmity 
Qur blameless workers pine and die, 
The aged and the young. 


The household treasures, that had come 
To make the poor man’s hut a home, 
Are one by one withdrawn— 
His shelf of books, his picture’s there, 
E’en bed and table, stool and chair, 
To purchase bread have gone. 


Yet seek our workers no MaGuiRe, 
Cry not for war, nor kindle fire, 
To vindicate their wrong: 
In English patience, tried and true, 
When times are hard and hopes are few, 
They “suffer, and are strong.” 


Oh! honour to the working band, 
Of noble heart and honest hand, 
That lawless violence shuns ; 
We give no alms to men like those, 
We pay a debt our country owes 
To her great-hearted sons! 


Their sweat has made old England creat, 
Their sinews knit the heart of State, 

And strengthen Britain’s sway ; 
And when their need claims what we owe, 
Shame on the nigyard and the slow 

Who hesitate to pay! 
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*“ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Norice.—Important to Mr. Fauconer of the Lyceam :—The Peep o’ 
Day may be scen in the provinces any morning about 3 a.M. 

Serious Accident.—Easter fell this year, and we are afraid has sus- 
tained some serious injuries. 

At an approaching concert the Sun will sing a solar from MENDELSUN’S 
“Sun and Stranger.” 

The Moon during the fine summer evenings will play on her owr 

horns; the effect will be charming. 


— -_—- ~ - ee 





ee cee oe nee 





8 | S | Day of a rest, and not of arrest. 
J | M | Dance ef Touters tout de site in Piscadilly, 

10 | Tu | Revival of Old English Sports.—Skipping a page or two 

in English history. 

11 | W | Wit-Wednesday. General holiday to enable every one to 

| read the new number of Fun, 

12 | Ti | Grand Ball Cartridge given by volunteers after the field 
day breakfast, and firimg rounds of toast. Caution to 
spectators, ‘‘ Beware of a fool and his volley.” 

13 | F | The Members of the Seeial Science Congress meet, stick 
pins head downwards into chair-cushions, and then set 
each other right upon the different points in question. 

14 | S | New Year's Eve. (Bythekind permission of B. Wenster, 
Esq.) ; 


| 
| 
H : 
| THE GARDEN, 

Aniseed, when sown, will not produce a very beautiful flower; but 

if you’ve nothing else, any seed is better tham none. 

,  Orris Root.—Should be carefally planted about this time ; it was 
' the favourite food of the Roman poct, Oxnis. 

The Fruit Garden is often infested by snaile, they are to be uestroyed 
in the followimg manner :—Go out at Imncheon time with a lantern 
and some cheese parings done up in brown paper, this side upper- 
‘most. Let soft music be played im the distance. Te ensure its 
being very soft, let it be out of your own head. When you seea 
snail, groan, howl, chirrup; should all these blandishments fail, rub 
your hands gently together, and leok forward to happier times. 
There is no other method. 

Figs.—A luscious fruit, used chiefly by ladies in their toilette when 
they are going in full fig to the opera to hear Ficaro, The fashion 
books are illustrated with fig. No. I, fig. 2, ete. 

New Game for the Hottest Weather, called the “ Last of the Mohicans.” 
—If you have a large grass field, make your gardener mow it all 
day. Prostrated through utter exhaustion, he will soon be the Last 
' of the Mow-he-cans when Mow-he-can’t. 

The Red Red Rose, grown mostly at Reading, is ready about this 
|} time; it may easily be distinguished from other plants by its pale 
blue colour. 
The birds will be picking your cherries if you don’t take care ; in 
shooting them, avoid the use of a gun, and walk round your garden 
with loaded dice. 





| 
| 





TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
Maniac.—Teeth cannot be extracted from the gums of trees. 
Hoopoo.—Orchard is a place where apples are grown, You may 

call it a Poniatowski Squash; but this term, though endearing, 

‘ conveys no definite idea to the mind. ed 

Bobby.— How many times may | ask for potatoes at dinner ? Twice, 

| taking care to gasp between each application, Observe, no charge 
for booking. 

Cabbage.—Burns was a Seorchman. Soca 

Peach.—The quotation about potatoes is in SuaxsPeare’s Timon 

the Tartar. 

Greeneye asks, “Do ganders lay eggs?” 

course. 

Doisy.—The masculine of cowslip is bulrash. . 
| Doddles.—The best peaches are found at the sea-side at Peachy 
| Head. 
| 
| 
i 


No, gooseberries, of 


temas 





A RippLe yor Martporoven-street.— What, in the recent case of 
Miss Topp’s coachman, was the difference between the noble lord who 
preferred the charge,- the coachman himeelf, we should Bay, didn’t 
even like, let alone prefer, it,—and the judgment of the magistrate — 
The former was an S X of mercy, the latter an X 8 of punishment, 

WHEN is a man not a man ?—When he’s a shaving. 


———— 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No, IX.—ABOUT EDWIN’S BRUTAL BEHAVIOUR TOWARDS 
HIS OWN OFFSPRING, 


Dear Mar. Eprror,—I think I told you, some weeks ago, that I 
have the happiness to bea mamma. Torsize Toopies, Mr. Editor, is, 
I should say, the sweetest, duckest little tiddleums in the world. 
What do you think she said the other day? Why,— ® ® 


[This is the second time we have felt it our duty to cut you up by 
cutting you down, Mrs. Brown. Personally we feel an extraordinary 
interest in everything that relates to your babe, but it is not so with 
the world. } e 2° ° ° ® ® ° 

Last week, Epwin invited a number of stupid old law fogies to dinner, 
and I do declare to goodness gracious, that half of them took snuf. 
There was Mr. Bocoies (of the common jury practice), old Mr. 
Browsrer (the Queen's privy counsel), Sir Messwett Biesswe ce (I 
don’t know what Epwin could possibly have wanted with him), pom- 
pous Mr. Montacuge (chamber practice), and half-a-dozen others. 
Well, we were all in the drawing-room waiting until dinner was 
announced, and as it was getting very stupid, I thought I would send 
for Torsiz Toop.es to amuse them for half-an-hour ; for you know, Mr. 
Editor, that it is a wife's first duty to make her husband's guests feel 
as happy and comfortable as it is in her power to make them. So 
when baby entered an appearance (as Mn. Browsrer said), I took her 
round, first to Mz. Boocues to kiss, and then to Mr. Browsrer, and 
then to that nasty snuffy old Gower, and in short to everybody 
except Sin Messwe_. Biesswevy (who doesn’t degerve to be allowed to 
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ANACREONTIC. 


By Tuomas Moore THE LITTLE. 


In the heyday of youth, with what folly unthinking, 
We plunge into Pleasure’s delirious stream— 

For there’s pleasure in eating and pleasure in drinking, 
And as yet indigestion is only a dream. 


We pierce not the Future, we live for the moment, 
The Present is golden, and Youth is divine ; 
Dishes ripe with Dyspepsia we taste without comment, 
‘And quaff with impunity logwooded wine. 


But, ah! when we find we’ve such organs as stomachs, 
And learn, when a few fleeting years we’ve seen pass, 

That Prench dinners will middle-aged temperaments flummox, 
And that panes in the head are produced by the glass ; 


Ah! then we admit that we slighted each warning, 
That Life was swift-footed, and Pleasure but short, 
And that headaches most likely will follow next morning 

Indulgence too great in South African Port. 


That Champagne from the duchy of famed Montebello, 
Will old gooseberry play with the biliary ducts ; 

(And Jaundice, you know, with its rich golden yellow, 
Supervenes when derangement, those channels obstructs) ; 


And that even the Claret of GLADSTONE’s own vintage, 
If drunk to excess (and no matter how small), 

Will conduce to that inward acidity’s mintage, 
“Which people low-minded the “ mulligrubs” call. 


For, ah! there are demons that lurk in each bubble, 
Which brightens the wine-cup, and winks at its brim, 

They slip down your throat, your digestion to trouble, 
To parch up your mouth and your eyesight to dim. 


Yet oft, when at night fast the mirth is careering, 
E’en middle-aged Prudence grows careless awhile, 
And you swallow the demons, unthinking, unfearing, — 
And remember the morrow with only a smile. 


But, oh! when at daybreak your heads throbbing madly, 
The Present’s Distress blots the bygone Delight, 

While you look at your face in the glass and sigh sadly, 
‘‘ That must have been very bad wine there last night !” 


Then let from your revels excesses be banished, 
And seek with a step somewhat steady your bed ; 

Or you'll find in the morn Pleasure’s gold has all vanished, 
And left you with only hot coppers instead ! 


kiss a baby) ; and then I told them all about her little sayings and 
doings, concerning which they made the stupidest legal jokes; and 
lastly, I took her once more to be kissed all round; but, would you believe 
it, just as I had finished that Mr. GowLer (who almost made dear 
baby sneeze its poor little head off), Epwin, who had been fretting 
and fuming ever since dear Torsiz ToopLe’s entrance, exclaimed, 
“For heaven’s sake, ANGELINA, do take that abominable baby out of 
the room!” If, Mr. Editor, you had seen the withering look I gave 
him, I don’t think you ever would have forgotten it. Fortunately, just 
at that moment ConraD announced dinner, or I verily believe I should 
have burst into tears !—Ever, Mr. Editor. sincerely yours, 


Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown. 





THE magnificent iron bridge that now spans the river at West- 
minster is, we understand, to be completed by next August; and we 
don’t mean it archly nor ironically when we say that, for architectural 
beauty and convenience for traffic, it certainly will be the finest bridge 
in the world, and generations to come will look with pride upon the 
Pace that leaves this noble structure. 

Goop ror Evit.—A well-known literary club are organizing a 
dinner to be given to all the members of the foreign press now in 
England. It is too high an honour for the gentlemen of the AssoLaNT 
tribe, after calling us all brutes, to be allowed to dine with the 

Ricut, My Lorp!—Baron Bramwek_e says that biting sarcasm is 
very unpleasant, but having to swallow it is a great deal more so. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Bitt.—There are various kinds of bills before us which are so pecu- 
liarly associated with serious matters that we must really pass them 
over as quite da joke. A heavy bill it is impossible to treat 
lightly. A bill-discounter once showed us one of this kind, which 
was so heavy that nobedy could be found to take it up at all. 
Accommodation bills, improperly so termed, for they seem to put 
everybody to the greatest possible inconvenience, ought always to be 
avoided. Having been taught this moral lesson concerning bills, we 
should, of course, never think of going out of our way to meet one, 
If you want te see how @ bit of paper will run—which is a very 
curious experiment—get somebody to draw a bill on it, then you may 
back it to any amount, and you will be surprised to find how soon 
you have outrun the constable. Amongst the institutions of this 
country which have particularly claimed the admiration of foreigners, 
few have attracted more attention than the frequent public caution 
against rushing heedlessly inte debt, which is conveyed in writing on 
the walls of all our great eities by the solemn admonition to the 
people of * Stick up no bills.” - 

BiLurarps.—An elegant game (so ealled on account of the long 
bills—bill yards—which have been run up at it), played on a rec- 
tangular table covered with green cloth, and having elastic sides. 
Small ivory balls are sent into the poekets, which are placed at the 
four corners, and also at the middle, opposite to each other, and the 
one who contrives to poekeé the most wins the game. The table 
should always be slate, but, should it not be, eager lovers of the exer- 
cise generally find that it’s late before they leave off. The best players 
are obviously those who during the play never fail in their cues. 

Brrps.—The student who hath ornithological tendencies will find 
also in this study that he hath thorny logical paths to pursne. The 
migration of birds, directed by an instinct which is incomprehensible, 
is never without a reason that is clear, yet no one who has closely 
watched their flight to other climes has been able to account for their 
movements, and only with the ejaculation, “ My gracious !’’ hag the 
migratious gathering been accompanied. Singing birds were kept in 
the dark ages; and somebody who had two canaries, or, as it was 
written in those days, ‘‘ took an heiress,” from Germany, wrote the 
earliest commentaries on the subject of feeding them,—the writer, 
however, largely availing himself of German Czsars and German 
paste. Singing birds have since supplied some interesting notes to 
those who have furnished their history, and the feathered choir has 
even had a special organ of its own. The early bird that picks up the 
worm thus gets its own grub, and the practice of shooting them is 
simply an illustration of the stupidity of agriculturists and gardeners, 
who evidently do not know how many of their pecks go towards 
their own bushels. 

Brscuit.—Literally a cake that is twice baked, so that when a 
biscuit goes through its proper course of preparation it certainly 
oucht, like a student at college, to come out twice, sir. The seedy 
biscuit was the invention of ABERNETHY, the ci-devant physician. It 
is administered in small doses, for the purpose of taking off the edge 
of the appetite. | . 

Brack.—The negation of all colour, and consequently having 
nothing to do with hue, we know that nothing about it would be read. 
It may, however, be remarked that in the distribution of the various 
races of mankind, we are accustomed to consider the Blacks simply 
as so many unfortunate wights. 

Biwre.—One of the seven colours into which the rays of light divide 
themselves when refracted through a glass prism, the effect on the 
eye being due to this principle of dye vision. There are various 
shades of blue, such as azure blue, which is sometimes formed in the 
sky, and hulla-b’loo, which is too often made on earth. The tint 
formerly known as Waterloo blue is now superseded by Prussian blue, 
the English colours still having assistance from the Prussian BLUCHER. 
Blue and buff, in remembrance of an old spirit of partisanship, 
may yet be seen to turn up in the liveries of certain Whig 
families of distinction, and also in the cover of the Edinburgh 
Review. In accordance with the spirit of this publication, we endea- 
vour to make happy the old buffers by helping them to get rid of the 


blues. 
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A (COURT) MARTIAL EPIGRAM. 


Or regimental management a judgment to express— 
The dinners seem the only things that are not “in a mess.” 


Mvucn Cry anv Littte Woor.—A baby. 


JUNE JOTTINGS. 


Now the Exhibition people go and prai 
Shilling for admission, Srotiee shyorway 
Now “ Mosseos” arriving, walk about in dozens, 


Comes the cheap excursion, horny in plenty 
Gazing on the wonders we have oe them, 
Laughing at our blunders, nothing when you know them ; 
Crowding all the places where there’s any fanning, 
Rushing to the races, betting on the 

Not a sight left undone, marvellous how 

Very full is London in the month of June! 


Greenwich famed in story, dinners for Apicius, 
Whitebait in its , cider cup delicious ; 
Go to see the Cr Palace fountains flowing, 
Worth a trip from Bristol, “roses all a blowing.” 
Opera box seouring—Partt very pleasing, 
Haymarket alluring—folks for places squeezing ; 
Laugh at Lord Dundreary, ne’er was such another, 
Never getting weary hearing ’bout his “‘ bwother ;” 
See the fair Senora, mark the piquant style, 
on ane dress before her, dancing all the while, 
um as you go out scrap of opera tune, 
Thus the long days grow out pleasantly in June. 


Coneerts given nightly, great St. James's Hall in, 
Tickets sent politely—then the moncy call im; 
W1111s, his rooms crowded, others have their share too, 
Music has enshrouded Hanover ite square tec; 
Solo on piano, solo on trombone, 
oe from soprano, solo baritone, 
iolin concerto, passages staccato, 
Diable o Roberto, viol obligate. + 
Music never ceases, pupil and professor, 
Programme erammed with pieces, each has its successor. 
Talk about the country being full of tune, 
Just a day in town try in the month of June. 


Rural odours bard enraptured with a sniff, he 
Finds by Covent Garden beaten in a jiffey ; 

Deubt it? See the market, smell the early peas, 
See if path or park, it has scents to equal these ? 
Try if down in Kent you a lettuce get like that, sir, 
Found when I have sent you under the piazza ; 
See if at your summons cabbages you meet with, 
Like about the Hummums pyramids compete with ; 
Find a new potato in our six home counties, 

Better on a plate o’ meat than their amount is ; 

As for floral pleasures fade they will and soon, 

By Covent Garden’s treasures in the month of June. 


Country roads are gritty, dusty, hot, and woolly, 
Walking through the city you can take things coolly ; 
Out of town I grant it views may not be , sir, 
But nothing when you want it is ever to be had, sir; 
Nothing close at hand, miles from decent brandy, 
Strolling down the Strand everything is handy ; 

Bob against you bats, or in eyelids smarting, 

Little flies and gnats have a knack of darting ; 
Regent-street now try, see how changed your doom in, 
Nothing in your eye—but a pretty woman ; 

Pleasant with a lady sauntering at noon, 

On the side that’s shady, “shopping it” in June. 


In the country life is but vegetating, 

Dulness ever rife, town folk satiating. 

Want a place to walk to—road all round about comes, 
Want a friend to talk to—nothing but a lout comes; 
Want to change a crown—none can be providers, 

Want to sit you down—sprawl among the spiders ; 
Want to go away—miles you have to ride to, 

Want to see a play—couldn’t if yeu tried to; 

Caught in shower what fuss is, large umbrella grab, sir, 
Never meet with ’busses, never see a cab, sir. 

Feel how very great, then, is Dame Fortune’s boon, 
And bless your happy fate, then, in town for spending June 


oa 


Prussian Diet or THR Keno or THAT ILx.—Humble pie. 
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A VOLUNTEER IN DIFFICULTIES. 


Burrs, or THe Srerrpincton Mountep Riries, “Takes steps” TO BE PRESENT AT THE REVIEW OF HIS Corps. 





TRAINED STEEDS. 


Tue Times’ supplement has not often drawn our attention to any- 
thing more wonderful than the following advertised marvels :— 

ORSES.—1. A lady’s beautiful Park Hack, suitable for a Volunteer Officer 

6 years old 15 hands, very docile, walk and canter perfection, thoroughly 


broken for that purpose.—2. Cob 5 oe 14 hands, ey handsome, up 
to weight, rides well, and constantly driven by a lady warranted sound. Apply, 
ete. 


Horse No. 1 ia a bit of a wag, who jeers at the citizen soldier, and 
declares that, as a lady's park hack, he is just fit for a volunteer officer. 
But what an officer! Only six years old, and possessing seven pair of 
hands and a half! Then again, what quiet humour there is in the 
“broken for that purpose,’’—‘‘ that purpose” apparently referring 
to “perfection,” though how anything “thoroughly broken” can be 
perfect it is rather difficult to say. Horse No. 2 is a “clever animal,” 
but he does not possess the fan of our last friend. No. 2 can “ ride 
well,” which is a feat we never saw attempted by a horse, even at 
Astier’s. We should be inclined to purchase him at once if it were 
not for the drawback that he is “constantly driven by a lady,”’—a 
perpetual monopoly which might interfere with our employment of 
him. Besides, what could we do with a lady who is such a thorough 
“ driver,” even though she is “ warranted sound ?” 


A Dream or tue Furure.—Our brave seamen have been, and are, 
in the habit of giving several rounds of cheers when they enter upon 
action. We suppose for the future that they will be ironical cheers ! 


In what respect does the shadow of the Japanese ambassadors differ 
from the shadow of other people ?—Their shadow invariably goes 
before them. 

Con. By a Coox.—Why is a cust-ard called cust-ard ?—'Cos it’s so 
blessed soft. 


A “STILTON” MAKES A WISE HEAD. 


THERE'S a mania amongst judges, magistrates, etc., to assume a 
most delightful Lord Dundreary innocence of certain well-known 
words—to affect ignorance of some common phrases or practices. An 
unsophisticated coroner, for instance, at a recent inquest said, “ he 
had received a letter from a gentleman stating that cheesemongers 
were in the habit of sticking rusty pins into cheese.” Of course, the 
worthy coroner never saw pins in the Stilton at his table—never 
heard of such a practice, till this “gentleman” had penetrated a 
cheese and mystery for him. The “gentleman,” perhaps, whose in- 
defatigability ‘‘seeks for a pin in a Stilton,” may be that industrious 
one who “ seeks for a needle in a pottle of hay.” There was a learned 
judge, too, who recently charged a “fast” barrister with using a word 
not to be found in any dictionary; but it was difficult to find a dictionary 
without it. Another magistrate asks, what is the meaning of a 
“bob?” Send them all to school. 


THE cabmen of London have translated the famous utterance of 
NAPoLeon, “ L’empire c'est la paiz,” after their own fashion. They 
think that there is nothing like pay, and our pleasant neighbours are 
doubtless by this time well aware that Englishmen love both peace 
and pay with all their hearts. 

Wuy tHe British Crown was DECLINED THE SOVEREIGNTY OF THE 
Fist Istanps.—Because it did not want to be Fiji-tied (fidgeted). 
N.B.—The author of this atrocity was immediately consigned to the 
islands in question. 

Most Cegtain_y.—If one person were, by means of the electric 
telegraph, to send another person a false announcement, might not he 
—the former—be said to send him—the latter—a tell a cram ? 

SINGING FOR THE MILLION, —MENDELssoHN’s “Songs without 


| Words.” 
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Indignant Parent :—“‘ No Money, Str? Tailor DUNNING YOU, 
Sir? WaT pO You MEAN? WHY DON’T YOU PUT YOUR 
SHOULDER TO THE WHEEL?” 

Incipient Swell (languidly) :—“ WELL, I wouLD, ONLY IT’S sO 
DEUCED MUDDY.” 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Air.—Density of Bodies.—Get a dense body, whistle an air to him; if 
he can’t catch it the first time, try him again; on a second failure, 
repeat until tired : you will thus be able to form a clear idea of the 
density of a certain body when exposed to the air. 

Are the Stars Inhabited ?—Certainly, but they are rather damp. The 
living is very cheap, as the inhabitants live in a state of star-vation. 

Mean Time at Greenwich. —Go to Greenwich ; if noone will give you a 
dinner, you may consider it a very mean time. 





JUNE, 





15 | S | Slowest Day—intown. General Council held by the Bishop 
of Bond-street, to consider certain little dog-ma’s and 
dog-pa’s connected with dogtrine. A discourse will be 
read by Mr. SpurGEon from a dog’s-eared book. 


16 | M | Smallest Day.— Concert at Cremorne, singing small. 
International Conversazione, small talk. Suppers 
made on small fry. 

17 | Tu | Biggest Day.—Meeting of Big-ots in Exeter Hall. 


18 | W 
19 | TH 


Broapest Day.—Fwn. 


day before. 
20 | F | Fine Day at the Police Courts. 
21; 8 
course it is, to be jour). It istwenty feet long. Front 


i 
seats may be had on the roof of the Fun office to see 
the longest day pass. 








THE GARDEN. 

Things in Season.—Fruit.—Iodine of potassium, apples rampant, 
gules, pears of the realm, shouts (heard without winking), mopuses, 
snacks, toffy (a penn’orth), and loggerheads (scarcely ripe).— 
Flowers.—The mildewed crocus, the sweet chop, the blue moselle, and 








Dullest Day.—Reaction after the hearty laughs enjoyed the | 


The Longest Day in England; in Paris it is a broad (of 
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the ordinary concertina.—Vegetables.—Lots ; but we don’t know how 
to spell the names. 

Hints to Gardeners.—Tall growing plants should be supplied with 
steaks regularly, to s en them. The only plant that is useful 
in making cuttings is the Narscissors. 

Now is the time to plant turnips, cncumbers, and melons ; it is also 
the time to eat them if you've got them. Plant early potatoes for 
luncheon, and late potatoes for dinner. Plant wild oranges, the wood 
violet and the wouldn’t violet (if you can) ; and finally, having planted 
everything you can think of, plant yourself at the garden gate and 
rejoice till sunset. 

London Gardening.—The student must procure a root (any sort), 
and proceed in an orderly manner to Grosvenor-square ; when there, 
let him insert his hand through the railings, and bury the root in the 
soil. Let him then study algebra for two days; after which, let him 
return to the spot above mentioned, if he can find it, and skilfully 
extract the square root. 





ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 


Absent Margaret.—Peg away. 

Wee Wee Monsewer.—This expression is not Parisian French ; it is 
slightly provincial, and signifies “a little Frenchman ;” any one will, 
however, understand your meaning. 

Rye Tooral.—Take care what you say ; little corns have long ears. 

Sore-Knee.—There is no such place as Harrico in Palestine. 





LEGAL NOTES AND MAXIMS, 


Under this head the reader, tired with the day’s work in the garden, 
will find for his quiet evening perusal a few hints which may materially 
assist him in his dealings with his fellow-men. Firstly, it isa common 
saying that ‘‘an action will lie;” but, be it remembered, so also, very 
often, will the parties to it. 

A judge may “cause a writ of attachment to issue,” even though 
he is not very fond of his children. 

There is such a thing as a “ mandamus,” but we never yet heard of 

a “womandamus;” the latter is probably a legal fiction. 
| he Third Baron of the Exchequer does not take rank with the 
| Second Count of an indictment. 

Sheriffs’ officers, as a rule, never go to church on Sunday, their 

| reason being that “service on Sunday is a nullity.” 





| Norice.—We cannot insert rejected communications ; and for the hun 
dredth time we repeat that no notice will be taken of anonymous letters 
unless signed with the real name of the writer. 

In future any communications of whose contents we do not approve 
will be returned u . 





THE HERZEGOVINA DIFFICULTY. 
Air—“ The Tight Little Island.” 


One can scarce take the Times, to peruse Revter’s lines, 
And escape getting told that there’s been a 
Row, or else an attack, “that th’ insurgents fall back,” 
In some place called the H 
So, then, where is the Herzegovina ? 
What's the want in Herzegovina? 
And where is Mostar, at which Dervish Pasha 
Outbreaks quells in the Herzegovina ? 


And those Montenegrins, sure now they are the kins- * 
Men of those in the fighting arena, 
And not Turks, nor yet Greeks, since the newspaper speaks, 
‘* Of their stay in the Herzegovina.” 
Tis a bore is this Herzegovina, 
This mysterious Herzegovina ; 
I hope Omar Pasha, the now healthy Sirdar, 
Will quite shut up the Herzegovina. 





Mucn Berrer.—There was to be seen on the Derby day, and the 
| different walls between London and Epsom, the following :—“ Back 
| Bucxstone’s Lord ” For our own parts, we think that 
if people want an intellectual treat, they had much better front that 
celebrity. 
| Summer v. Sprinc.—It is asserted that the March of the Federals 
| will be arrested by the July of the Confederates! 

Tue Greatest Race or att.—The human race, run on the course 
| of time. 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. ) 


No. 21.—Br Mr. P—t—r C—NN—GH—sM. 


It is some time since we contributed to periodical literature, but 
we cannot resist the temptation of competing for the Fun prize. Our : 
essay shall take the form of a column of Feeble Talk on Literature, Art, 
etc., in the Frustrated News. 
Matters are more lively now in “the Row,” but they have been 
“flatter than Loncman’s flattest bard,” as “ Smug SypNeEr,” the wise 
wit, once wrote to “Gilpin Horner” (we quote the Bards and Reviewers 
—not the Essayists and Reviewers ; no, no; our goosequill is not so dull 
| amd heavy as to do that). The Quarterly gives an admirable article 
| om “ Self-Defence,” by Mr. Mace, a new writer, whose slashing style 
| reminds us of Girroxp. Mr. Mace has already achieved some repu- 

tation in the P.R., may we not now say that he has already won his 


spurs in the Q.R.? 


ene 


mr iTi¢a. CAREER 





ae ee Rare news next! Nothing less than that a mew novel by Mr. 

On Thursday—June the twelfth—the Commons seck Dickens will be shortly published! A complimentary proof of the 
Their labours after respite of a week ; first number is now lying before as; it bears the spirit-stirring title of 
Again all parties take their wonted seats— “Transversals Ho! or, the Quadratic Slave.” Our readers, no doubt, 
Again the Government its opponents meets. would like to inundate us with queries: ‘‘ What is it to be about?” 
; | ‘* Will it re-unite the North and the South?” “ Will it assist in the 


There in his place see ancient Patmerston stand— 
Pooh-poohing all things with a manner bland, 
Whose skill, long-tried, knows how, when foes attack, 


solution of Quadratic questions?” At present we are only at liberty 
to vod encouragingly, and to say that we have “ great expectations ” 
from the number, which makes its appearance in the familiar green 





any ealeek dann a ite cotteeed” | covers, with crinkum-crankum letters, and symbolic groups of figures, 
Spendthrift in act, economist in word. —we always take a greater pleasure in reading Mz. Dickens's works 
And close behind him, calm and confident, waits in this form,—also that there are two illustrations, one‘a parlour in an 
Gapstone, the Golden-mouth of our debates. old manor-house, into which it would be quite dangerous to blunder 
See ’mid his hungry pack where D1zz’ sits, on @ bright dusty morning, there is such a large sharp sunbeam 
His need of office sharpening his wits ; coming in at the winduw; the other, some ladies with slim waists 
For he, who might have led some party’s van, and pointed chins and noses, quite in the old familiar style. Thank 
Now swells the ruck of the place-hunting clan ; you; yes, and thank you again, Mr. Dicxgens, for this instalment! 
Finds in their lowest depth a lower deep, There were grand doings at Messrs. Misty and Hansom’s on 
Crawls wi ere they stoop, and grovels where they creep. Tuesday last. Some choice old Sirk JosHua’s were brought to the 
First, Wats and Grecory point to the disgrace hammer, including the “ Raspberry Pottle,”’ by a humourous coinci- 
Of Federal BuTLER’s manifesto base ; dence, one of the ripest fruits in Horace WaLPoLe’s—the WALPOLE’S 
—collection at Strawberry Hill. (Oh! that we had GeorGE 


And Horwoop asks if France and England mean 


The warring North and South to come between ? Ropins’s pen.) Were the Marquis or Watrorp and Mr. Rope 


present? Not in the flesh, but Mressizurs Mesech and ABEDNEGO 


Government’s decision on the Galway mail ; My “ . 
DUNKELLIN seeks, but seeks to no avail; were for them. After a spirited contest, the “ Pottle ”—we think we 
And Hennessey thro’ Queen’s College, Ireland, tries can see the dear old deaf P.R.A. fondly gazing at its mellow high 
Out of Siz Ropert Pert to get a rise. lights through his ear-trumpet—fell to Mr. MESECH; it now goes to 
Next, Corny parliamentary aid implores grace my Lorp or Warrorv’s noble gallery at the Pantechnicon. 
For better dock-room on our British shores. Courage! Mr. Roper, nevertheless ; you have an acquisition in “ Earl 
Pacer replies to Corny’s frightened ery, Cabman,” a genuine VANDYCK, which was cheap at 800 guineas. 
And then the House resolves into Supply. Where was Mr. Beant, of Manchester Exhibition celebrity, that he 
Eatablishmentse—colonial in the main— . came to overlook this for the National Portrait Gallery ? 

To-night on our Exchequer make a drain ; London is decidedly becoming more clubbable—absit the elegant 
And there's besides a pretty sum to pay wrath of the ladies '—nathless it is a fact we are becoming more of 
The grasping Company of Hudson's Bay ; “men’s men,” as Mr. THackeRray says of “glorious Joun” and dear 
And one, too, for a survey to define old Mr. Spectator. Eighteen new clubs are talked of, seven being 
Twixt Canada and the States the bounding line. literary ones, but (we opine) none will injure the “Garrick,” in— 
Lastly, for a return does LENNOX press, “ Classic Covent Garden, much renowned for vegetables.” 

Of the experiments at Shoeburyness ; Have our readers ever tiptoed as they passed the Garrick windows 
To him a small majority says nay— in King-street ? Have they ever caught glimpses of the limnings of 
And twenty minutes to two they go away. Cunt, of Zorrany, of VANDERVELDE, on its snug walls? Have they 


ever gazed on the features of JouN PHILIP, all sables, of Jack Parsons, | 
of Dicky Svert, of the elder Matuews, traced by those graphic | 
o J » pencils? We sympathize with them if they have not, and counsel them | 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. forthwith to become famous in good-fellowship, or else in literature, art, 


For Youre Composers. or learning, and get “ put up at the ‘ G.’” 
A note becomes a “little sharper.” Is it time to look to your 














ockets ? 
, Though your opera makes a “ hit,” the conductor invariably gets | EPIGRAM. 
a z are ? as over given out leg before wicket? If so, may he | Ow THE PRONUNCIATION OF 4 FaSHIONABLE PrEeacHeERr. 

sis -O 

hie who drinks himself to death can be said to “die mellow.” | Happy flock, led to feed by a pastor discreet, 
Can you therefore trace any connexion between “ melo-dy” and the | F Where in plenty and peace they may fatten, 
heavy wet ? or them even bitters are rendered s0 sweet 

That e’en “‘ Satan” is turned into “ Satin.” 


Suppose your orchestra contrives to “get out,” would you sit up 
for it or supply it with a latch “ key ?” 

Picking a pocket is a “ thorough bass” act What, then, is the dif- 
ference between instrumentation and felony ? ContrisuTion From THe Son or a Lunatic.—Why is the sun a 

Arrange the “ Power of Love” for the Chinese gong; try it over | quarrelsome fellow ?—Because he never shows himself without 


with one hand ; if you cannot do this, “ compose” yourself, and go. | making a shine; but then it is only done in the heat of the moment, 
1s and upon the least reflection the whole matter would be seen in a very 


different light. 
A Drunken Man's sarest Bet.—To lay on the field. “ A Dexusion, 4 Mockery, anp a’’—Sneer :—Mr. Drsrartt! 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


plied to persons in a collective 
capacity who have the manage- 
ment of any undertaking, and 
who are supposed to doa deal, from 
which supposition they may de- 
rive their appellation. Another 
authority suggests they are so 
called because during their discus- 
sions the auditors are a great deal 
bored. In naval phraseology 
boarding means lodging, and to 
board an enemy’s ship is to try 
and see which can secure the first 
floor on the deck. It is a kind 
of boarding that has to be gene- 
rally paid for pretty dearly. Eng- 
land has gained a great reputation 
for its national boarding-school, 
and many a gallant crew has ob- 
tained a prize at the end of close quarters for success in this kind 
of dexterous collar ship. 

Boat is the usual name for any small open vessel, and includes a 
number of different kinds. A jolly-boat is a boat that always goes off 
with rowers; the long-boat is the largest boat of a ship, and can go 
along with mast and sails ; whilst a pinnace, it is needless to observe, 
is a boat which makes always for a certain point. The original form 
of a boat was the coracle, and when this was driven out of use by the 
discovery that you could not work coracles so as to make them answer 
as was wished, the light vehicle called the captain’s gig was started. 
On the River Thames the wherry is used for the conveyance of pas- 
sengers at so much a head, which is the same as so much a scull. 
A wager-boat is a boat which is allowed to lay against anything. If 
you wanted to win Doggett’s Coat and Badge—and in which you 
would probably find yourself no wear—a wager-boat would be con- 
sidered the better boat. ° 

Bone.—The hard material of the skeletons of all mammalia animals, 
reptiles, and birds, principally composed of gelatine and phosphate of 
lime, and employed in cookery for giving a body to soups, so that 
support to the flesh of the human system is still continued in another 
form. Ground bones are used largely in agriculture to enrich the soil 
for corn, but this will not explain the discovery of ground bones in 
flour What is bred in the bone we proverbially know is difficult of 
extraction ; but what is bone in the bread should be got rid of with 
the baker who supplied it. The increased crops obtained through 
fertilizing the land with bones, will be found to yield a bonus or extra 
dividend to the farmer for his ploughshare. A pedestrian, who travels 
by what is popularly called the “marrowbone stage,” is always 
entitled to obtain refreshment at taverns during prohibited hours, on 
the ground of his being, in good faith, a marrowbony fide traveller. 

Bonnet.—What every woman runs her head upon when she walks 
out. If the wife be not properly provided in this respect when she 
goes abroad, the husband will get a pretty trimming when he comes 
home. The commencement of many a matrimonial conflict is a bon- 
net-box. Changes of fashion affect this article more than any other, 
but though the latest novelty is always most sought after, we have 
lately seen how far the shape of a bonnet may be traced back. What- 
ever the price may be, the result is much the same, and that which is 
described in the shop windows as a “pretty chip” bonnet, will be 
chosen by a young lady, because she fancies it likely to become a 
pretty dear. 

Boosx.—What all do right to read and many do read to write. Of 
making books there is now no end, so it is not surprising that when 
you have read all within your reach you are still unable to arrive at 
any conclusion. In the early part of the last century, when there 
was felt a genera) thirst for information, the fountain of knowledge 
was drained from the quarto. The royal road to learning is now 
pointed out by the smallest page, and illustrated by the shortest cut. 
A well-written book is the richest legacy a man can leave the world. 
Should the book be accepted as an authority, it should be studied un- 
interruptedly, for in literature as in life it will never do to depend 
upon a broken read. A book should make a man think, and the 
writer should select a subject that deserves penning upon and is worth 
inking about.. A careful reader makes himself master of a mine of 
mental wealth, and thus to be “rich as Peruser” has passed into a 
proverb. There is noexercise for the brain like ranning through a sug- 
gestive volume ; in fact, as the literary dustman might have observed, 


iA OARD.—The general name ap- 








ee ee 


“there is no-think like it.” Originally books were written on 8 
wound round @ cylinder, and thus the productions of Vina and 
Horace in the Roman libraries were preserved, so that even during 
their lifetime these were rolled poets. The labour of transcribing was 
so great that a poem could never get a large circulation, and the dis- 
Seem * the 7 a oe es to be commemorated at every 
nner u ce time-honoured « | 
ws art that can foe! for an author.” e Pi ee 
oot.—A very ancient article of attire known to th 1 i 

who are also said by their historians to haye phrnchers be tome 
them as instruments of annoyance in the rear of a retreating enemy. 
The ancient Greeks, not very different in this respect from our 
modern “legs,” were also famous for the use to which they put their 
boots, and the plunder they concealed in them was then called booty. 
The Romans, whostudiedto unite the useful withthe bootiful, ornamented 
them with fanciful colours and variegated laces, which they wore on 
great occasions, and thus sandal festivals were found attractive at a 
very remote period. Some of these articles have been preserved for 
the inspection of the curious, and a modern song-writer has touchingly 
apostrophized one of them in the oft-quoted line, “‘ Highlow, beauty, 
fare ye well.” The modern boot is a terrible engine of torture, pain- 
ful when new, and but little mended when its soled. The mann- 
facturer who, with excellence and economy, shall give us ease to boot, 
deserves a monument as many feet high as he succeeds in relieving. 











THE EXHIBITION—PAST AND PRESENT. 


In Fifty-one I had a pleasant dream 
With ANGe tna at the Exhibition ; 

I drove her there, I “ handled my own team,” 
And lingered with her in that scene Elysian. 


Lazily-loving, long we swept the boards, 
And wondered at their cleanliness and crevices, 
With gentle ANGELINA, sought the hoards 
Of merchant mercers, Browns, Jones, Surrus, and Davisrs. 


We viewed the jewels—oh! that koh-i-nor! 

Its lustre like a woman’s bright eye flashing ; 
While telling ANGELINA so, our tour 

Was stayed beside the crystal fountain, splashing. 


How its sweet rippling water tossed and danced, 
Drowsily lulling lovers with its dropping, , 
Myself and ANGELINA stood entranced, 
Until she found her dear feet both were sopping. 


Onward—past organs, bells, pianos, gongs, 
By pictures, statues, through the court Alhambra, 
Till, racing up and down stairs with the throngs, 
Dear ANGELINA sighed—a tired serambler. 


But oh! the lofty transept, and the trees, 
Caged in refreshing foliage so cleverly, 
Dear ANGELINA gave my hand a squeeze, 
And faltered, gushingly, the name of “ Beveriry.” 


So fairy-like did all around us seem, 
Soothing us both in rapturous sensation ; 
Alas ! that I should wake from that sweet dream 
To sternly marry—and world occupation. 
* * “ * 


I dreamt my dream again in Sixty-two, 
While ANGELINA’s arm leant somewhaé heavily, 
We wandered transepts, courts, and galleries thro’, 
And realized once more a “scene by BEVERLEY.” 


Again we lingered in the wide world’s mart, : 
’Mid stores from every clime, sea, mine, and mountain, 

"Twas not the trysting-place of my fond heart— —_ 
Where was the transept, trees, and crystal fountain ? 


Nature and art were there, profuse and choice, — 
The sights and sounds my sense again bewildering,— 


When ANGELINA'S more 


Dispelled my dream with “ Wius1an, where's the children 7?” 





* 


“Au! isw’r 1 ?”—What a curious thing it is that of those who 
nightly go ont om the loose, so large a number should come home 


quite tight! 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 16. 
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MRS. HODGKINSON’S FIRST VISIT TO THE EXHIBITION. 


Dean Anne,—After a serious of relays, which reached their culti- | We walked about for a long time, not xnowing what to look at or 
vating point last Thursday, I said to Mk. H., “ Now I will not be put | where togo. At last Mr. H. took us to the Roaming Conrt. Here 
off any more, but this very day you shall take us to the Exhibition.” | first of all our attention was contracted by two beautiful statutes; | 
And my husband replied,—well, I needn’t give you our conversation, | one is Backdoorer (that’s the name, I think) with her box. I suppose | 
the upset of it all being that Ma. H. did take us to the Interrational, | her few clothes are in her box, as she has none on. The other is Mr. 
as he ought to have done a long time pervious. But I'll pay him out | Gipson’s celebrated Stinted Venice, with a large gilt pill in her hand, | 
for his refusals, and give him, as the tight proverb says, a Kolling for , and a napkin over her arm like a waiter. There’s a small total (what | 
a Gulliver. they make total soap of) at her feet, and a subscription in Greek, 

In order to save unnecessary suspense we rode to South Kennington | which Mr. H. transacted to me thus, “ Gisson, my boy, eye and row 
in one of the new balloon ominousses, a very specious and comfort- | me;” but what it means I really don’t know. Here we saw two 
able style of fickle, with a conductor who's so polite that I fancy he | prosaic tables, a burst of his Imminence CoLoneL WisEMAN, a splendid 
must be in the civil service, and plenty of room for the hoops of my | gold allegory for holding relicts, and several pieces of sulphur, with 
new caroline, so that Mr. H. did not use quite so many wicked loaves | which we were delighted. 
as he generally does when his uncles are hurt. ‘After walking about for a long time among the truffles in the nave, 

Such a crowd! of all rations under the sun! Cabs, ominousses, | and giving a cursing glass at the furniture and ostrich’s apartment, I 
Brooms with one horse, Brushes with two, all driving up, standing | felt so faint and hungry that I turned as pale as a sceptre, and told 
still, or doing something or other. If it hadn’t been for my presents | Mr. H. that I wanted an ice, but he really has no vowels of compas- 
of mind, we should have been run over; however, we entered the sion, and would not in any way try to elevate my sovereigns. At last | 
building safely through the wicked gates. Once passed the Rubicund, | he took me to the refreshment room, where they gave us two small | 
the sight was resounding! Organs peeling in our ears, flags flying | ices, not at all good, at a shilling apiece, and some little dry sponge 
over our heads, mirrors of people of all sixes walking about, colours | cakes. Feeling better after this reflection, we went to see the picture 
of every who, the whole, in short, preventing, as the French say, a gallery, of which more another time. We stayed until the covering 
tooting sample, which is not inculcated to go in at one eye and out of up of the different stalls and boots warned us that it was time to 
the other. We at once walked to the Majolica fountain. You must | depart. But our walking was not finished ; the ominonsses being all 
know that this fountain is placed on a sort of raised Davis, above the | full, and every cab enraged, we had to prominent with the crowd of 
rest of the building; it is made of stone, or something, of all sorts of | pedestals up to Piccalilly. Here we skewered a fickle and went 
colours, and there’s a statute of Sam Geoxce at the top trembling on | home, but were too tired to go and hear Jew LEAny sing in an uproar 
the dragon. It is called Majolica for this reason: the water which | as we bad distended. Good bye, dear !—I remain, your affectionate 
plays in it comes from a certain island of that name; there are three sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 
islands in Italy called respectfully Ivica, Minorca, and Majolica; in| 

| the last of these grows the perfume *which has been sent here. | 
dipped my pocket-hahdkerchief in the basin several times, but could 
not smell anything at all. There is such a noise going on all the time, 
as if several people sumptuously were taking music lessons on the 
organ, Tom Bones, the ’awful-cry, and other brazen implements. | Cause anpb Errect.—A lawyer’s bill. 


Wuart noted forester would a person represent in stealingacertain | 
part of a lady’s attire ?—-Ronin Hoop, to be sure. 
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Europe :—“I TRUST, SISTER, THEY WILL LET US IN.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No, XXIV.—A CRICKET-SONG. 


A FrENcHMAN (for a wonder, wise) 
Declared the other day, 

That cricket was a manly game— 
The game we love to play ; 

And said that England’s cricketers 
Made strong old Englaud’s sway. 


**The men who mount the breach,” he said, 
**’Mid rolling smoke-clouds dun, 

Whose name is might in every land, 
That lies beneath the sun, 

Whose glory knows no tarnishing, 
Are cricketers, each one.” 


In cricket’s peaceful field they learn 
Endurance, pluck, and nerve— 
The eye that does not flinch or quail, 
The foot that does not swerve— 
The ready hand that wields the bat, 

But_.can an Armstrong serve ? 


Health’s ruddy glow is on their cheek, 
Its vigour in their brain ; 

They laugh at danger, scorn defeat, 
And little care for pain ; 

When England ealls for aid, on them 
She never calls in vain! 


And if—as cunning prophets say— 
She’ll need that aid ere long, 

She'll find her cricket-loving sons 
As valiant, and as strong, 

As staunch to wage old England’s war 
Against a world of wrong. 


‘The world against All England,” boys! 
Well! let it be the match, 

For we can bow! and bat, my boys, 
And we can stop and catch; 

And if it comes to that, my boys, 
We're bound to beat the batch. 


Then hononar to the training hard, 
That nerves the good right hand, 
That makes the steady cye and foot— 

The noblest pastime planned. 
Three cheers for cricket—for the game 
Of our good English land! 


FUN. 


SCIENCE MADE EASY. 
Norrs on Evcuip. 


Definitions. 

A pornt is that which has no parts, or which has no magnitude ; 
but in the preparation of whitewash the size is a great point. 

A line is length without breadth,—as a narrow gauge railway. 

The extremities of a line are points, This is correct so far, but we 
may add that, at the present day, all Tines have points at every 
station. z 

A superficies is that which has only length and breadth: therefore, 
soles and flounders, which have lemgth and breadth, but no thickness 
worth mentioning, are superfishes. 

A plane angle is the inclination of two lines to one another in a 
plane, which meet together, but are not in the same direction. The 
Hitchin Junction is a familiar example. Again, if a represents the 
point of meeting, and B and c the two lines in the planc, the whole 
will then be as plane as a BC. 

A circle is a plain figure contained by ome line. Although a 
mathematical circle is all in one line, it does not necessarily follow 
that the circle of a man’s acquaintance should be so; for instance, 
one may be a butcher, another a baker, a third a candlestick-maker, 
and so on. Neither does it follow imversely that the very plain 
figures one sometimes meets are circles, if two or more happen to be 
in a line. 

Of four-sided figures, a square is that which has all its sides equal, 
and all its angles right angles. ‘This, however, does not apply to 


Eaton-square. 
Postulate. 
A circle may be described from any centre, at any distance from that 
centre. This may account for tho diversity of opinion between 
cabmen and their fares, with regard to the position of the four-mile 


circle about the metropolis. 
Arioms 


Things which are halves of the same are @qual to one another. 
We sometimes hear a married friend speak of his better half, which 
expression would seem to denote inequality, and so renders the 
application of this axiom somewhat obscure; but as it was stated, 
when the gentleman in question was first married, that he had made 
a match, we think this may throw a striking light wpon the subject. 

Magnitudes which coincide with one another are equal to one 
another; but if two stout gentlemen of equal bulk hail a *bus, it is 
not necessary that they coincide (or go inside) if there be room on 
the roof. 

The whole is greater than its part. This does not apply in all 
cases; for example, if you burn a hole in a silk handkerchief. 
Another instance may be found in the small domestic instrument 
used for the purpose of reducing nutmegs to powder, in which we find 
several holes in any part, but only one grater. 





COOL AND CALCULATING. 


‘“‘Tue number of sheep in California is estimated at two millions, 
and reckoning 3lb. per fleece, the quantity of wool would be 6,000,000Ib. 
—Pacific Sentinel.” —The above interesting paragraph has found its 
way into most of our London newspapers. It is of great utility to the 
public at large, especially to the student of arithmetic, or to those 
juvenile wags who are anxious to impart the method of emptying the 
contents of egg-shells to their grandmammas. The Pacijie Sentinel 
we should advise for the future to be more on his guard, und to take 
care that his calculations do not lead him wool-gathering to such an 
alarming extent. Our London editors, too, should endeavour to turn 
the “tables” to better account than to waste time and space in 
chronicling the simple fact that three times two are six. 





TURNING ON THE Mayne.—Sin Ricuarp, commander-in-chief of tho 
(police) forces, has given orders that no horned cattle shall be driven 
through the streets between 10 a.m. and 10 p.m. This is an excellent 
notion, in the main; for during the day the animals, however useful 
when butchered, are only too horny-mental while alive. There will 
probably be some difficulty in enforcing this rule, however ; for, should 
a policeman attempt to make a prisoner of a savage ox during the day, 
it will be a “toss-up” whether he takes up the beast, or the beast 


takes up him. 
A Con. sy ows of ove Youno Devits.—Why was I likely to be ont 
of my mind last week ?— Because I lost my wits on y. 


[We do not give holidays at our establish ment.— Ep. } 
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FOUR o’CLOCK, a.m. 


“TI smay, WAITER, BRING ME A SHLICE 0’ SUGAR AND A BIT 0” 


LEMONSH.”’ 


sn Sy 





UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 


Our readers are probably aware that a chief of the Mohawk Indians 
has entered himself as a student at the University of Oxford. Through 
the activity of an intelligent academical official, we are enabled to 
publish the no longer “‘ untutored savage’s”’ first impressions of this 
ancient seat of learning in the form of a letter (intercepted) from 
Wo00-woo-na-Wa (the Screaming Antelope), to his friend Pa-Pok-KEE-KI 
(the Squealing Lion), who, in the absence of the chief, is charged with 
the interests of the tribes. 


in the dwellings of the Pale Faces. Let my brother listen while 
Woo-woo-na-Wa relates all the wonders that his eyes have seen and his 
ears have heard. On my first setting foot in the city of enchanters and 
learned medicine men, they who turn skins into garments and conceal 
the limbs in curiously wrought mocassins, called by the white men 
pegtops, came unto me and entreated me kindly. They prostrated 
themselves before me, and spread out bright colours; they pleased me, 


Long bill) wanted to bind me with a broad yellow string, marked all 
over with magical signs asa charm, but the child of the prairie was not 
to be thus deceived. “ Ko-a-wa-wi-hi!” (Come, I say, none of that!’’) 
thy chief exclaimed, and giving voice to the war-whoop of our tribe, 
I whirled in lightning flashes the vanquishing tomahawk of my fathers 
about his head. The Pale Face became paler, and he fled. A black- 
robed man entered, he said he was a peacemaker; I scalped him, and 
for this your brother the Brave of the Mohawks has been reproved. 
To me as much fire-water as is pleasant is given. Thy brother is even 
now about to swallow the fiery drink of the Pale Faces. 
Give thy chief's commands to WIN-NI-woo-zy (the Scratching Tiger- 
Cat), his squaw, and tell her not to open and close the eye while looking 


ae 








Farewell! | 


es IN 


“© Pa-POK-KEE-K1, my brother! the son of the Red Skins is now | 


and I took them. Then the deceitful To-tTit-vp-1 (the Bird with a | 


in the direction of young Haw-naw-uaw-yaas (the Strutting Pole- | 
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cat), or the knife and the tomakawk of thy brother will not find 
rest when he returns to his wigwam. The medicine men go out at 
night in this city, and lock up all the squaws they can find. The 
learned feed together, but there is no pipe of peace; but the young 
Pale Faces go out with dogs, smoking pipes of peace all day long. 
They move on the water, they wander in the hunting grounds from 
morn till the shades of night, and all this time they are learning and 
| preparing to be great medicine men and teachers of the people, for to 
_ that end are they sent here. The Red Skin loves the Pale Face, but 
| the Pale Face avoids (thy chief observes) the Red Skin. I will fight 
| their braves until all is wampum. Farewell.—Thine, 


Woo-woo-Nna-wa (the Screaming Antelope). 























A FAREWELL TO THE JAPANESE AMBASSADORS. 


Dip our friends the Japanese, 
Going back across the seas, 

Leave without some lines like these, 
It were not the proper cheese ; 

So let bard the moment seize, 

And be Muse propitious, please, 
Just to wish a favouring breeze 

To our friends the Japanese. 



















































Since the morning these grandees 
Gave to editorial “ we’s” 

Subjects for theirs jeux d’esprits, 
Think of all the sights each sees; 
England’s famous he’s and she’s, 
Public “‘I’s”’ and private “ me’s,” 
Coarts of law without the fees, 
Exhibition brisk as bees ; 
Woolwich wonders, Derby sprees, 
West-end crush, and city squeeze, 
Spacious streets and leafy trees ; 
They have had the pass which fees, 
Strangers from all silver keys, 
Known how well our clime agrees ; 
Under tables popped their knees, 
Tasted English early peas ; 

Taken in their inns their ease, 

And laughed at Lord Dundreary’s sneeze. 
In return they p’raps will please, 
To do more than the Chinese, 
Sending cotton, likewise teas, 
Which will prove persuasive pleas. 
I have no more rhyme nor reas- 

On to string in twos or threes, 
Lines in praise of Japanese ; 

But the public mind foresees, 

From this best of embassies, 

Great results across the seas, 

When return the Japanese. 





VERY O-D-D INDEED! 


THE Daily Telegraph of June 9th, in giving an account of the 
different London Markets, has the following:—‘Covent Garden, 
Saturday—Brocoli from Od. to Od. per bundle.’”’ From nothing to 
nothing per bundle is cheap indeed! We should like to know some. 
| thing about the quality of the brocoli; and also, should that be good, 
whether there is likely to be a fresh supply of the vegetable, at a 
similar by no means exorbitant price, next week, in the aforesaid— 
or rather, written—market. 


—_—_ 


| 
| 
| 
| LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, 


Tue proprietors of the Literary Bludgeon (which is “aimed at 
success”’ in more ways than one) announce a new work of fiction, en- 
titled, “‘ The History of the Liberal Party,’ by the authoress of the 
widely-advertised novels, “ Miriam May” and “ Crispen Ken.” Those 
who are in search of reliable information will do well not to read it, as 
a combination of Tory and Story does not constitute History. 


| 





699 


“ Wuat's in THe Winp?”——This old saying is, by order of Lorp 
PALMERSTON, to be altered, when wanted to be used in any impending 
motion, like that recently submitted to the House by Mr. STANFELD, 
to “ what’s brewing ?”’ 
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LEX TALLY-ONIS. 


S Parliament has under its 
consideration a remodelling 
of the County Court Laws, 
we would suggest that they 
might considerably lessen 
the litigation and increase 
the justice in those courts by 
taking the tallymen in hand. 
These gentry take up nearly 
all the judge’s time with 

> cases, one of which will suf- 
fice as a type for the whole. 
As soon as these persons 
know that the Jabouring man 
has gone to his daily work, 
they eall and tempt his wife 
with seeming bargains, and an apparent indifference as to when they 
are likely to get paid. Nay, sometimes they insist on leaving goods 
“on trial.” Having once induced the weak woman to purchase of 
them, they begin to badger for thei money, which she has to raise 
without her husband’s knowledge. Hence arise half the discomforts 
of the married life of the labouring élasses. If our legislators will 
enact a law to prevent the recovery of debts for articles scld by 
hawkers to a woman on credit in her husband’s absence, they will put 
an end toa gross system of extortion, and confer a benefit on the 
labouring man, who often hears of the tallyman’s bill for the first 
time, when he is committed to prison by way of payment. 





SONGS FOR SOLDIERS; 


OR, THE “MANUAL” SET TO MUSIC. 
VIft. 

Air—“ Where are you going to, my pretty maid ?” 
‘WHERE are you going to, my pretty maid?” 
**To see the riflemen bold parade! bold parade!” 
** And what is the order that’s first obeyed ?” 
“They prove their companies, sir,’ she said; “ sir,’ 
** And what is the next thing done on parade ?” 
‘* Collect the reports, kind sir,” she said; ‘‘ sir,” she said. 
“* And when the collection is properly made ?”’ 
** Tell off the battalion, sir,” she said; “sir,” she said. 


‘‘ And where did you learn the routine of parade?” 
“Oh! my father he taught it me, sir,” she said; “sir,” she said. 


9 


> she said. 


** And what is your father, my pretty maid ?” 
“Oh! father’s a corporal, sir,” she said; “ sir,” she said. 


** Well, I don’t think I'll go and see them parade, 
Pwill be but a stupid affair, I’m afraid!” 
“Oh! nobodie axed you, sir,” she said; “sir,” she said. 


GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Are the people at Coyentry allowed to converse with each other ? 
Is it possible to sail in clear water in the Black Sea? 

Do male parents come from Father Point and Par-is ? 

Do female sovereigns come from Queenstown ? 

is Cork celebrated for its bungs ? 

{s wax found at Ceylon? 

Are all people insane at Madagascar? 

Are the inhabitants of Gaul fond of bitters ? 

Have fire-escapes been introduced at Berne ? 

Is much tea imported from Bohemia ? 

What is imported from Castile besides fire-irons ? 

Do the inhabitants of Hungary appear half starved ? 

Do the people in Iceland receive foreigners coldly ? 

Is Jamaica celebrated for its preserves ? 

How long does the wet season last at Lorraine ? 

Are the people of Nubia fond of old ale ? 

How much cloth did it require to make the Cape of Good Hope? 


Wuy is a benevolent landlord who lowers his tenant’s rent like a 


man who draws up a new code of philosophy ?—Because he reduces it | 
| get some kind friend to stand Sam. 


to assist ’em—a system. (!) 


- 
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THE UNSOCIAL SCIENCE CONGRESS. 


Tne first meeting of the Congress took place last week under most 
favourable auspices. The President was suffering from a@ severe 
bilious attaek, the majority of the members had caught cold, and the 
rest were Complaining of being obliged by the terms of their member- 
ship to attend the sitting of the Congress, 

The object of the society is, as every ene well knows, to dis- 
seminate the most unsocial doctrines ; to submit to the world at large 
their peculiar theories for rendering home uncomfortable; and, in short, 
by comparing notes of their several experiences, to deduce therefrom 
certain conclusions whieh shall infallibly tend to the constant unhap- 
piness and perpetual misery of mankind. 

The proceedings were opened by singing a corale composed in dis- 
cords by a learned professor, which was sung as inharmoniously as 
possible. After this, the learned President opened the proceedings. 
Each speech is limited to twenty minutes. 

The President said,—The first subject for our consideration, gen- 
tleman (ironieal cheers from a few members, who were immediately 
bonneted, and hit on the head with umbrellas and walking-sticks), is 
the question proposed by my learned friend, Mr. Growter—(cries 
of “ Learned—ha! ha!” “Pooh!” “ Leave off.” “Goon!” and 
so forth) —namely, ‘‘ How to Make Home Unhappy.” (Cheers.) For 
his part he could say that he had found the following rales admirably 
adapted to the purpose. “How to Make Home”’—(ories of “Who 
are you when you're at home?” ‘‘Silence!” “Order!” ‘ Throw 
something at him!” After this last remark an orange was hurled at 
the President, catéhing him with precision on the left eye, The 
thrower was immediately seized and given into custody.) “ How to 
Make Home Unhappy,’—tlms: Rise very early in the morning. 
Grumble if all the servants afénot up. Call them yourself. Grumble 
if your family are fot ready to receive you at 6 a.m. in the drawing- 
room. Throw the fire-irons about the garden. Swear fearfully if the 
butler doesn’t come to family prayers. Grease the oilcloth in the 
hall with the butter laid for breakfast, so that all the family may in 
tarns slip down on it and hurt themselves. Gramble at your boots 
not beifiig properly polished. Fly into a passion if your eoat isn’t 
brushed. Pour ink over the bést table-cloth. 

Here Mr. Mumps rose to order. It was fis turn to spetik, the 
President had been more than twenty minutes. (Cries of “ Leave 
off, will you?” ‘Hold your tongue!” ‘No! no!”) He didn’t 
agree with the President, and he challenged him to mortal combat 
within—— 

Mr. SPLEEN rose to suggest that the President should be publicly 
whipped. (Cries of “ Yes! yes! ”) 

PRESIDENT :—Who’s to do it? 

Mer. SpLteEN:—I will. (Mr. Spieen was here knocked off his 
chair, taken into a corner, and pommelled soundly.) 

Mr. Mumps:—After the above speech the people of England will 
learn ”’—(“ We won't learn!” ‘Turn him out!’’) 

Here everybody rushed at everybody else. In a few moments the 
magnificent hall resounded with shrieks, groans, and cries of despair, in 
the midst of which the President announced that the next meeting would 
take place this day fortnight, when a number of unsocial questions 
would be disposed of. Crackers and squibs were let off, rats were let 
loose in the middle of the crowd, and the members retired under the 
guard of a strong body of policemen, highly displeased with the whole 


proceedings. 





DISRAELYS CHANT. 
Let us grab at whom we can, 
Bricgur—‘* or any other man ;’ 
Wear he black, or wear he drab, 
What’s the odds? so at him gral)!” 


’ 


Surep in Worves’ Crorninc.—A letter from Rome states that 
some thieves contrived, in the costume of priests, to rob a Spanish 
bishop, on whom they called at the Hotel Poniatowski, of his crozier, 
chains, and rings. If that was all they stole ander the garb of priests, 
they did not make much use of the disguise. They might have com- 
mitted infinitely greater depredations, and not have been suspected of 
being anything else than priests. 

Our American Cousin from the SoraeRn States, has certainly made 
himself very popular at the Haymarket. There is nothing like making 
hay while the sun shines, but the sun and star shine together in this 
case, and a fine harvest is being housed. It is a performance that is 
not to*be sneezed at, and those who cannot afford to witmess it should 
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THE LOBSTER SHASON. 


Cook (in an ercited state):—*‘ Do YER CALL THAT FRESH ?”’ 


Honest Fishmonger :—‘‘ WELL, ’TAINT WHAT YER MIGHT CALL EXACTLY SWEET, BUT YER SHOULD HA’ STOPPED ME WHEN I FIRST CALLED 


IT,—-AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE SEASON, DON’T YER KNOW!” 


POLICE REPORT. 


Keerine a DisorperLy Pusiic-Hovse.—An elderly female, who 
gave the name of Pam, was charged with keeping a disorderly public- 
house in the neighbourhood of Westminster. 

Police Constable A 1 was called, and stated that he had known the 
prisoner some years. Did not know much goodofher. She was last 
brought up charged with a conspiracy some yearsago. It was about 
a Bill to defrand some foreigners residing in London. Prisoner was 
mixed up with a French pal in that affair. The present charge was 
for keeping a public-house in a disorderly manner. Had seen it 
open till three and four in the morning. Had asked what was doing 
there, and was told “Nothing.” Everybody he inquired of seemed 
to be under that impression. They kept late hours though, and made 
a great disturbance at times. Could not state whether much drinking 
was carried on, but should think there was, (o judge from what he 
heard fall from some of the frequenters of the house. 


Cross-examined :—Could not account in any other way for their | 
It was not a peaceable house ; there was | 


talking so much nonsense. 
much Division in it. A great deal of money was spent there. 

The prisoner was next examined. She conducted herself in a 
flippant and jaunty manner, which drew upon her a severe reprimand 
from the bench. It appeared that she had taken the house of a person 
called Daxpy, who had been unable either to manage it herself or by 
means of an agent called Dizzy Ben, who now volunteered to give evi- 
dence against the prisoner, but the bench, being informed of his very 
douhtful antecedents, would not accept his evidence on oath. The 

risoner in defence stated that Darpy had gone to the country and 
rought back most of the attendants of the House with her, and therefore 


she (prisoner) was not entirely accountable for their mismanagement. ! 


Cross-examined :—Did not think that songs were ever sung in the 
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HARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fi 


| house. Never advertised “ Harmony this evening,” as is done at 
some houses; never had any grounds for doing so. Knew the Irish 

| melodies, and believed she had once recited some lines from the 
| “ Young May Moon” about “the best way of lengthening our days.” 
| Believed the present charge to have been trumped up by Dizzy Ben, 
| who was a waiter out-of-place, and who wanted Darsy to transfer the 
| public-house to him. 
The worthy magistrate discharged the prisongr with a caution. It 

| having transpired during the examination that Dizzy BEN was in 
possession of some Manchester goods, for which he could not satis- 

| factorily account, INspEcToR BULL was directed to prosecute inquiries, 
_ and, if necessary, to proceed against the waiter out-of-place for theft 


| and imposture. 





THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 


SILENT and lone the spider works 
In secret night and day ; 

He spreads his net, then lies concealed, 
To make the fly his prey. 


| And thus the Yankees, marching South, 
May find the biters bit, 
Be lured into a network there, 

Unless they’re fly to it. 


A Poser ror Farapay.—When the thermometer rises, we find the 
heat-drops. 

Wuat Scotch sport is like ladies’ conversation ?—Dears talking. 

Tue House or Suort Commons.—The Workhouse. 





et Street, E.C.—Saturday, June 21, 1862. 
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THE BEAUTIES OF KENSINGTON. 


LOUD CRIES OF “AUTHOR.” 


A RECENT number of a Dublin paper contained the subjoined pro- 
duction. As it was headed “ Education,” we were, of course, prepared 
for a violent outrage on LinpLEY Murray, but we were not prepared 
for the inexplicable conglomeration of ideas which presented them- 
selves to our astonished gaze, when we attempted to unravel the body 


of the advertisement. 
EDUCATION. 

N R. ROGERS continues to improve any Person, no matter age, to a Business 
BI Hand in five lessons. By your journal I have more applications than 
time and health admit. He used Times, News, and General Advertiser without 
success—except Nobility, Gentry, and even tradespeople—false delicacy prevent- 
ing them attending at my House—a privilege, J question, if Bonaparte or KING 
Henry would not accept rather than be namtd a monkey by GaRIBALDI, 
charge if not content.”’ 

The result of half an°hour’s careful analysis of this wonderful 
specimen of Irish composition is, that we have come to the conclusion 
that the Mr. RoGeEkrs, whose name stands at its head, is not, as we at 
first imagined, the advertiser. The author of the advertisement is 
“some other man,’’ who commences by making an abstract statement 
concerning RoGERs’s efficiency as a writing-master. RoGers’s business 
is soon settled, and the advertiser then proceeds to talk about his own 
affairs. His principal object in writing, as far as regards himself, is 
simply to congratulate the editor on the fact that his paper is a highly 
eligible advertising medium. Having satisfactorily disposed of this 
matter, he recurs to the affairs of RoGErs, who, it appears, has “ used 
Times, News, and General Advertiser without success—except nobility, 
gentry, and even tradespeople.” 
hard to please; if we were RoGers and had inserted an advertisement 


which had procured replies from nobility, gentry, and tradespeople, | 


we should be disposed to look upon the paper in which we had | 
Flying off once more at a | 


tangent from the affairs of RoGErs, and reverting to his own business, | 


inserted it as a highly valuable medium. 


the advertiser proceeds to complain (as nearly as we can make out) 
that RoGers’s noble customers, puffed up, no doubt, with sinful pride 
at their improvement under Rocers, cut him (the advertiser) dead, 
and coldly decline his proffered hospitality. This is bad taste on the 
part of the Irish aristocracy (who, however, as a rule, are not too 
proud to do anything), but we do nat see that it concerns the public. 
Indeed, we are disposed to imagine that the advertisement was, in 
fact, intended as a private note to the editor, and that, by some 
mistake, it has been treated as “copy,” and this supposition is 
strengthened by the unaccountable allusions to BONAPARTE, KING 
Henry, and GariBaLp!, which follow. These have evidently some 
connexion with a private joke between the advertiser and editor, with 
the thread of which the public are unacquainted. 


Wuat crops are best suited for wiseacres ? 





Py = Z 
1 A = 
vo 
eet Hy 
4 4 , 
= rd 
Fs A 
= o 
y 4 
~ { 
( 2, eS C 
- - iy 5 
f 
ta Vy ‘f/f y 
i / / 4 
' J [et 
5 SA fi f ' 
‘ , % fi ie 
ewe 


“ No | 


RoGers is evidently a man who is | 


LAW INTELLIGENCE. 


Court or CHANGERY. 


BouncicaL v. BESTER.—BeEster v. BouncicaL.—These were very 
cross suits, arising out of the misconstruction of a copartnership non- 
agreement, dated February 31st, 1863, between Mr. Bester, the large 
owner of a small theatre and proprietor of a company (unlimited), and 
Mr. Bouncicat, the admired author of the Bawling Gone, which occupied 
the attenton of the public and the aforesaid company a number of 
nights (unlimited). 

It appeared that the original agreement was for both parties to 
carry on the theatre as long as possible; each party to select and 
produce what pieces he might choose, never waiving his own right, 
but entirely controlling the arrangements and selections of his partner ; 
each party also to have the sole and entire rule of the stage, and 
‘before the curtain.” 

After the anticipated harmony of such an arrangement had existed 
for some time, Mr. B. (it is quite immaterial which) announced in a 
bill that an old piece would be produced at an old theatre; the other 
Mr. B. announced that a new piece would be played at a new theatre ; 
some correspondence took place, and the announcement then was that 
the new piece should be played at the old and the old at the new 
theatre. 

Mr. B. then took out an injunction against Mr. B., and Mr. B. 
against Mr. B. 

The counter-motions for injunction came on for argument, and a 
compromise was agreed on. Mr. B. undertook not to produce the 
productions of Mr. B., or any other man, at any other theatre; and 
the other Mr. B. undertaking to produce the productions of the first 
Mr. B., or any other man, at his or any other theatre, with more 
sensation and success than any other man, and the partnership is now 
dissolved. 

The case being cordially disposed of, another cause was called and 
decided ; and then another cause of dispute occurred in the previous 
cause, because of salaries, which was the cause of his honour giving 
judgment in the cause of BouNCICAL v. BESTER. 

His Honour said, as one was quite right in engaging all the theatres, 
the other was not wrong in engaging all the remainder; and that as 
one had made out his bill, it ought to be settled by the other. It 
would have been better for both if they had cultivated more si vous 
play between them. His decision was that he should not decide; but 
dismiss the bills without costs. 

The result is, therefore, that the two suits are precisely as they 


wear. 


CHARGES TO FOREIGNERS. 


To the Editor of Fun. 


S1r,—Enclosed is a bill which a respectable hotel-keeper presented 
to three distinguished foreigners :— 


HOTEL 


£ sa. d. 

Three beds (with sheets) pernight .... 83 00 

NEL. bog. 6 Ab theca tbl et © oe. °¢ 0... ee 

Use of washing-stand (not used) 010 0 

Towels ees 6 s 0% + ae 

Dinners (with knives and forks) 56 0 0 

Champagne, per bottle . ° 3.0 «(0 

Roast Beef (at desert) ; 010 0 

Coffee . . te a oe a a a a CU 

Attendance @ep day) . «-- 18680 

Boots and Coachman oe ‘poe 
Chambermaid and Ostler (do. 4 0 0 

Cook and Policeman (do. 600 
‘ Cash lent (at 80 per cent.). . . 0 0 
Toothpicks ... +. -« 010 0 

Doormats (wear of) ay Gr Grae 05 0 

Etceteras (notknown) . . ...e« «e+ - 1210 0 
Total . ...-« « £00 7 6& 


Some of these charges are fair enough, but, on the whole, I think 
| my friends, who only stayed three days in the hotel, are entitled to 
| complain of extortion. It is, however, of little consequence, as they 

left early in the morning without paying anybody, and have not since 
| returned.—Yours truly, PAY-LeEyY. 





Sincutar Fact 1n Naturat History.—Ask a lady her age, and 
the information contained in her reply will probably not be reliable ; 
but inquire the age of her dearest friend, and the answer may be 
implicitly believed. 

A Fact Wortu Poxperinc Over.—When men in “ glorious war”’ (!) 
clot the fair bosom of the earth with their brothers’ blood, the sight is 

| go revolting, that even the cannon itself recoils from its work of 


! destruction. 


— 


Q 











A LN seer esmeREtiS 





Lc i er eet tt 





142 





— LL A A OS EO 


THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


jon desirous of waiting upon Gesuaat Borigec 


(y+ Friday—June thirteenth —the Lords attend 
While !'vaseit does brute BuTLer reprehend,-- 
buries, the leader of the Northern scum, 
Dishonouring those he cannot overcome : 

Who would the South's unconquered women thrt 
Into the power of his wild soldiery’s lust. 

In the Commons, England, PALMERSTON declares, 
Not yet will touch America’s affairs. 

Then Bentinck ventures on a party plan, 

And fain would of one T';v1or make a man, 

But fails most signally, because that nine 

Of genus sartor wust for that combine! 
GLADSTONE in BENTINCK’S case points out the flaw, 
** What TayLor suffered was imposed by law,” 
And Government can't, so PALMERSTON declares, 
For Tayiors “ neatly execute repairs,” 

But will to Italy hint that she might tip 

A trifle kindly to the injured snip ; 

Then sneering Dizzy winds up the debate, 

And shows how Italy’s freedom he does hate. 
Next Watsu and Greoory give a British grow! 
At Genenat Burcer’s manifesto foul 

(And, sure, such words, so hateful to us all, 

Could only from a drunken Butler fall), 

And brave old Pam goes heart and soul with them, 
The filthy, coward outrage to condemn, 

Bad as that Austrian’s savage outrage, whence 
Heinous we call the like of his offence. 

An Irish row winds up the evening’s fun, 

And then the House adjoarns, at half-past one. 

On Monday——June sicteenth—the Lords renowned, 
Are at their Post (especially Suarresaury) found! 
LYVEDEN asks NEWCASTLE what cause he assigns 
Why a militia Canada declines ? 

And private business (Railway and Telegraph Bills) 
Their time till eight with ample labour fills. 

In the Commons, CAIRNS makes a decided stand 
’Gainst Berne.’s measure for Transferring Land ; 
Kevry and Cottier, WALPOLE, CAIRNS, and Ro tt, 
For or against, shoot many a legal bolt ; 

Clause after clause its enemies attack, 

Are met, opposed, and always driven back, 


With prudent care its course the Government shapes, 


And safe from mutilation it escapes. 

Next, Government contrives secure to float 
Through danger the postponed Museum vote. 

A crowd of Bills of less importance tread 

Close on its heels, and are discussed and read ; 
Of Innocents the House then slays a few, 

And goes to rest a quarter before two. 

Tuesday —June seventeenth the Lords deplore 
That noble Cannino's earthly course is o'er 

For he who toiled our eastern realms to save, 
Coming to seek a home, has found a grave! 
Some private Bills to pass they then contrive, 
And leave off business at half-past tive. 

In the Commons, Hunparp of the Bank doth wax 
Most eloquent about the Income Tax, 

Him GLapstone answers with consummate skill, 
And neither grants nor baulks the Huppanp will : 
The Bank- Director, like a dear old goose, 
Obtains Returns that won't be any use. 
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Next Saitu, who a commission does desire 
Into the Channel Isles Defence to inquire, ’ 
While calling on the House to count its pelf 
With greater care, is counted-out himself. 
A member seeks the Jearned SpEAKER’S chair, 
And blandly hints there are not forty there ; 
The bastard Liberal who plays this game 
Is Henry SHenripan, who from Dudley came. 
On Wednesday—June eighteenth—the Commons fill 
Their time with arguments on the Spirit Bill; 
From Spirituous Sale then change about, 
And have a try at Spiritual Doubt. 
But the Relief Bill passes with some fuss : 
And Church Rate Commutation they discuss. 
Then the Municipal Ballot Bill is brought ‘ 
For second reading —but it comes to nough! 
Its next discussion ‘‘ three months” hence they fix, 
And then adjourn a quarter before six. , 
On Thursday—June nineteenth—the Lords would ku 
From Russe tt of affairs in Mexico ; 
The Highway Bill is he)ped on its career : 
Soon after seven the Peers ali disappear. 
The Commons give a second help up-hill 
To the Merchants Shipping Act Amencment Bill; 
Though long discussed and argued, it is passed 
Without rauch alteration at the last. 
On going to Supply, Smiru interferes, 
With Indian cotton fills the House's ears ; 
Woop in reply declares ’tis Government’s plan 
To aid its growth in every way they can. 
Then comes an argument against and for 
The captain of thie ship-wrecked Conqueror. 
And—-other business of less import done— 
The members leave off work at half-past oue. 





A MISTAKE RECTIFIED. 


We have been requested to contradict the report that Mk. KENNEDY, 
who has lately covered himself (not exactly) with glory in the case o/ 
KENNEDY v. Broun, is willing to supply diffident legal tyros with 
some of his superfluous brass. Although the learned gentleman (') 
is fully aware that the late trial proved his possession of a far more 
than average amount of that useful metal, yet after what has passed 
he cannot but feel that in future cases, where he may appear in his 
professional capacity, hg will have to be provided with a double, or 
even treble quantity, in order to face the public. Under these cir- 
cumstances, we are commissioned to express the regrets he feels at 
his inability to be of service to his younger legal brethren; at the 
same time, he would be happy to give lessons to any rising barrister 
in the art of making money with celerity and certainty, and the pecu- 
liar methods to be employed in obtaining fees from clients from £5 to 
£20,000. 





| Turowine a Licut on tue Matrer.—The Times’ supplement, the 
other day, called on all “lovers of fine art works” to buy some 
moderator lamps in Sévres vases, sold somewhere in the neighbour- 
hood of Tottenham Court-road by a “ nobleman in misfortune.” We 
cannot help thinking that his lordship had parted with his moderators 
long before he was thus obliged to part with his lamps ; and we suspect 
that those lovers of fine art works, who search for these said lamps in 
the hopes of finding an honest man with them—d@ le DioGenrs—will 
be disappointed, 

Dont on Bots Sitpes.—The cross actions of Bovcicautr +. 
Wesstin, and Wenstrer v. Bovcicautt, were heard on the 17th, 
before Vice-CuaNceLtor Pace Woop. As the judge declined grant- 

ing the application of both the parties, he may, we think, fairly be 
designated Vice-CHuanceLtor Pace Wouldn’t. 

Arr Gossir.—I!t is whispered that the artist who so successfull) 
“drew a badger”’ last year, is this season about to paint a dog in dis- 
temper. The subject is already sketched, and will shortly be transferred 
to the canvas of a metropolitan borough. 


Wuat class of pugilists are best able to sustain a blow ?—Feather- 
weights. Indeed they may be said to be dowr before a blow is 
struck. 
|  Invintrery.—We often read that the sentence on certain culprits is, 
| that they should be detained in prison “during Her Mavrsty’s 
| pleasure.” Would not displeasure be a more suitable term ? 


THe Last ANaGRAM BY Siz Cursswe., CRESSWELL.—Unite —Untie. 


Se me a —- ——— 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 


/ 





ORROW.—That which is bor- 
rowed so seldom comes back, 
that it has been said a good 
action of this kind rarely meets 
aproper return. The man, like 
the “brave old oak,” 
stands a loan,” will be con- 
expects to be repaid even after 
the flight of a hundred years. 
A borrowed umbrella, however 
much wanted, is not likely to 
be ever re-covered, either o: 
some fine or rainy other day. 
Ginghams may be lent to friends 
on the security of their bring 
gingham back, but when the 
habitual borrower takes books, 
the lender may at once take 
leaves. 

Botany.—The science which 
treats of plants, and many a 
sigh hence has arisen from the 


hard names which botanists have called them. The originator 
of the present system was LINN#US, a native of Sweden, who, 
having begun to study among his Swedes, proceeded to classify 
the flowers. He made the discovery of plants being male 
and female, and accordingly* called some Dicotyledonouvs and others 
Polyandria. Gardeners make no distinction, but take their shears 
and ease together. In the language of plants a very little trouble 
will satisfy the investigator that every flower keeps its stalk to itself. 
‘Those plants that seem to enjuy existence most are the fungi, who, 
according to the Linnzan classification, go in for a regular crypto- 
evamia. 

BotrLte.—The first bottles were made from the skins of animals, 
and mostly from the skin of the goat; but the idea of the modern 
bottle which people go to is connected with gluss. Those who empty 
the bottle rather frequently may be considered rather fullish. Bottles 
are frequently thrown overboard by ships to determine the direction 
of ocean currents, and thus you may make a bottle at sea go a very 
ereat way. If home-made, and it should be filled with the genuine 
current, the bottle will very often find its own Cork. 

Bowis, GAME oF.—A favourite pastime througkout the 
isles, the inhabitants finding if any pain or care remain they can 
lrown it in their bowls. You play at “a jack,” and the bowler that 
roaches it most closely is proclaimed the winner by a genera 


It is not an extravagant amusement, for when you are 


u < 


3Sritish 


.culation. 
vlaying you cannot be too near. 

-A word with various significations, peculiarly connected with 
nclishman’s progress through life. As a child he is spoken of as 
«, chatterbox, and boxes of toys, with, of course, a jack-in-the-box, 
furnish his amusements. In boyhood, he attains the summit of 
juvenile felicity, when he becomes possessor of a “ boxer” peg-top, 
: fxcetious uncle who speaks of his head as 
and for bringing it 


optained pernaps trom the 
I } 


A musical box delights his ear, 


a knowledge box. 


in his school-box, and making it play when is at work, le gets a 
>on both ears. His first start from home is likely to have been 
, , 4 1 . . > - . 2 . =. 
made on a box-seat by the side of a driver in a box-cart, using a box- 


dowhip. For economy he has frequently to box Harry. If 


» goes to sea he must box the compass. In the army he will learn 
w much depends on the cartridge-box, and in the medical pro- 
fession on the pill box, whilst his reputation as a lawyer will depend 
on his appeals to the witness-box and the jury box. Success puts 


a shooting-box, 


him in possession of an opera-box, hunting-box, or 
near Box-hill, or Box-moor, reached by railway through the Box tunnel. 
His respectability (authorities Turneock and Postman) will depend 


ou the amount he dispenses in Christmas-boxes, and the people's 
The ballot-box is believed to be the 


greatest holiday is boxiny-night. 
d the band-box is generally the 


panacea for all political grievances, an ’ 
source of domestic ones. Out of the “‘ band-box” and the snuff-box 
man derives his consolation ; ‘the happiness or misery of each day 
depends on what he finds in his letter-box, and the troubles that 
perplex his life only cea ’ 

} Sas eat 


[> . ry » 
DRAIN. ine iever DY wf ch we move 


ef the intellect and emotions, and when every seat is well occunied, 
: } I 


8 when he is “hoxed up.’ 
the world. This is the seat 
the national theatre is remarkable for affording a great amount of 


understanding room. 
nd salts, but when the sceptical 


water, albuminous matter, fat an 


| 


Chemically, the brain only consists of so much | 


sidered decidedly green if ho | 


| his bill for a lone time owed if he didn’t. 








philosopher sneeringly asks, “‘ Well, what is the matter ?” you may 
oe reply that the chemist has not yet quite made up his 
Mind. 

Branpy.—An ardent spirit obtained by distillation from the fer- 
mented juice of the grape, and, like such other ardent spirits as 
‘onIN Hoop, making a fair division of its stolen properties, as what 
it takes from the rich wines it gives to the poorest. Genuine brandy 
has risen to such a high price of late years, that we fancy most 


1 . 
| people have thought occasionally, there would be no harm in having 


c > i 
10 z 
wl | a little drop. 


, When we get a bottle of brandy, and wish to learn if it 
be genuine cau de vie, it is chiefly the odour we rely upon as a test. 
{f the publican has supplied us with the true cognac, we should at once 
call and tell him the eau be vie did, but he would most assuredly find 
Brandy is much employed 
‘or restoring patients who are suffering from snspended animation. 
When England had lost all patience with the Commonwealth, and the 
country was plentifully supplied with hot water, the judicious use of 
brandy, according to some historians, brought about the Restoration 
of Cuar es [I. 

Bravo.—An Italian exclamation of praise signifying “ excellent,” 
* well-done,” and employed with some significance to designate those 
unscrupulous individuals in Italy who undertook to perform dangerous 
deeds for money. The hired “bravo” is to be met with occasionally 
in tho Parisian theatres, but managers are not supposed to give them 
much encouragement in this country, though as in the Venetian state 
we often hear of the most terrible things in town being occasionally 
performed to orders. ‘The superlative of “ bravo” does not terminate, 
as many would imagine, in “ applaud him, oh,” but in “ issimo.” 

BreapD has been called the “ staff of life,’ but before it can sustain 
life it must be broken. As an article of food bread is universally 
diffused, aud the traveller will get his loaf with as much ease any- 
where abroad, as the London holiday-maker gets his roll down Green- 
wich hill. The popular belief is that journeyman bakers have to begin 
their labours with the first appearance of light in the yeast, but they 
really seldom rise before their bread, which, in other words, would 
imply they never get up before a leaven. Various penal laws have 
been passed to prevent the adulteration of bread, but it has been 
found difficult to check alum, and some have attempted to justify its 
addition on the ground of it making the flour look more in whiting, 
but we mast all admit baker’s charges are more easily made than 
refuted, and it is no easy matter to check calumny anywhere, 


~ 


ee eee 


A WONDERFUL INVENTION. 


Tuer readers of that amusing work, the supplement to the Times, 
must have been astonished when they discovered, a few days ago, the 
following wonderful instance of human ubiquity :— 

MPORTANT ADVERTISEMENT -—WANTLED, a PARTNER, possessed of 

15,000f, to 30,000f., for carrying into effect a new invention, which will clear 
a net profit of at least 100,000f. annnally. The capital remains secure, and can 
be withdrawn within two months, although the partner will be allowed to enjoy 
the profits for some time to come. 
the above (which can take place in any locality within two hours) will be given 
to convince the astounding spectator of the undoubted success, Pre-paid orders 
to K. 8. G. N., 1862, poste-restante, Geneve. 

The possibility of the advertiser's giving proof of anything whatever, 
in any locality in the world which the earnest applicant may choose to 


select, and that within the short space of two hours, is, in our opinion, a 
proof that this advertisement is, unlike most of its class, not a swindle 
For if the advertiser can do this, and this only, he has 


and a sham. 
only to patent his invention, and we will answer for it that 100,000f. 
a year will prove to bea very moderate estimate of his probable return. 
He is, unquestionably, a very wonderful fellow, and we have no doubt 
whatever, that any capital the earnest applicant may choose to invest 
will, as the advertiser says, remain perfectly secure with him. There 
is certainly a slight obscurity in the wording of the advertisement 
rather donbtfal whether it is the “proof of the 


which renders it 
profit that is advertised to take 


above” or the realization of the net 
place in any locality and with two hours ; and moreover, we don't 
quite understand w hy he calls the earnest applicant an “ astounding 
spe etator.”’ Whether the expression is intend as a neat compliment 
to the colossal intellect of the probabie speculutor, or whether it 
refers simply to the probable effect of his personal beauty on the 
simple Swiss, we cannot take upon ourselves to say. 


a ene a a 


Ovr Lirerany Fun(p).—The Chancellor of our Exchequer begs to 
acknowledge the receipt of various cheques and bank notes. We 
shall distribute them among the various London charitier, as the call 
which they were intended to meet is already amply provided for by our- 
selves. We pension the wives and families of the numerous compositors 


who die of laughing while setting up our columns. 


To any earnest applicant sufficient proof of 















Dear Fun,—-Under the above head, I suppose, you expect the 
usual body of intelligence, and if this is the case you will be dis- 
appointed. I’m not going to break my engagement with you (even 
though I can’t meet my other engagements at Tarrersaiy’s, of 
which more anon) by not sending my weekly “ Sporting Intelligence.” 
I would sooner perish, and | probably shall, unless you send my paltry 
pittance. (I say, no humbug about your being out of town ; it won't 
do.) Well, not being quite satisfied with the result of the Derby, 
and placed (if | may be allowed the expression) regularly ‘‘ up a tree”’ 
by the Oaks, I looked forward to ‘‘ settling day” with anything but 
pleasurable feelings. At first, the idea of “ settlers’ suggested imme 
diate emigration; but, on second thoughts, a temporary withdrawal 
from the scenes of my happy childhood presented itself to me as the 
best course. (Course! how I detest the word!) Finding that every- 
one gave me black looks, and even my landlady, on my returning 
home to dinner, showed me the cold shoulder and potatoes, I came to 
the determination that, as my friends seemed inclined to try me with 
the silent system, | would be beforehand with them, and send myself 
to Coventry. Sir, I packed up my portmanteau, and here | am. 
Coventry is a charming old town; none of the inhabitants are on 
speaking terms with one another; and wherever you go may be seen 
a Coventry weaver looming in the future. This letter, which I send 
by electric telegraph, will arrive in London while the grand Lap) 
Gopiva procession is taking place. A highly finished drawing will 
accompany my epistle (also by electric, telegraph), executed by a 
talented young gentleman whom, from his capacity of taking large 
quantities of Coventry ale at my expense, I selected as a first-rate 
draughtsman. We were present at a private rehearsal, and I can 
therefore give you full particulars. Perhaps you would like to hear 
the origin of this festival? It is as follows :— 

Many hundred years ago (such a go as it was too), there lived in 
the town of Coventry a young person of fashionable exterior, passing 
by the name of Miss Smirn; she was of the Hamer Sirn family, 
who came over head and ears in debt with the ConQueRor,—not the 
Sirus the forgers, you understand. On the accession of the ninth 
king of that name, the burgesses of Coventry, being sorely oppressed 


ee 


| of the passing fair 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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by the cruel duke, rose up one morning (as was the custom in those 
days, after a night’s rest) in rebellion. The cruel duke made up a 
quiet storming party, and made his first appearance before the walls. 

Miss Ssiru entreated him to take off his armour peaceably and go 
away. Upon this he jestingly replied, with much gesticulation, that 
if she wanted him to ride home without his suit of mail, she must do 
the same without her suit of female. Miss SmitH, notwithstanding 
the inclemency of the weather, resolved to take everything off on con- 
dition that everybody took themselves off, and didn’t look at her. 
So, with a great deal on her mind, but nothing on her back, she 
mounted a highly trained steed, and rode to her house, nobody being 
in the way, except a certain Mr. THoMas, who was on the qui vive at 
the key-hole, and took a“ sly glance” at the interesting young lady, 
for which he was punished by the removal of his ancient lights. 
Thus the city was saved, and Miss Sith was henceforth called 
Lapy Gopiva, and was presented with a very natural testimonial of 
respect—the freedom of the city. Such is the tale; once more in 
this bustling nineteenth century does Lapy Goptva ride forth; such 
a nice young person she is, a pupil of the celebrated Mabame 
Warton; but on this occasion the streets will be lined with holiday- 
makers, and there will be no sneaking behind keyholes to get a sight 
Men in armour will be there, banners, coronets, 
lances, swords, maces, helmets, jesters, morions, greaves, pennons, 
royal jesters, and a crowd of gentlemen (professionals at a shilling a 
head and their beer) clad in the gorgeous dresses of the middle ages ; 
and the only peeping Tom on that occasion will be Mr. NaTHAN, the 
costumier, who, having supplied the dresses, will be in an agony 
all day, lest there should be a division in the camp, a split 

Hark! the trumpet! they come! It will be a 
What's that on my nose? Adrop! What ho! my 
Gad so, by my hilts, it raineth! 

Peer To Day. 


among the men. 
splendid sight ! 
umbrella! By the merry maskins! 
—Yours ever, 


Tue STATE WHICH SHOULD HEAD THE CONFEDERACY. — Connect-l- 
cut. 
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SONG FOR THE 1THRONG; LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 17. 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. Dear ANNE,—We have paid another visit to the Exhibition, and 
. this time we directed our steps to the machinery apartment. When I 
5 an . , ~ first saw all the wheels turning, and heard the noise of a thousand 


steam-engines, I nearly fainted, being almost overcome, but you know 
I am so imperishable. Mr. H. joined us here; he would not come to 
the ladies’ dresses portion of the show, but went and had something to 
sat by himself, which I think was very glutinous of him; he tried to 

excuse his inattention by being very polite when he came back, but I 
soon told him that it was no use, as “ fine words mustard no parcels ;” 
but no matter, we made him pay for a good luncheon for vs afterwards. 

I hardly know what to speak of first. I should not be doing justice 
to the many clever intentions if I spoke of them in the aggravate, so I'l 
|! take them singularly. First, then, we noticed the beach-loadinge gun 
for our sca-shore defence ; I’m told that when shells are thrown it will 
| be very useful. On entersng the machinery apartment we examined 
| a horizontal eugime fos diving eight hundred horses; on the right of 
this were several beautiful little noddles of steam engines. There was 
also a self-acting lathe, for shaving, 1 suppose; for ve heard Mr. H. 
say he lathes his chin with soap; but the machine would be ecucum- 
bers in the bed-room. 

Cotion spimning was very interesting ; we saw the roving frame 
which goes about everywhere, and makes walking cotton dresses; 
the throttle frame. which makes high-necked dresses ; and the drawing 
frame for the resigning the patterns. Spinning gingers are now 
done away with. No. 1,508 is a warping machine, which | should 
think might do a great deal of damage in warping doors and 
wood work. We noticed spur wheels for riding, but don’t know 
how they’re worn. The foreign first-class railway carriiwes aro 
deranged in a princely style, especially those belonging to the 
chemise de fur, which is French, and means that the seats are 
warmly lined. The Chemise de Fur do Giaw, of which there is a 
spelican here, signiiies the “warmly lined carriage where you can 

“Murder most fowl and most unnatural ! ’—Hamlet. take refreshment.” What a great deal of meaning there is in a few 

How dense is the Agricultural Mind, foreign words: In this railway they have a sort of tender b hind the 

| Fin, Sin cities tledinaes: Wien Radi iialk Gilead engine for “ transporting the liquids,” this also alludes to the refresh. 
l'o its own advantag ; Tr ' tia sale 

lhere is a medal stall, where sixty are made in a 





No. XXV.—A SONG FOR THE SONG BIRDS. 


-'V. 


ment apartment. 


Without thought, without soul of the smallest kind oo. , 
. ee . ; i 3 minute, and we were much struck withthem. I bought two as a suf 
For anything higher than ‘* turmits : ; ’ SO ee : S ; * 
’ : . ie as aca ferer of the Exhibition for you, and will send them by the Parsons Deli- 
To hammer sense into brains so crass ree Ae : a - “tag +t] ; ' 
[s like trying from thistles to wean an ass very Company orthe coimmoncarrion. ‘There is a neat little noddle of 
» . < a ads. ° . . 
Or venmaladeens soapsuds to hermits. - the mode of lunching large ships in an arbour. 
e » > a 4 i . v ° . ° . ° ° 
— ' We saw a forging machine, which is, I fear, conclusive to crime, and 


ought to be polished. After leaving the machinery, we entered tlic 
Austrian Furniture Court, and greatly admired the elephant cane 
chairs, which are light, strong, and cheap. Here I was quite ashamed 
of Mr. H.; he would go about with a book and pencil, taking notes ; 
Wesaw some Turks, 


‘Tis in vain for the Press to intercede 
To prevent from some suicidal deed 
‘he farmers, who, e’en if they chanced to read, 
Would not reap the slightest protit. 
i‘or what use is a paper to men like these * 
Unless, indeed, like the Japanese, 
They make pocket-handkerchiefs of it! 


he says he’s going to write an casy or a treaty. 
I suppose it was the Niceboy who’s over here, or else the Psha and 
his Grand Vizor; the others were his slaves, at least, so 1 think from 
o. 1 ee : Daas cai , seeing them bow and slam to him, These dwellers on the shores of 

ye menon anttins onal withs ois orange a . | the Phosphorus seemed highly delighted. Walking lankily (for we 

(That might well have been fashioned out of’his heaa,) were so tired) through the galleries, we saw the pheasants of Norway 
As an amateur songbird-killer. : in their bridal hooray. ‘They only keep one costume in a village, so 

And the maggots, the flies, and ae SAS ORME, | what the village does that has sent theirs I don’t know ; why, there'll 
AN speak of +LODGE in the highest terms ; _ | be no people married in that quarter for the next six cylinder months. 
While the snail, with the slug, their judgm nt affirms What on earth reduced them to send the clothes?’ Poor diluted 
And so does the caterpillar. people! Good-bye, dear ANN», for the present. Hoping for more in 

my next, I remain truly yours, 





For to kill these unpaid workers on wings, 
Mary ANNE HopGkINSON. 


Vhose “grub” consists chiefly of crawling things 


Is a murder, as J am a sinner! nie 
And the man who delights in such slaughter foul 
[s beyond all question more blind than the ow] 
Whe kil ; : A GENERAL OBSERVATION. 
Who kills, at least, for a dinner. 





Every one knows how the Americans love to pirate, whether on 


Tis useless indeed to the farming brain, the high seas or in literary matters. With an absurd love for taking ; 

‘alip apac ong sal se apne f warrior for one of their mushroom generals. as re 1 ee ” call 
id tack aie en Hie Bid ida cleave | M‘CLELLAN the “ Young Naporeon,” they had better perhaps christen 

a that aurely the littic bird, that Cicar GreNERAL Burcer “ Waysau tur Seconp.” We just mention the idea, 
ouawe blight — - — " ——e : ae being pretty nearly sure that they will steal it by mere force of habit. 

Might take some corn for its ware ° . 

‘or Hopas, in spite of all that you say, ——--— . 
Stull perseveres in his blazing away, 

And his foolish war still wages. Ex Nratto.—CoLonet NULLo is reported to be staying with Gart- 
wD m 'patpr. He doubtless owes his rank and fortunes to the dictator, who 
118 urely Liat 0 d Protects ui at woik | was said to have created an army out of nothing, and therefore could 

hich unseen im his darkened mind cai | o . : ' 

iol ahaa hin Gn all ctaittinen 3 | casily make Nullus a colonel. 
tnd he still goes on with his bangs and } Forrion INTELLIGENCE. —* The vomito prevails at Vera Cruz,” say 

» prevent the birds from importis + the the telegrams. Does this mean that everybody is sick of everything 
: connected with Mexico? If sv, we can confirm the statement. 


‘rom a fear of competition ! 
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RAMBLING RHYMES. 


By ovr PastoraL Poet. 


Down among the bean fields, 
Through the growing corn, 
Up amid the green fields, 
Past the blossomed thorn ; 
Crossing fragrant meadows, 
Wading through the grass 
Watching cloudy shadows, 
Flitting as we pass ; 
” Shouts of boys at cricket, 
On the village green, 
Hearing in the thicket, 
fagrant feet unseen. 
Over hilly ridges, 
Veined with pleasant ways 
Pausing where a bridge is, 
Built in distant days ; 
Underneath the larches, 
Leaning o’er to look 
How against the arches, 
Splashes the cool brook. 
Out of breath at present, 
Ready most to drop— 
Don’t you feel it pleasant, 
Coming to a stop ? 


— 
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“THE FORMS OF THE HOUSE.” 


Tue ladies who, during the Social Science 
Meeting, had the run of the House of Com- 
mons, declare that the benches are so 
luxurious that it is no wonder that the 
M.P.’s do nothing, and yet are so averse 
to “‘relinquish their seats in Parliament.” 


that she now understands the meaning of 
the words “‘in accordance with the forms of 
the House,” which are used when any 
question likely to be troublesome is knocked 


on the head. 


Tue way of the world is now South Ken- 
sington. 





One lady, more acute than the others, vows” 





PIES AND POETRY. 


» . . 
THe Paris correspondent of a morning paper quotes M. Busqvet, 
who is now playing Asso.ant to the Patrie :— 
. ; 
“The Englishwomen have changed everything, even to their feet. They are 
now the most poetical creatures one can think of,--the real daughters of the Isle 


of Swans; but you must not look at them while they are in the refreachment, 
rooms (sic). Alas! they have not yet unlearned eating.” 


Ah! dear Monsicur, you are too hard upon us; your people are so 
far superior to ours, you know. Why, would you believe it, although 
our girls do wear boots with high heels, imported from Paris (that 
has such acritical eye for beauty), they actually don’t pad their insteps, 
and are so obtuse as not to see the symmetry of a foot got up after 
the fashion of model lasts we see in shop windows. They still are 
satisfied (les pauvres enfants !) with their own colour, and the shade 
of their own eyebrows. They don’t sacrifice their health to fashion, 
like your self-denying, patriotic countrywomen. They still fail to see 
that men with a superfluity of chatter, a cringing politeness, and 
affected sentimentality are either irresistibly fascinating, or very 
clever fellows. They are still so weak as to do and say as their 
feelings prompt them. And they cannot yet be brought to think that 
the morals and manners of the times of Cuax.es II. or of Lovis XIV. 
are the standards by which they are to win the hearts of England’s 
sons. But it is the eating that has wounded M. Busquet to the core; 
he can stand a great deal, but the idea of a woman eating when she 
was han » and in a refreshment-room, has been too much for him. 
Diable ! It 8 as bad as telling the truth without an object, or fainting 
when there’s nobody near. What an unfavourable contrast must the 
poor gentleman have drawn, at Verrey’s, between the—alas !--so un- 
sophisticated and affected young lady who, with her FREDERICK, was 


demolishing an oyster patty or some cold chicken, perhaps (oh! 


es 





horror!) imbibing Bass’s ale, utterly careless as to who might be 
criticizing her, and his own clever countrywoman, who, listless to the 
fact of a plate being before her, fascinates Fitztomktns by the display 
of her eyes and teeth, looks bewitchingly through De ToortLes, and 
clean slays Baron Von THUNDERBOLT with a tap of her parasol. 
What a tact she exhibits, to be sure! And don’t she just manage to 
bring all the men’s eyes to bear upon her! A great deal she cares 
about being faint with hunger,—indeed, isn’t every one looking at her ? 
Allons done. 

Oh! yes, dear Monsieur, you are immeasurably in advance of us. 
We do follow some of your fashions; but some we are simple enough 
to reject. Men in this practical country know perfectly well that 
women are neither angels nor chameleons to live upon air. JOHN 
Buu. hates humbug, and Englishwomen know well enough that, in the 
eyes of their countrymen at least, a good appetite is no more injurious 
to the power of their charms than affected manners are conducive to 
admiration. Chacun a sou govt, then, Monsieur; you prefer that 
madame should take a snack in her boudoir alone: we take a pleasure 
in administering to a woman’s wants, and can actually reconcile 


beauty with pastry. 


Tue Latest From THE Exuipition.—A relative of Mrs. HoncKin- 
son’s says that she does not approve of the price tickets attached to 
the various articles in the Exhibition, because they give it such a 
bazaar appearance. 

Tue Presipent’s Servants.—We do not know how the other 
domestics of Mr. ApraHamM LINCOLN deport themselves, but we are 
quite sure that it is high time he should discharge his Butler. 


In 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. X.—ABOUT OUR PREPARATION FOR THE HONOLULU 
FANCY FETE. 

Dear Mr. Epitror,—I am quite certain that so distinguished and 
experienced a philanthropist as yourself will at once allow that nothing 
in the world is better calculated to place one on the very best possible 
terms with one’s self when one goes to bed at night, than the con- 


sciousness that one has spent the entire day in a work of pure and | 


disinterested charity. 


the forthcoming 





FANCY FARE 


in aid of the fands of the Honolulu Patent Crutch and Surgical Bandage 
Association. We keep a stall next to that horrid old Lapy Burracy’s, 
and we are resolved that, cost what it may, we will throw her and her 
rubbishing fiddie-faddles quite into the shade. Itis so delightful when 
one cam have one’s name in the papers as assisting a most valuable 
charity, and yet gratify a little private grudge at the same'time! So 
we have been st work night*and day, to EpwIn’s intense disgust, who 
complains that everything is sticky with gum; and all I can say is, 
that if people will sit on chairs without looking to see that they are 
not already occupied, and then go out to chambers with “ Affection’s 
Offering,” in the shape of a blue silk book-marker, sticking to thewr coat- 
tails, why, it is their fault and not mine. I did all I could to induce 
him to help us last night by cutting out Chinese figures for a poticho- 
manie jar; he had had a hard day’s work, and I thought that that was 


just the employment a man would like who had been at brain-work all 


day. But, of course, he declined, saying that fancy fairs did far more 
harm than good, for they took the bread out of the mouths (nasty 


fellow !) of people who really wanted it, and who earned it by making 


these very articles. Well, I tried to enlist his sympathies by inducing 
him to write us some autographs, and to my surprise he said, “Oh! 
with pleasure,” and seemed really pleased at the request. He set to 
work with a will, until I looked over his shoulder, and found that he 
was actually writing his own autographs instead of those of SHAKSPEARE 
and Jutivs Ca#/sar and Mr. Spurcgeon! He actually thought that 
people wanted his ridiculous autographs! But I soon undeceived him, 
whereupon he turned quite sulky, and refused (as he said) to counte- 
nance a pious fraud, and denounced the whole fancy fair system as the 
“ poetry of robbery ;”’ but, mark me, Mr. Editor, if 1 don’t make him 
buy up half iy stall for his impudence, my name isn’t 
Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown. 


GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


In what year was beer first introduced at Malta? 

What plants besides the polyanthus come from Maryland 
Give an ostensible reason for people visiting Ostend. 

is America famous for its dancing dogs ? 

What produce besides cabbages comes from Savoy ? 

What is Wales celebrated for besides sperm oil ? 

What is Tuscany famous for besides ivory ? 

Are the inhabitants of Westmania an eccentric race ? 

Is it possible for the people of Westphalia to be successful in life ? 
Ilow much caustic would it require to destroy Wurtsburg ? 
What is brought from Geneva besides gold dust ? 

What is Turkey celebrated for besides poultry ? 

How much clothing is required to keep the cold out at Chili? 
What is Appleby known for besides cider ? 

Do many acrobats come from Somersetshire ? 

Are there many poor people at Richmond ? 


we nn en ee — 
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For the last fortnight dear Eminy Moore and I | 
have been hard at work, night and day, making all sorts of things for | 




























































ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


| AFTER reading the last number of Fun, the earth’s gravity was quite 
| upset; hence the late variations in the weather. : 

, Celestial Politics.—The Sun has strongly opposed the Moon’s motion. 
Arguments have no effect, on account of his density. 

| The great fight for one of Jupiter's belts will come off during the next 
month. 


j 





| ANSWERS TO ASTRONOMICAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


| Newt’un.—Yes ; radii is Latin for radishes. 


Sphery Gal.—Satellite may be used as a term of endearment. It is 
generally used to express anything. 
A Starn.—There are no cometsin the Exhibition. Doubtless an over- 


sight. 
Gazer asks, Are therenot four elements ?—Yes; at all events, he'll see 
one of them at the Zoological Gardens, and have a ride omhis back 
for sixpence. 

j How can I tell the Golden Number for Sunday ? asks a Constawt Sub- 
seriber. Thus: get somebody to inform you; get somebody else 
who wants to know; im which ease you can tell it. (N.BW—Go on 
constantly subscribing, and be happy.) 

Sapiens.—Who was Str Isaac Newton? He was the daughter of an 
undiscovered pawnbroker in Central Africa. On the breaking out 
of the thirty years’ war, he procured # situation as slareholder to 
His Majesty the Late Gales, and after a short and prosperous 
career was hanged for sheep-stealing om the high seas. He is said 
to have invented the eating of an apple from tasting a fallen one in 
his own garden. He was educated with the Grand Liama of Thibet, 
at a small seminary near the equator ; but nothing definite is known 








of him. 
ams oe Poor 
22 | S | Special Serviee at Westminster Abbey; the Majolica 


Fountain and the Pickle Trophy expected to attend. 


23 | M | Deputation of Tasmaniacs from Tasmania. 
| 24 | Tu | The Royal Engineers serenade Captain Fowxrs. Air— 
“Old Fowkes at Home.” 
25 W | Take care to rise early, and go to 80, Fleet-street, in order 


to secure the new number of Fun. On entering the 
office, bow three times to the First Lord ot the 
Treasury, taking care not to disturb either Lorp 
PALMERSTON or Mr. Disragti, who will be writing 
their articles in a corner, and rejoice that you have 
} lived to see the day. 

26 | TH | Sporting day at the Bank.—Sly dogs draw a cheque. 

27 | F | Day for taking oaths out walking. 

28 | S | Half-holiday—visible at our office. 


THE GARDEN. 


If you want to prevent the birds from coming in your garden, your 
first step must be to get rid of the stork underneath each plant. 

Garden Theatricals.—-Dig a pit for your weeds, get a stage for your 
tulips, and let them act a play while you sit. in your box. 

Hedge Planting.—Sow birdseed for hedges, and you may look forward 
to a fine crop of bullfinches. For a different sort of hedge, sow o 
number of Fun, and you may confidently expect a ‘Ha! ha!” 

Destroy insects and cut your snails. On similar occasions you may 
quote the Immortal Bard, who makes Hamlet stop in the middle of 
his soliloquy to say, ‘‘ Ay! there’s the grub.” 





-_—— oe oa ee a ee 


QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


A rrienp of ours, whom we pity exceedingly, who cannot find any 
beauty in the various flowers that peep out along our hedgerows, that 
make our fields smile again with their pretty faces,—who cannot 
derive any pleasure in listening to the feathered songster as he 
warbles forth from his leafy retreat,—wishes to know whether beech- 
trees are found on the sea shore? No, you must go a deal firther in- 
land, where you will find larch numbers. This is no oaks, but the 
plane trath, so yew need not box the fact up, but tell it to your friends 
if you wish to become highly poplar. 





Tue True Sociat Scrence.—How to make home happy. 
Tne Surertative oy Temrer.——Tempest. 
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A REGULAR UPrsbtl. 


Justly Irritated Part 


Inebriated Cabby : nh 3 SH-SH-SHIST ON MY—HIC—NUMBER. 





DIRECTIONS FOR VISITING THE 


EXHIBITION. 


SHORT 
INTERNATIONAL 


To Kee the whole of the Exhibition in one visit would be an utter 
impossibility, were it not that we, after a great deal of trouble and | 


several experiments, are able to give to the public a definite plan, 
guided by which an economical arrangement of time and money may | 
be obtained. 

RULES. 


Walk to the Exhibition from anywhere, unless some one will taxe 


you in a vehicle; in case this should be a cab, don’t offer to pay half | 


the fare, or you may be taken at your word: if your inadvertently 
made proposal be accepted, regret that you have no change under a 
hundred pound note; should your friend be able to accommodate you, 
pretend to say, “ How d’ ye do?” to some one in the distance, and run 
away, observing that you'll meet him at the Majolica fountain, which 
spot you must note for the rest of the day as a place to be carefully 
avoided. 

Enter the Exhibition by the east dome at the top. Walk for a few 
yards and conceal yourself behind a trophy ; in this position sing a 
soft but stirring canzonette, when you will be probably joined by a 
policeman, who, if no other instrument is near, will himself accompany 
you as far as the door. Return and hide behind another trophy. 
Take off your coat and dance about the western annexe. Go in and 
laugh at the machinery. Glide towards the man who's setting up 
type in the printing machine, and tickle him on the nose till he laughs. | 
If he doesn’t laugh, say you won't play any more, and go away. Ciet | 
into the tender of the foreign locomotive, and say, “ sssh-sssh-sssh !” 
pretending that you're a steam-engine. Enter the furniture depart- 
ment, and ask the exhibitor concerning the general state of his health. 


‘I INSIST ON KNOWING YOUR NUMBER, You 
ALL RIGHT! 


DRUNKEN FELLOW.” 
My NUMBER’S—HIC—NINE GLASSES, 


AND NO HEELTAPS!” 





; Run in and out of the British transept like a flash of lighiatng. Orde Cross 
| the east dome outside, and come in over the organ. Blow down onv 
of the pipes and alter the tune. When it is getting dusk, cover your- 
self up with brown holland, and take a position among the Norwegian 
bridal group. 

As this plan is for seeing the Exhibition in one visit, the last men- 
tioned proceeding is absolutely necessary in order to protract the onc 
visit as long as possible. By judicious management you may stay in 


the building several days. 








Notice of CorrEsPONDENTS.—Several correspondents have written 
to us to say that our definition of Mr. DisraEti—* A delusion, 


| mockery, and a—sneer !” is as near the truth as a definition can we}! 
be! 
A Rippite ror THE Musical World—Why is Mrs. Howari 


Paut’s voice like the QuEEN’s crown ?—Because it’s replete wit): 
precious tones. 

Wuart is the difference between the Princess ALIcE and her future 
husband ?—None. Because one is a Prince Hesse and the other is « 
PRINCESS. 

Vin pe Maccy.—Porter, we should think, for all the masons we 
see appear to prefer it to any other beverage. 

Wuen are cheap men-of-war like an occasional reporter ?—Whe: 


they are a penny-a-liner. (') 





In Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d.; post free 5s., 


|THE FIRST HALF-YEARLY VOLUME of FUN, 


containing nearly Three Hundred Coric Engravings by celebrated Artists aud 


| Humourous Articles by Popular Writers. 
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“Ou! ma! Master Tommy, ’M! 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Sir,—The grand cricket-match between the Eleven of Han- 
well v. the Twenty-two of Colney Hatch excited, as you may suppose, 
unusual interest. This match, originally arranged to take place in 
the Bay of Biscay, O! for reasons which may be more easily imagined 
than described, came off in the neighbourhood of Hampshire. By the 
rules of the two clubs, every one was obliged to bring his own cricket- 
ball, a couple of towels, and a pot of marmalade. The costume of the 
principal players was a railway-rug, wrapped picturesquely round the 
legs, and a strait-waistcoat, latest pattern. The other gentlemen wore 
anything they liked, most, however, showing a preference for chain- 
armour. There was intense excitement in the surrounding village; 
extra police paraded the streets, the doors and windows were care- 
fully barred, and the inhabitants spent the day upon their housetops, 
which commanded an excellent view of the field. At midnight the 
wickets were pitched, and hit an elderly gentleman on the head, who 
happened to be returning home at that hour. After this a dance of 
triumph was celebrated, which sorzewhat delayed the proceedings. 
At 10 a.m. the captain of the Co’uey Hatch cricketers won the toss, 
whereupon he was immediateciy knocked down with a stump, and the 
Eleven of Hanwell went in altogether. They began as usual with the 


rapidly reached five hundred ; it would have been more had not one 
of the party taken the numbers down as soon as they were put up. 
Mr. Marcu Hare’s bowling was very pretty; his style is to 


advance carefully, raising the ball to the eye while looking straight at quiet.— Yours truly, 


the man before the stumps, so as to deceive the other players, who 
thiak that he is going to throw it at him; but just as the batter is 
preparing to receive the ball, Mr. Hare sends it as violently as pos- 
sible, and with the utmost precision, into the eye or at the head of 
some one who is fagging out. This told very well, and got a good 
laugh every time it was practised. Mr. Hatrer’s batting was also 
much admired. His position was extremely elegant. The right leg 
was advanced as far as possible in front of the left, and he held his 
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HE WANTS TO PLAY AT BLONDING, AND CARRY BABY ACROSS IN HIS BARRER!” 


bat high above his head, as if about to crush all opposition. There 
was no getting him out, as, even when the stumps had been knocked 
down three times, he still stuck to his post, and it was only when 
overpowered by numbers that the sturdy veteran gave up his placo 
to the next player. 

There was some question as to which side had won the first innings, 
but the umpire, who was sitting with his feet in hot water, decided 
that both had lost. It was then proposed that the first innings should 
be tried, and after an interval of an hour, during which they played 
at horses with the bats and stumps, the game was resumed. ‘This 
part was played in their peculiar style. One of the Hanwellian party 
hid behind the wicket, then a Colney Hatcher came up, presented his 
card, and asked if Mr. So-and-so was at home, and according to the 
answer, “In” or “Out,” the game proceeded, or was for a minute 
stopped. The excitement was about this time increased by the 
arrival of some Colney Hatchers with the parish fire-engine, with 
which they began to play upon their foes and comrades. This, to a 
certain extent, prevented the match from being played out, and a few 
hours after the whole party left for their respective homes, attended 
by the officials, who had suddenly arrived on the scene of action. 

The result of the score is as follows :—Colney Hatch: ten wounded, 
three half-killed. Hanwell: nine half-killed, two missing (supposed 


second innings. Then the cricket-balls flew about, and the score to have been buried alive during the game). 


Tho band of the village attended, but ran away before the game 
commenced. The proceedings terminated to the satisfaction of all 
parties, and our peaceful village has once again resumed its wonted 
Tue Ipiot or tHe Mountain. 








How, Ixnpeep!—The papers tell us that Me. H. Berxeter has 
been sending “circulars round to the different Liberal members on 
the subject of the ballot.” ‘“ Circulars round!” of course they’re 
round ; they couldn’t well be square! 

Is the mind’s eye ever affected to tears? 
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Mp (British) Siars! 


The twentieth day ef Tune, as is well known, 
Our Quren beloved aseended to her throne ; 
Long be her life, and erowned with peace her sway! 
So say the Lords, and take a holiday. 

In the Commons, a gramd! row winds up the week, 
The tug of war, thongh: Greek does not meet Gree! 
Macuire with langnage-gross begina the spar 
About the grievance ofthe British Star, 

And vows that Layary patronized’ the ‘lark 

To rig the market, his own gain to wort ;; 

LAYARD replies, with pardonable ire, 

Disdains alike the libs and the liar. 

“Order!” cries Sempum Dizzy shows the plan 

To call Macurrs @ ““qnarter,” not a “ man;”’ 

Pam scolds the eouple quarreltome, nor yet 

Omits to double-thong Dungarvan’s pets, 

Layanrp explaing his words mean no offence; 

And were but ueged “in a Piekwickian sense.’ 
Meanwhile Maanvime—true to himself, of com 

A duel hints—the bully’s safe resonrec. 

So ends the row Dungarvan's choice began— 

That “ quarter,” for he is not half a “‘ man,” 

And on the scene of conflict, when it ends, 
Dovelike, with olive branch, Friend Briciti 

And (so all-powerful fellow-feelings are) 

Pleads for the British (not the Morning) S!? 
Cuirron and Bauce by Layarp take their place, 
ATHERTON states the merits of the case; 

Last, Scunry tells Macuire and Layarp bold 

That each has harmed the cause he would uphold. 
Then next Lorp HamiIrton attention draws, 

To how Tyrone administers jury-laws. 

Still Discord hovers near on fiery wings,- 

A strife ’twixt AkcaDaLyt and M‘MAnOn springs ; 
Who copy in miniature the strife absurd, 

Which late ’twixt Layvarp and Maourme occurred. 
Finally, Pee. the motion deprecates, 

And a majority on his wishes waits. 

So, having seen two battles in one night, 

At one o'clock the members all take flight. 
Monday-—June twenty-third—the Lords with crime— 
Prisons and Homicides—employ their time. 

In the Commons, LEWIS moves a vote immense, 

For further forts for National Defence. 

Osporne from this dissents, and calls it worse 

Than downright robbery of the public purse. 

Him Frepenrick Suir 'gainst Government sepports, 
And pleads for fron Vessels versus Forts. 

Next Norrncore urges his objection great, 

To raise the sum by loan, not estimate. 

Bentinck and Pero, Waisn and MoNsELL, each 
Expound their views ; and Pacrt makes a speee). 
Nokrtucore’s objection Pam explains away— 
Shows future ages should assist to pay ; 

And lastly vows they don’t propose this plan 
’Gainst Nap. roe Triep,—or any other man! 
Then Dizzy censures Government's design, 

His speech a mixture of the snarl and whine. 

But in the end, for no particular cause, 

Ossoxne his opposition-words withdraws. 

Then the House gets some other business done, 
And turns its steps towards home at half-past one. 





| students, when, in fact, it is provided by a paternal government for 


Tuesday—June twenty-fourth—the Lords expound 
Their views upon New Zealand’s state unsound. 
Scotch public-houses, and Lorp Dersy’s game, 
The Peers’ consideration briefly claim. 

Such serious matters keep their Lordshipe late ; 
They positively sit till almost eight. 

In the Commons, feebly Estcourt would debate 

A mode for gathering the Church’s Rate; 

With weakly eloquence th ¥ain he tries 

To prove the beanty of @ Compromise. 

BUXTON a voluntaty rate approves, 

HEYGATE a meaningless amendment moves, 

GREY censures both; Dizzy, who fiext “ exhorts,” 
Neither suggests, condemns, nor ¥éb supports ; 
Eager to please all parties not th power, 

He shapes his principles to enit the hour, 

And with chameleon-conseionees does devise 

To sop each party-Cerberus with Hés. 

Much other business then the Hovise @éts thfongh, 
And does not quit its toil till after t?o. 
Wednesday—June twenty-fifth—the Vemmons sport 
Derive from Bowyer’s Bill for Titis of Oowit ; 


Might be much better governed thah they a6. 
Of course the lawyers ima body ruch 
The necdfal measure of reform to erish, 
Bovis, and Srr#ovk lead a warlike Gate, 
And fight « wordy combat 4 Toutrancs, 
And when the bitthe’s Over, rises Grey, 
Striving the hitter feetitg to allay ; 

- Bowyer withdraws his bill, bat vows aman, 
He only cuts, that he may come again. 
So leaving stil! the lawyers to their tricks, 
The House adjourns ten minntes before sit. 
Pha rsday—J une twwenty-sirth—the Lords discuss 
The Portifying Scheme with ample fass ; 
Areire and Grey ’gainst Forts objections raise, 
Dr Grey, and Somerset, and CAMBRIDGE praise. 
The Commons the Land Trawefer Bill debate, 
About whose clauses there is differenée great. 
The Title Declaration Bill succeeds, 
To which Roxr adds a clause he thinks it needs. 
Then Miiner Gipson states that now he will 
Push on the Pier'and Harbour Orders Bill ; 
The Hous | detain it late, 


». for fear he should 
, S J = 244 . . 
Counts itself out a little before eicht. 


j 
| Wherein Srr Groner declares the Beriéh and Bar 


POPULAR MISTAKES. 


Tat the British Museum reading-room is meant for authors and 
the use of ladies wishing to study languages, youths going through 
the Waverley novels, and clerks who have to address envelopes. 

That policemen are to be near at hand when robberies or assan!ts 
take place. 

That when you are asked to a party without ceremony, the room 
will not be crammed like the Black Hole, and the demeanour of the 
guests to each other below zero. 

That every man can imitate Mr. Kean or Lord Dundreary. 

That a dinner party is a cheerful festivity. 

That dramatic critics are unbiassed observers. 

That Trafalgar-square is something to be proud of. 

That you save time by taking an omnibus. 

That SuaKSPEAR® is snperior to the Colleen Bawn. 

That clerks in public offices are paid to give people information. 

That this is delightful weather. 

That there ever was a paper equal to Fun. 


“ 


“Tae Gray Mars.”—At Oskaloosa, in Iowa, there has been a 
contest for the mayoralty between a gentleman and a——well, one of 
the opposite sex. The “old hoss” was beaten by the gray mare, 
who is to be mayoress in her own right, and she is called Situ. 
Here is more honour for that distinguished family! 

No Rute Witnovr an Excertion.—We are frequently reminded 
never to do things by halves. What a mistake! One of the hand- 
somest bridges in the world, jnst completed, was built by halves. 

When is a market gardener like a policeman ?—When he's going 
over his beet. 


CC 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


RICK.—<An artificial substitute for 
stone which has been extensively 
used in all ages for building, and in 
connexion with which some re- 
markable stories have been raised. 
Clay is the chief material, and this 
being indispensable, it is always 
kneaded. The brick then goes 
forth to kiln, where it gets hardened 
by the fire to which it is exposed, 
but it frequently ends its existence 
by being stucco. The briek clay 
in the hands of the bricklayer is 
cemented with mortar, the idea of 
making which ought to have im- 
mortar-lized the discoverer, but 
such ideas are always less asso- 
ciated with the abstract than the 
concrete. A layer of bricks is 
called “a course,” and the bricklayer, making sport of the work, 
either takes the hods or lays them even. In common phraseology, a 
“brick ” is understood as synonymous with a good fellow, but it seems 
to us that to call a man of business a brick would be just as absurd 
as to make a tile of a pleasure. 4 
Bripce.—A structure for carrying a road over a stream so as to 
abridge the way. The River Thames is now crossed in every direc- 
tion by bridges, though sometimes we hear of an act of Parliament 
for the purpose being thrown over instead. As a general answer to 
correspondents, we may say that these communications are thank- 
fully received. The progress of bridge-building in this country has 
been said to be slow; but if slow, it has always been connected with 
the shore, and our modern suspension bridges are declared, by even 
lynx-eyed judges, to be high proofs of engineering skill. TreLroxp 
and STgPHENSON had to overcome many difficulties, but they have 
also shown us how to get over Menai Straits. Waterloo-bridge, 
planned by no other man than RENNIF, was said by Canova, whose 
judgment no one can over-rate, to be the finest in Hurope, and worthy 
of him or any other man. It may be observed that there is not only 
a remarkably fine balustrade on the bridge, but a remarkably fine 
ballast trade under it. 
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BritaNnia.—The derivation of this popular name 1s quite uncertain. | 
A Briton might have been so called because he was a ‘“‘ Bright ’un,” | 


and the bravery with which the nation always thrashed its foes might 
have originated the phrase among the vanquished of “ Bright-tan-yer,” 
but this is only a brightish conjecture. Some have thought it came 
from the Celtic “ Brit,’ which means painted, the ancient Britons 
adopting the ridiculous habit of painting their bodies blue with woad, 
which was the only habit they appear to have had, and which it was 
very necessary for them to change. Under the term Britannia, Great 
Gritain has been personified on eur copper coins as a female, seated 
on a rock, resting one arm on a shield, and in the other hand grasping 
a trident; the meaning of the allegory being, that whilst Britannia 
rules the waves a woman will never waive the right to rule. The 


, copper coinage alone has this design, to indicate, even in the humblest 


household, that wives are well known to have such propensities, and 

thus it happens, from some mint of the kind, that to our proper pence 

it is attached accordingly. It is a vulgar error to suppose that the 

ran of our halfpence is sitting on a rock merely to astonish the 
rowns. 


Burrer.—An oily substance obtained from milk by churning, and 
from which farmers’ servants derive such earnings as they can get. 
A great deal of butter comes from Ireland, but itisa popular fallacy 
to suppose that from this source is supplied the little pats which 
always accompany the roll served in a coffee-house. Beware of 
chatting soft nonsense to a pretty girl who is churning the cream, for, 
seeing her attention distracted, you might happen to say you never 
will have any but her, and then, if a witness be present, a breach of 
promise might lie, to which it would be difficult to establish a re-butter. 
We know that the wheels of the car Bf justice move slowly unless they 
are kept well greased, so the plaintiff in such a case might fancy this 
was a way of getting her bread if it was only but heard. 

Butrron.—A small event that is always coming off. Many persons 
keep a stud for the occasion. Buttons are of four kinds—shank 
buttons, hole buttons, covered buttons, and wire buttons; but on 
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the manufacture, but, as every one must have noticed, there has for 
some time taken place a great falling off in buttons. 

C.—The third letter im all the alphabets derived from the Roman, 
for which reason it has been very difficult to make it come forth on 
the present occasion. In so far as the mere sound is concerned, we 
never wanted it in our alphabet at all, as ““K” or “S” would have 
answered by turns quite as well. It has therefore—bringing its own 
letter of introduction—been received into society on account of its 
ornamental rather than its useful recommendations. C major is the 
first of the twelve major keys in modern music, and having neither 
flats nor sharps is called the natural seale. If you have been flat 
enough to buy a cheap pair of spectacles of a sharp, thinking the 
same made you see, the sounds produced will not be in accordance 
with the principles of harmony, and you had better adopt a different 
scale. 

Cas.—A vehicle with two or four wheels, drawn by one horse, for 
which the hire has been officially fixed at sixpence per mile, but 
which sixpence the driver considers ’tis his duty to double. What is 
fare and what is not fare is a cabbin’ it question rarely to be satis- 
factorily settied, but if you do not know the exact distance you will 
very likely find the fare out-radius. If you take a hansom cab for 
yourself and a handsome young lady, you must expect to pay extra, 
on the principle that a miss is quite as good as a mile. 


— 


COOKERY AND MATRIMONY. 


AN exceedingly curious case was heard at the Sheriff’s Court last 
week. The defendant was head cook at a tavern, and “ knew a Mr. 
CamrErA, who advertised for a wife.’ A “young lady” answered the 
advertisement, kut Mr. Camera appears to have been rather fastidious, 
the said young lady either was not pretty enough or bad not enough 
money. The report goes on as follows :— 


* But for some reason or the other be said to defendant, ‘You want a wife; it 
is a pity the lady should be disappointed (laughter); you shall have her for 
£27. (Shouts of laughter.) Defendant, thinkmg a good wife cheap at £27, 
gave a bill for the amount. (Here the gravity of the judge quite gave way, and 
he could not but join in the bursts of laughter that greeted the speech of the 
learned gentleman.) The lady, however, turned up ber nose at defendant. 
‘What!’ said she, ‘marry a cook, a common cook! No, indeed, I haven't 
come to that yet.’ (Great laughter.) Mr. Camena then said to the defendant, 
‘ Well, the sale is off, and you may have your bill back, but she may be sued, for 
women aré changeable, so you shall have her for £5. Give me your! O U for 
£5, and if you should marry the lady pay me.’” 

We should have stated that the “ young lady’s” name was “ Byr.” 
That a Bye should have been bought we cannot consider in any 
way strange ; but that the purchaser and vender should have been so 
beautifully sold is matter for merriment. But the idea of purchasing 
alady with a“ bill!” Who would ever dream of giving a bill for a wife? 
Ordinarily, we consider it sufficiently objectionable that we should have 
to preserve domestic happiness by submitting to bills after marriage. 
‘To have anything to do with bills in connexion with ladies—-except in 
the way of hotel bills—before marriage is, to say the least of it, enough 
to make a fellow bilious. By-the-Byr, Mr. Camera appears to have 
acted in a straightforward manner. Had Camera been obscwrer we 
could not have expressed surprise, but everything was transparent 
and aboveboard. Muss Bye turned up her nose at the cook. She 
thought, no doubt, that if bought by a cook she would have been put 

on the shelf, in every sense, with the rest of his goods. She remains 
in the market, and we trust she may speedily find a Brs-er. 











GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Wuar bays are celebrated for their green cloth ? 


When is it expected that Gibraltar will get out of its present straits. 

At what season of the year is the sound in the Baltic heard ? : 

Do many running matches take place among the Cheviot Hills ? 

Are the inhabitants of Ireland of a choleric disposition ? 

Do any respectable people live in the low countries ? 

What is Tartary celebrated for besides past ? 

What is Spires celebrated for besides weat ercocks? and are the 
inhabitants a vane le ? 

What other pe Sag alt furniture are brought from ‘Table Bay ? 

Are bricks, as well as mortar, imported from Lima ? 

What is Rheims celebrated for besides paper ? } 

What produce is brought from the Isle of Dogs besides bark ? 
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How suovurp we Kwow ?—A writes to ask the 


machinery they all depend for their form, and the whole four are | following absurd question :—What was Mus. Carneoin’s drift in 
always made up in round dozens. Birmingham is the chief seat of | going to the ball as “ Snow” ? 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 18. 





B 


MRS. HODGKINSON’S 


Dear AnNnE,—I’vo got to tell you of another visit to the Exhibitign. 
This time we commenced with the Picture Gallery, where what the 
French call the shay dovers of all the great masters are dissembled. 
We began respecting the French school. I should like to see this 
school during work time; the boys must be very clever. I asked 
Mr. H. whether it was a day-school, a boarding-school, or what ; but 
he didn't seem to know much about it. I suppose they all wear 
pinafores, for the mess children do make with paints only nurses and 
mothers can tell. The first picture that detracted our attention was 
** Henn III. and the Duck and Geese,” by poor CuarLes Comer. I 
repeat what Mr. H. read from his book, though, for my part, I saw 
no ducks or geese, but that may have been a touch of his ironing. 
The boy who got the prize for pictures in this school (though prizes 
aren’t any proof of genus, as I had lots given me at school, which 
were all charged in the bill, I recollect) was Master Pavut BuLeusu, 
for the picture of a “ Marrua in the Reign of Diachy1ius,” who was 
a wicked Roaming umpire. This MartHa is a young woman, whose 
life is distinct, floating down a stream with a hulloa round her head. 
Talking of Roamings, one picture struck me much: it was something 
about “‘ Hero walking about Roam after the Congregation of the City.” 
As we couldn't pay more than cursing attention to each gallery, I can 
only make a few remarks on parson (you see how I am getting up in 
my French), and mention the most perspicuous paintings: so I at 
once come to the Norwegian school, where tho “ Orgies,” one of the 
litigious sex in Norway, by Tiprman, pleased us greatly, as also 
“ Birds on a Chief of Corn ona Pole.” I never knew that they had 
painters in Norway ; I thought they were all little men, who never 
went out without being wrapped up in bearskins, and drove about all 
over the ice in sledge-hammers, and it was too cold to take their 
hands out of their pockets to paint or anything else. In the Russian 
correction there is a pretty painting called the “ Heard,” but what 
was heard or who, I can’t make out, but I shouldn't wonder if it's an 
all Gregory with a musical meaning to it, a sort of parallel, in fact. 

We now entered the Italian portion, and could not help noticing 
that over the word “Italy” was a portrait of Kino Vicor Enamet, 
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SECOND VISIT TO THE EXHIBITION. 





Ray Gav and Tosmy, as he is called in his own tongue. Here we 
saw the “Cleaner,” by AmIcon1; she’s a very pretty chairwoman, 
who’s been cleaning a stone, against which she, being tired, is now 
resting her head. The ‘‘Camels of Venice during a Cardinal,” by 
Mr. CaMELETTO, is beautiful. All the streets of Venice are camels, 
and you go from one house to another in a condoler rowed by chan- 


deliers. No. 2,337, the ‘Candlelight Monks at their Offices,” is very 
good. I haven’t told you half or a quarter of what I saw, as I’ve 


committed the British art altogether. 

On going down stairs we went to the French Court, and were so 
amused at Mosewers BonteMs and MILLER’s technical figures. There 
was a rose-tree in full bloom, and underneath it was a man of war ina 
storm, while a bird bigger than the ship was moving about and singing 
onshore. There were birds in trees, twitting, hopping, and drinking; a 
cock playing a guitar, intended, I suppose, for Jim Crow. After this 
our step was detested by the sewing machine, which is managed by a 
very pretty girl, and Mr. H. wanted to stopa long time there on 
pretence of asking questions as to whether it would sew on buttons 
(which it won't, by the way, or I'd get one to stop Mr. H. using such 
frightful language as he always does when there’s anything wrong 
with his linen), but I soon took him away, and cast a glass of scorn 
and attempt at the smiliug winks, who, like the deceitful syringes of 
old, reduced the unwearing traveller to his instruction. When I 
reached the statute of SHAKSPEARE, on which is written, if I recollect 
right, “One Dutch nature makes the world’s skin” (how beautiful!), 
we suddenly remembered that we hadn’t seen the sepulture of the 
Reading Girl, so away we went, and found a crowd deranged round a 
marble figure of a girl pouring over a book. She is in an almost 
crude state, and sitting in only her sack din wee (French again, you 
see!) on a common, hard, rush-bottom chair. It did look so cold, I 
quite shifted. 

Soon after this we left, and in the evening went to a new entertain- 
ment at the Andover-square Rooms, given by Mr. ARTHUR SKETCHLEY. 
He was very amusing, but what the people laughed at most was the 


story of a Mrs. Brown, who denounces all her words wrong, which 
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CONSERVATIVE BOWLERS. | 
Dersy:—“*I SAY, DIZZY, IF WE CAN’T GET ’EM OUT BY FAIR BALLS, WE MUST TRY FOUL.” 
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was so absurd, but rather irrational: One day last week we went to 
the HANDLE festival, where sections from Aces and Gal in Tears and 
other impositions were sung, and for the first time heard “‘ See the con- 
quering hero comes,” which I had no idea was so grand, as I had 
only been accustomed to Mr. H. humming “Ram ti tum tum tum 
tum, tum tiddy tum tiddy, tam tum tum,” while he was dressing, and 
often have I said, ‘Oh! do be quiet,”’ which I will now, and remain 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HopGkINson. 
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IMPORTANT TO CHARITIES. 


ECIDEDLY the idea contained in 
the subjoined advertisement, if not 
altogether original, possesses suffi- 
cient novelty to commend it to the 
attention of our readers :— 


HE FOX HUNT TABLE CLOTH, 
as exhibited in the International 
Exhibition.—A duplicate cloth can be 
seen at Messrs. ——, —— street. Gentle- 
men wishing to have their crest or coats 
of arms weven in can do so free of 
charge by taking six cloths, to seat from 
eight to twenty persons, for eighteen 
guineas, or, if required, their country 
mansion inserted in the background of 
the meet, and the owner seated upon 
his horse, in the most prominent position. 
As it will require three months to bleach 
the above cloths, orders should be given 
at onee, if required for the approaching 
season. An illustrious price list free. 


The notion of having one’s country 
mansion inserted in the table-cloth 
off which one dines, is a delightful 
improvement on the French idea 
of leaving a photograph of one’s 
chateau, instead of an ordinary 
* visiting card, when calling on a 
friend. The idea is not quite 
original, for we believe that in the 
time of Henry VIII. it was not 
unusual for the centre dish of a 


the mansion of the spirited proprietor. 
the manufacturer advertises, a country mansion inserted in the meet— 
or meat. The real novelty consists in the proposal to weave into the 
cloth a portrait of the proprietor himself, “in the most prominent 
position ;” and we can fancy his giving particular directions to his 
servants never on any account to place a dish over his damask 
countenance. We don’t quite know what an illustrious price list is, 
but this is unimportant. Joking apart, we really think that a modi- 
fication of this idea might in certain cases lead to really valuable 
results. For instance, a charity dinner-cloth appropriately adorned 
with the starving objects for whom the institution provides, would be 
a decided novelty, and the effect of these would be admirably 
heightened by a skilfully arranged contrast between the miserable 
and half-starved appearance of the poor recipients, and the dainty 
character of the delicate viands placed around them. Really we 
don’t know anything better calculated, not only to open the purse 
strings, but also—and this is important—-to take away the appetites of 
the diners. 


Scientiric Gossir.—A large party of savans assembled at Green- 
wich last week with a very interesting object,—that of prosecuting 
an inquiry into the alleged intoxicating properties of the whitebait 
(the béte noir of the young married woman’s dictionary). As no 
tidings of them have been since received, it is feared that they have 
fallen martyrs to the cause of science. 

Con. ror VoLunTEERS.—Suppose the volunteers were called out to 
active service, and a company of them asked to form the forlorn hope 
in storming a breach, what would they naftnrally be expected to 
answer ?—“* We'll be blowed if we do!” of course. 

Wat's In A Name ?—It appears, from the evidence given in a 
recent notorious action, that the fashionable ladies of England are in 
the habit of adding a bit to their charms by the use of “ Dew’s-water 
from Sahara,’’—no, from Racnert! " 

Why is it impossible for watches to go at all seasons of the year ?— 

3ecause it is sure to be a case with them when the spring breaks. 

To THe Farmers Or ENGLAND.—Spare, oh! spare the little birds. 
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feast to consist of brawn or other | 
viand, surmounted by a model of | 
This is precisely what | 
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THE LAY OF THE LUNCHLESS: ONE. 
Air—* Here's to the aiden of bashful fifteen.” 
THOUGH to the Derby and Ascot I’ve been, 
And nodded to friends perhaps fifty, 
Alack for my luck! ne’er a one whom I’ve seen 
Could save my expenditure thrifty. 
Each dragon the grass, 
I sean as I pass, 
But know none who luncheon could offer, alas! 


Ye jovial’ poeple who there take spreads down, 
Pity theBarristers briefless, 
Seribblers; and poor college men abetit’ town; 
Don’t let them go game-pie and Beefiless ; 
But when they pass, 
Pour them a glass 
Of foartiing champague, or of AvusopP or BASS. 


Whit if a racer’s spurred side chance to bleed? 
Trainers will sponge it diréetly ; 
Peel rather for “ bloods” who so much want @ feed) 
Yet can’t be called “sponges” cérréctly. 
So when they pass 
Give them a glass 
Of sparkling Rhine wine; or (for rhyme’s sake) wie tasse. 


MW such have no chance of your fresh wholesome cheer, 
With hearts not as light as a feather, 
They must e’en eat chez Cane ies}, coarse, dirty, and dear, 
So; then; bid them lunch with you together, 
Whenever they pass, 
And give them a glass, 
Pil warrant they'll relish a draught of cool Bass. 


| “WOMAN’S RIGHTS.” 


Dear Mr. Epiror,—A great deal has been said about ‘‘ Woman’s 

| Rights,” but I fear the most important have been overlooked. I send 
you a list of those I think deserving of prominence. 

creature, have them inserted in your pages, and oblige yours, etc., 


Martua Homesren. 
A List of * Woman's Rights” which have been sadly overlooked. 


It is woman’s right to stay at home. For what other reason did 


her husband marry her ? 

It is woman’s right to have her home in order whenever her hus- 
band returns from business. 

It is woman’s right to be kind and forbeariug whenever her husband 
is annoyed. 

It is woman’s right to examine her husband's linen, and see that it 
wants neither mending nor buttons. 

It is woman’s right to be satisfied with her old dresses until her 


husband can buy her new ones. 

It is woman’s right to be content when her husband declares he is 
unable to take her to the sea-side. 

It is woman’s right to nurse her children, instead of leaving it to a 
maid. 

It is woman’s right to get her daughters married—bappily, or not 


at all. 
It is woman’s right to feel pleased, though her husband brings a 


friend unexpectedly to dinner. 
It is woman’s right to be content with her own garments, without 


encroaching on those of her husband. 
And, finally, it is a woman’s right to remain a@ woman, without 


endeavouring to be a man. 


EPIGRAM, 
On tHe Accrpeyt to tHe Unspercrounp Rariwiy. 
THIS mishap in our minds no great wonder can raise, 
Though the walls of the sewer did fail ; 
For the maxim’s laid down in these go-a-head days, 
Tis the Fleet who should travel by rail! 





So it pors, wY Lorp!—BaAron BRAMWELL. says that the “ jury 
panel” forms a very essential portion of the “door of justice.” 

Wuat oucut To pe THe Expres or Inettranp.—Not a shamrock, 
when they have plenty of real mountains, but a car-nation. 





Do, like a dear 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XXVI.—THE TALLYMAN TEMPTER. 
Tune—"“ John Highlandman.” 


liz creeps along from door to door, 

He lives by preying on the poor ; 

He traps them by a cunning plan, 

The creeping, crawling tallyman. 
For, oh! the crafty tallyman, 
For, ah! the canny tallyman, 
He’s one of a marauding clan, 
The smoothly-spoken tallyman. 


He comes from Scotland as a rule, 

A Sawnoy,—but he’s not a fool ; 

Nor labourer nor artizan 

Can match the wily tallyman. 
For, oh! etc. 


Till husbands go to work he waits ; 
Then, knocking at the cottage gates, 
Ife begs the wives his wares to gcan, 
This most obsequious tallyman! 

For, oh! ete. 


He begs they’ll buy—they need not pay ; 
He'll wait for ever—and a day ; 
His credit has a boundless span, 
This careless, gencrous tallyman ! 
For, oh! ete. 


On trial goods he lets remain, 

He'll gladly take them back again ; 
He'd give things gratis rather than 
Be bored with them—this tallyman! 


For, oh! ete. 


With artful tales, and oaths, and hes, 
He vows each article's a prize, 
The foolish women to trepan, 
This bargain-selling tallyman! 
For, oh! ete. 


But, once they’re in his web, he soon 
Begins to sing a different tune ; 

They quickly come ‘neath legal ban 
Unless they pay the tallyman. 

For, oh! the grasping tallyman, 
For, ah! the grinding tallyman, 
a County Court’s his partizan, 
The dumning, suing tallyman. 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 22.—By Mr. G. A. S—a. 


Tue traveller to Russia who should merely glance down the long 
vista of the Nevskoi-Perspective, wander through the Tsarko-Selo, 
or play écarté in a fashionable salon until two in the morning, would 
know but little of the inner life of the people. The Boulevards of 
Paris, the Broadway of New York, the Prado of Madrid, the Unter- 
den-Linden of Berlin, the Corso de Servi of Milan, and the Highway 
of Ratcliffe, all afford ample scope for contemplation. A philosopher, 
—whether cynic, stoic, epicurean, peripatetic, or Aristotelian,—whether 
he call himself Zeno, Rover Corttarp, Ducatp Stewart, Martin 
Farquuar Tupper, Democritus, Heracwitus, Joe SMITH, VOLTAIRE, 
Cogne.Livus, Vespucivus Fravius, RicHarp Owen, Spurius PHILAN- 
THROPUS, CATO Mason, THwackuM, or SQuARE—whether his doctrine 
be derived from the tenets of the fathers, or founded on the rule of right 
and the eternal fitness of things—whether his theory be broad and 
elastic as the bridge with which, as a certain historiographer declares, 
XERXES spanned the Aigean, or close and confined as the detestable 
piombi wherein the swarthy descendants of the patriotic UGoLINo 
hide their shame in the folds of their purple dolmans—whether he 
walk abroad preceded by carule wdiles bearing the emerald fasces 
which mark the office of “‘Censor Morum,” or whether he does 
nothing of the kind—such a man, or any other man, as, for instance, 
GENERAL WoLre, AMBROISE Pare, CARTOUCHE, NICHOLAS GOGOL, 
FRANCATELLI, the Bishop or Lonpon—who, as I am informed, is 
rather well off—Lorp Kitmarnock, Lorp BALMANNO, LorD BrouGHuan, 
or CaPTaiIn Prosser could not fail to find matter for deep reflection. 

If it be asked by the exiguous reader to what end I am tending, I 
frankly reply that I do not know. This leads us to the consideration 
of what is known as Bohemia. Bohemia—not that which is situated 
in the neighbourhood of the Moravian morasses—not that which 
produces the lively Huss or the luxurious Zisca—Bohemia is round 

| about us all. The inhabitants are poor in the world’s filthy lucre ; 
| not for them are the spacious apartments in which more fortunate 
animals kick up their heels amidst chickens of a superior breed. 
| They are often sans le sou, and may sometimes be obliged to sleep in 
| garrets or under la belle étoile. Ah! ami lectewr, savez vous that I 
could make you open des grands yeux, and confide to you des choses 
incroyables’ There is many a maitre passé whose wanderjahre took 
place in the Bohemian land. Do they look back, I wonder, with any 
| fondness upon those old days? Strasbourg pie, galantine auz truffes, 
“*Chambertin with yellow seal ;”’ all these are very nice, yet was not 
there a certain wild freedom in the past which the would-be respecta- 
bles must for ever abandon on pain of being judged hypocritical ? 
These Bohemians, ils feront leur chemin. 'Town-house, country-house, 
fashionable club, gilded salon, all these await the Bohemian when he 
will consent to apply himself to the serious business of life, and to 
become a conservative in social matters. Meanwhile they laugh gaily 
on their road. Ihave heard good things in a cabaret before now, may 
it please your reverence, though tobacco is an Indian weed. Dost 
thou think that because thou art not particularly virtuous there sha!] 
be no more buns and Bass? Charity, too, is not quite monopolized 
by good society; friendly feeling, readiness to help a confrére with 
sixpence out of the last remaining shilling, forbearance to the frailty 
of a brother-man—lI say these are not confined to the bench of bishops. 
If acts of such kindness are not known to the world, they can never 
be forgotten by their recipient. Ah! if these Bohemians would unite 
a little mere, as we all know that their friendship is worth having, 
so might their enmity—not lightly provoked, for they can forgive a 
good deal—be somewhat formidable in its way. Perhaps it is. Que 
scais-je? Let us go our ways, on our peculiar thoroughfares. The 
finest in Europe is Sackville-street, Dublin. 


Cruet.—That “there is a skeleton in every man’s house,” not even 
staid old bachelors, who keep no secrets, can now call in question. 
For, ever since crinolince came into fashion, there is not only one 
skeleton, but perhaps half-a-dozen for every woman in the house, be 
she mistress or maid. 

Why does my sister Jutta, when she puts on a tight pair of gloves, 
resemble our governess at her duties ?—-Because she’s (s)training the 
kids.—[Where’s Mr. Lowe? This was found in the “ box,” written on 
pink note paper, scented with Frangipanni. | 

LEGAL ENTELLIGENCE.—A bishop preached in the chapel of the 
Honourable Society of Gray’s Inn on last Sunday,—what bishop was 
it >—Why the bishop must be Down, indeed, who gets into the lawyer's 
hands. 

Wuy are the ends of the French Emperor's moustache like good 


; Measure : Because they are imperial pints. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


ASTEROID is getting on very well. 
Tue Licut Joxinc.—We hear from the wag in the comet’s tail, that 


the centrifugal force acting upon the tail has never been seen 


because it is so repulsive. 
is not generally known that the Sun wears shoes; they are called 


the periheelig. 
+ Is announced that e well-known star, repenting its past nights, has 


entered the peaceful cluster. 

ISTURBANCE.—It is all up with the planets that made such a shine 
the other evening. 

Mean Eccentricipy OF THE Moon’s Orpir.—Refused to pay a 
shilling to the Clerk of the Weather, from whom he had borrowed it. 
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ANSWERS TO ASTRONOMICAL CORRESPONDENTS. 

Julian.—An epoch is a disease: have you never heard of a person 
being e-poch-marked ? eh, stupid? 

Dumpkins.—HerescHeL was the mame of an obseyre but gentle 
butterman, yesiding in the purlieus of Dorset-square. A celebrated 
operatic-singer, who was in his debt, eluded his search; but after 
some time Herscug. discovered the star. He was the inventor of 
napkins, and in his leisure hours composed a fantasia for the Jew’s- 
harp, from which he meyer yecoyered. We never heard him called 
SURGEON HERScHEY, 

“ How do you explain the Moon’ s variation ?” asks CopGERr. 
Ah! well, that’s just it, you know. 

Nebulachadneczar.—Phe best way of looking at the extinct volcanoes 
in the Moon is this; Bake a piece of glass as big as anything ; 
breathe on it till you're black in the face; rub it against your 
cheek until it is the game colour ; then getas near the Moon as yon 
can, and look hard through it : to the bystanders you will look soft. 
This is of no consequence. We forgot to mention that, in order to get 
very near the Moon, you must put a lighted rocket in your pocket ; 
you won't feel fhe ascent after the first time. Keep the stick, as it 
may be useful jpn your promenades. 

Bill Desperandyy,.—An eclipse is caused by the yariation of the 
synodic syzygies through the octant of the magellanic molecule. 


ee 


We reply, | 





| JUNE 
29 | S | Meditate, and then speak against time without fear of being 
libellous. 
30 | M | Follow out the previous day’s train of moral thought, walk 
to a sun-dial, and with it hold a sun-dialogue. 
31 | H | Unable to gain admittance. 
JULY. 

1 | Tu | Review of Boshy Bazooks and Gadzooks in the Boshjes- 
man’s land. After which a dinner; green peas eaten | 
by the boshel. 

2 | W | Fun day, though probably rainy, in consequence of there 
being so much wit about. 

3 | Tn | Anniversary of the egg-hatching machine; dance of yollx- 
fellows and yokels. 

4 | F | Revival of Old English Sports—Rolling in wealth.: 

> | S | Grand race by bed-ridden horses at feather-bed weight. 


Drive down to see it with four-posters. 





THE GARDEN FOR JULY. 


To secure amusement in gardening, plant some laughing-stocks ; 
don’t say anything funny to them before you go to bed, or their peals 
of merriment will disturb you. 

Ride and Tie.—Ride round your garden on the roller, and tie it up 
to the gate. 

When you see a bud, sing one of Proressor BLOOMENTHAL’S com- 
positions ; this will aid digestion, and assist the flowering. 

Gillyflowers.—You should also have in company with these the 
quartyflower, the pintyflower, and the jackyflower. 

Pinks.—Practice feneing ; 
and, if your naine be Jongs, write underneath, Jones pinwit. 

Auriculas.—The drooping or penitent plant objected to by stric! 
Protestants on acceunt of auricular confession. 

Standard roses only grow in London flags. 

Fuchsias.—Invest in few shares, as any speculation may turn out 2 | 
“ plant.” 

General Directions.—Water everything five times a day ; treat your | 
cabbages unkindly till yon break their hearts; when your grapes are 
ripe, they will say, “ I’m shueked at you;” on hearing this, eat them. 
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pink your gardener; draw his portrait ; | 
| legislature will take the matter up. 





Get up a competitive examination among your raspberries and 
cherries on currant questions of the day, and pluck them all. In 
honour of the International Exhibition, eat nothing but French beans 
and German sausages. 

If you have any turnip seed sown for winter, don’t sow any more 
yet awhile; remember what Suaxsprare, himself a gardener, said 


about this— 
“Swedes to the Swede—superfluous !"” 
Printers who have gardens should avoid handling the hoe or spade, 
and stick entirely to using the printer’s dibble. 
* 
TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
Buster.—You cannot send a letter by compost. 
Pod.—Barometers are not, strictly speaking, yegetables. 
Loaming in the Future. — After working in your garden for six 
hours you will be ready for breakfast; get a lot of tittle boys to wark 
for you, and then eat the raga-mufiins with your crympets. 





LEGAL NOTES. 
A start for the Leger is no “ set off’ agaiast a debt. 
A creditor in articulo mortis will, as a rule, not recover. 
Copyhold messuages cannot be sent by electric telegraph. 


as 
A SONG, 
DEDICATED TO THE Hoy. Mgrs, C—BN-G—E. 
Say, would it not a beanty shock, 
When men admiring crowd her, 


To whisper “ the Magnetie Rock, 
And Alabaster Powder ?’’— 


To gay the charms, that grace the room, 
And fire all bosoms, are a 

Mere coating of Circassian Bloom, 
Dew-water from Sahara f 


Say, would you crush her every 
Would you for ever blast her, 

By hinting at Arabiay Soap, 
And Liquid Alabaster? 

Yet, —Beauty,—yet it must be done, 
If not abjured your sin is, 

Of giving RacuEL LEVErson 
One hundred and sixty guineas.” 


hope, 
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A TERRIBLE SELL. 


HitTHERTO we have been under the impression tliat 


Englishmen, 


‘with all their faults, utterly abhorred anything that savoured cf 


wie? 


slavery, that is to say, of slavery in its South-North-American se 
but our convictions on this point have sustained a most tnpleasa 
shock, and we scarcely dare hope that our patriotism will survive it. 
Here is the terrible little bombshell which has exploded our favourite 
theory :— 

OTICE.—If Captain A. D. C-—— does not fetch away his dog from Anglesea- 
Ek yard, Haymarket, on or before ten days after this notice, he will be sold to 
defray expenses. 

That a dog should be sold, under pressure, in order to defray his 
master’s expenses is reasonable enough, but that the master should be 
sold in order to provide board and lodging for his dog, is such a 
startling suggestion that we scarcely know what to make of it. Is 
slavery, then, rampant in England, and do none of us know it? Aro 
any of us liable to be gold into bondage who do rot take away our 
Are the splendid plushes 


dogs from Anglesea-yard within ten days ? 
who open to us when we go to pay our humble annual visit to the one 
lord whom we know,—or, rather, who condescends to know us,-—are 
these magnificent brutes, whom we always imagined to be hired ata 
liberal sum, mere bondsmen, English “* UxcLe Tous,” who didn’t toke 
away their dogs from a given spot within a given time, and are now 


r aping the terrible consequences of their neglect ? We trost the 


Wuen an officer has a severe cold, would you rather have his rhenm 


than his company ? 
Tue Heicut or Assurnance.—BLonvin applying for a life policy. 











* Nore py Autuor.—The last line balte ajominably, but then consider the 


sum! Just try me with a lame woman and a fortune, that’s all! 
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i | THE SUNDAY BANDS. 
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Little Jemmy Jackson (taking a light) :—“ Yes, I LIKE THIS HERE PLACE VERY WELL, BUT THERE'S SICH A LOT O’ SNoBs, 
DON’T YER KNOW,” 


eee eon * 


; ’ ; i | The steamboats, with double the traffic, suppose 
LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. They may just as well double the aaa 
Of course they well know to the Battersea show, 
What cargoes they have to deliver, 
sut how many will find in that fourpence a blow 
| To eeonomy’s trip on the river. 


SonG ror THE STEAMBOATS, 


Tuerr’s a trip we enjoyed at this time of the year, 
To which 1 would draw your attention, 


The pleasure was great, and the price wasn’t dear, 
New, it’s all very fine when the sun comes to shine, 


Our harvest of hay to be making, 

But this rise in the fare that we find everywhere, 
Large sums from small incomes are taking ; 

For the traffic that floats, please to double the boats, 
Instead of the pence from the giver, 

And more will bestow a good word as they go 


| For twopence seems little to mention ; 
As the sage wisely said that the sun never set 


On his wrath when in order his liver, 
So one blow alone we could never forget— 
That blow was a blow on the river. 


as oo - 


As soon as the air to grow warmer begins, 








pt And the sun through the clouds is a gleamer, Aissee ac Wins on Uae Sheen 
Ht Instead of a “ bus,” or “ fatiguing our pins,” 
L We go “up” or “*down”’ by the steamer. RARE 
fo j °j yhen is neede rreat coat at all, 
a / a. spring, wht ” : en oo = Recent Discoveries BY Mr. Lavarp.—The Ricgut HonovuraBie 
; ren with a shive , ta 
| vy 1 Tee ches ! f PS Kev be Oe _ Austen LaYArD has excavated several bulls at Nineveh, but the finest 
| ’ ’ rish is fr »w to Blackwall, ; re , 
i, T = S thod a i bt — . tien bull he has yet assisted in exhuming is the Irish one of Mr. Macuire, 
if O enjoy that goo we oe e who was so mistaken as to fancy that an English gentleman or an 
if It is true there are smells that still greatly oppose, English Parliament would listen unmoved to such impertinence as his. 
Hi The good of that air as we breathe it, A Dovsrrun Compiient.—Women are always—far frem being 
. And finger and thumb often scize on the nose, ‘inferior animals,’ as the self-called *‘ Lords of the Creation” are 
As stenches rise up underneath it ; often pleased to designate them—in advance of their age, as owned to 
% A terrible tale did the epitaph tell, by themselves. 
i Of the “ Westminster Kitten,.”’ the civer aS 
| Of wonderful blows, but who tripped and who fell, In Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d.; post free 5s., 
\4 By a “ foul” blow received from the river. 
3 THE FIRST HALF-YEARLY VOLUME of FUN, 
1 As soon as the great Exhibition uprose c ae pears ae undsed Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists and 
i ’ ; iy , umourous Articles by Popular Writers. 
And people flocked down to the barges, 80, FLEET STREET. 
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A PORTRAIT AND A FACT. 


Small Boy :— WHat’s YER URRY? IF YOU WAS TO FALL DOWN YER’D BE ’ARF WAY ’OME!” 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear §1r,—I have been absent for the last fortnight (and couldn't 
send my letter because I’d lost my head) gathering materials 
for my usual letter on sporting matters. I embraced this oppor- 
tunity of getting away from home, for my wife, who has lately 


taken to giving me hard words,—not too hard, by the way, for her to | 







. LNG 





AN EMBANKMENT BALLAD. 


Ox! have you heard about the Duke, 

And Mr. Hicerns’ funny fluke, 

_How Horsman Cowper did rebuke 
About the Thames embankment ? 


The Thames fo 
Objects to change it for a road 
For people of low rank meant. 


And the Committee on the case, 
From foolish reverence for his Grace, 
The road on a new plan would trace 
To pass the ducal “ diggin’s.” 
But to the Times, anent this, some 
Smart letters, full of capsicum, 
Were writ by Jacos Omnium, 
Whose other name is Hicetns. 


Now Chairman Cowper chanced to send 
Some notes and evidence to his friend, 
Which some material aid might lend 
To trim his Grace’s jacket. 
But somehow wrongly worked the plan, 
J. O. did ne’er the papers scan, 
Not he, but “any other man” 
Called HicGins, got the packet. 


So foolish Boppy MontaGue 
Made in the House a nice to-do, 
But what is that to me or yon P 
We take no notice of it. 
Yet this we know—the populace, 
Should bold Buccievucu the road dis- 
—— : place, 
>A SS His Grace will christen his Dis-Grace, 
NTO Who scorns the nation’s profit. 


— so 5 


S/TAA, | 
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A PRESENT FOR PORTUGAL-STREET.— 
As we have found that the worst use 
to which we can put a man who is not 


i 





| use to which we can put the sponging 


house, is to wipe out the Insolvent | 


| Court. 








| admired the sloping banks, which looked as fresh as though they had 


| 


pronounce,—made such a noise about my coming home at 5 a.m. one | 


morning (I had been sitting up with a sick friend), that, after crying 
out with SHAKSPEARE,— 


** Silence that dreadful belle,” 


I packed up my portmanteau, and having written an excuse on the 
first handy scrap of paper, I gave her the slip, while she was engaged 
in the subterranean department of our establishment. 

“Freedom!” I cried, and joyfully waved my umbrella above my 
head, upon which a cabman drove up and insisted upon it that I had 
hired him. I jumped in, and my largeness of heart suggesting that 
some friend must be summoned to share my joy and pay half the cab- 
fare, I directed the man to drive to my old friend M‘Dan’s chambers. 
Arrived, I found M‘Das just about to depart on a fishing excursion, 
furnished with a rod and can, and looking like a canny Scotchman as 
he is. At my suggestion he chose the Thames above Maidenhead, 
though as he said there were “nae trute” in that stream,—he meant 
trout,—and probably there was some trute in his observation. So 
away we went, I only laying aside my rod for one minute that I 
might drop a line to my wife, saying that we shouldn’t return for 
ever so long. M‘DaB beguiled our journey with many piscatorial 


anecdotes, and among other things informed me that all the Scotch 
fishwomen lived in the caves of Fin-gal. 
From Maidenhead we rowed up to Clifden (I think it’s called), and 


VOL, Il, 


_ he had caught thousands of very fine perch in this part. 


not been on the shelve for years. Feeling rather weary, we selected 


the Weir as a good stopping point for our purpose. The first move | 


was to moor the boat securely, but I couldn’t manage this, and no 
more could he. Still we went to work cheerfully, singing “ Pour 


Uamoor la moor,” ete., which is the refrain of “ Il Balen,” which, by | 


the way, reminds me that the boat leaked, and it was ill bailing the 
water out with our hats. However, I procured a punt, about which 
M‘Das joked. The old boatman who accompanied us (I don’t mean 
when we were singing, but while we were playing the fish) said, that 
He refused 
to tell us what sort of bait he used, but my mind was bent upon 
worming it out of him. A grubby looking man brought me my 
ground bait, and I gave him sixpence, when he pushed off in his little 
boat, went ashore, and was lost to view. When he had gone I found 
that I had given him half-a-sovereign by mistake, but the old boat- 
man assured me that he would return, as the man, though only a 
worm collector, was a gentle man in the real sense of the word. 
M‘Das was getting on splendidly ; he had already had fifteen bites 
from one of the many tittlebats, who now, regardless of their doom, 
were swimming about in front of the punt, poor little shoals! But 
imagine our excitement when, on the small fry scudding away for 
their very lives, we saw an enormous jack slowly himself 
towards our hooks. “ Will he bite?” I murmured. “ H-s-s-sh!” said 
M‘Das. Sir, if I may be allowed the piscatorial expression, we fished 
with baited breath. I longed to claim the prize. I had heard my 
wife say that a jack was so useful in the kitchen. Why, good 
heavens! could I catch and send her this, my connubial happiness 
would be established for ever. M‘DaAn’s line was just before his nose. 


| He (I’m speaking of the jack) opened his mouth ; but no, he was not 


yet caught, and as he glided warily and safely past the hooks, I 





For “bold Buccieucn,” by whose abode | 
r many years has flowed, | 


a criminal is to shut him up in idleness, | 
so we have discovered that the best | 
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remembered that jacks, like drunken men, are guarded by a speci: 
Providence, that there is, as the poet bea utifully expresses it,— 


“* A sweet little cherub that sits up aloft, 
To keep watch for the life of poor jack.” 


So he went on-his way, and we saw him no more. 


first day’s sport was as follows :— 

Large fish (name unknown, dropped in the water while we were 
aking the hook of their mouths) .............................005. 5 

Perch (who eat half my bait and retired) ................. 3 


Jack (the one above mentioned, and another who went off with 
M‘Dan’s hook, line, and top of his rod) .......... 2 

Tittlebats (which we generously gave to the b vatman, who put 
them in the water) 

Tittlebats (canght again after immersion) 

Roach (half dead and floating on the top of the w ate r) ae 

Minnows (which we put in our cans and left on the bank) an 


30 
LO 


Total sesee oon : 7] 
not a bad day’s sport. I asked Mt Dan if he d Nidn’ t 
think that I wasan excellent angler? He said that I was only fishing 
for compliments; he was very cross that night, and as he obsti- 
nately refused to go on to Windsor, I prevailed upon him to stay 
for the night at Surly, which just suited him. Our grand yachting 
match and regatta wee » place very soon, of which you shail havea 
full, true, and particular account.—I remain, yours offishiously, 
Rop-£xick LAND’ eM. 


Seventy-one,- 


THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


Friday—June twenty-seven'!h—the Lords 
Attention to the Red Sea Telegraph. 
Then Harvwicke asks why those who fough 
Should be for prize-money left in the lurch ? 
That they deserve the money SoMERSeT 
Declares— but says he wishes they may get! 
Last Wesraury, with withering sarcasm names 
That wretched traitor outcast, Epwin James, 
And promises the House at once that he 

Will tear from him the honour of Q.C. 

The Commons grace with their attention chief 
The Government Scheme of Irish Poor Relicf, 
Many amendments to it are proposed, 

Before at four the House discussion closed. 
MONTAGUE next, with taste, as usual, ill, 
Descants upon the Thames Embankment Biil, 
Accuses Cowrer of most heinous crimes, 

for writing notes to HicoGins of the Ti 

For Jacop Omnium, with a vigorous pen, 

Has roused the * bold Bucergeucn”’ from out his den, 
Who fain would sacrifice the public need 

To his own paltry pride and ducal greed ; 

And Cowrerk OMNIUM generously supplics 
With the committee's questions and replies ; 
Which does the post unto the wrong man yield 
Behold there be “ two Hicainses in the field.” 
The saddle’s put upon the wrongful nag, 
And lo! the cat is let cut of the bag. 

The erratic HousmMAN takes with much ado, 
The side of miserable Montacus ; 

The conversation, with bad taste imbued, 
Employs much time in an unseemly feud. 
fo ends the mare’s-nest hatch of Montacus, 
The fit companion of the © bold BuccLevcn. 
Next Buxron of our forces does complain, 
That still so many in the Kast remain. 

Then Go.vsatp calls attention to the news 
That still the Russians persecute the Jews. 
Next does Maine Liquor Law in Lawson fin 
A fit supporter and a worthy mind, 

Whose feeble claptrap is a proof most plain 
How much he has the water on his brain! 
Some lesser matters last the House goes thron::h, 
And knocks off work a little afier two! 

On Monday —thirtieth June—the Lords attend, 

While Beaners Game Preservers would befriend ; 
These Tory lords, to their eternal shame, 

Love their poor neighbours less than the y love game. 
But, when Loxp GranviLie 'gainst the plan has gone, 
BERNERS sings small, and has the Bill withdrawn. 


vouchsafe 


t at Kertch 


The result of our | 





eae ASN aaa aaa 
(Jouny 12). 1862. 





—_——- See 














’ 

1} In the Commons, Hopwoop asks if Pam intend 

a To ask the American foemen to be friends ? 

| Pam answers, “he and Nap would interfere, 

| But thinks the Americans would lend no ear.’ 

Next MontaGvue does the discussion wake 

Once more about the HicGinses mistake. 

He might as well have Ieft the case alone,- 

His fibs, his party tricks, were all well-known. 

HorsMan and Knox are both compelled to riso 
And contradict his lordship’s awful ——! 

| On Fortifications next the House debates, 

Whereon F. Smiru’s amendment much dilates, 
While many members much dislike denote 

| To what they’re called on “ cheerfully” to vote ; 

| Of course, in spite of talk there’s nothing done: 

The House adjourns a little after one. 

Tuesday—July the frst—from England’s side 

Was ta’en another gentle royal bride ; 

And, as Lorp WrestBuRY¥ went to see her wed, 

Lorp RepespaLe sits the woolsack in his siead. 

The Lords their powers of legislation try, 

For Preservation of Scotch Salmon Fry ; 

STaniey of ALDERLEY upholds the fish, 

But much against the Duke or RichMonpD’s wish. 

From Scottish Salmon then their lordships turn 

To Soapy Sam-on a new Church concern, 

Whereby fresh bishops heathen lands would leave:. 

The House adjourned a quarter after seven, 

The Commons’ sitting for the night is brief, 

First they diseuss the Irish Poor Relief; 

The Irish Drains next their attention fix, 

But they are counted out soon after six. 

Wednesday— the second of July—is spent 

Ill by the Commous House of Parliament. 

For BerkeLey does his Ballot Bill produce, 

Which Porrs and Locke support to little use. 
The lovers of Corruption base contrive 

| A packed majority of eighty-five ; 

They do foul murder with unseemly haste— 

On such, how useless argument to waste! 

Last, the Metropolis Local Management Act 

And other lesser business they transact. 

Thursday— July the third—the Lords do work 

About the Game Laws and the Scottish Kirk, 

Whereon the Scotch Lords raise a brief debate: 

The House adjourns a litt'e after eight. 

In the Commons does the Thames Embankment sfill 
Cause angry feelings, violence, and ill will. 

| Cowrer and SHELiey have a litile spar, 

| And then the House joins in a general war. 

| 

' 


—_— 


First DouLtTon fain wouid have the road run through 
Between the Thames and the “ Hotel Buccleuch ;”’ 
HorsMAN indulges in a grand display 

To prove the duke an angel in his way. 


Seymer and SHeLiey and the trackling crew 


Their dirtiest in his Grace’s interests do. 
But Pam ceclares he'll see they do not fob 
Upon this House this dirty ducal job! P 


Some minor bills receive attention due ; 
The House breaks up at almost half-past two. 


QUERIES. 
| Can this be called a free country where you frequently hear « 


| peoples’ memories | eing taxed ? 
' ’ . . . . 
Can the bootmaker who stretches your boots be justified in sayin 


** Boots grow on a tree?” 


lf a ledger weighs 14lb., how many stamps does it require to pos: 


| it? 
What is the difference between two people quarrelling ? 
Are foxes wiser than men, that they never “ go to the dogs?” 


When a man is thrown by a horse, does the horse shy at anything? 
When an Atheist says the world came by chance, can he, by any 


chance, explain how ? 


Does a horse *‘ go to grass” when he’s turned into a field ? 


Is there any perceptible improvement in a caterpillar when it turns 


over a new leaf ? 
Is an opera hat so called because it contains works ? 


ene 





Morro ror Haperpasners’ Countrn-Jumpers.—Measures, not men. 
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ALMANACK “AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Not Generally Known.—When the Sun comes out on a dull day he 
invariably walks with a’éleuded cane. 

The only masical planet is Nep-tune. 

New Planetary Pattern for Evening Wuistcoats.—The'star of the vest. 

Stock Exchange Planet.—The Bear. 

Useful. Informatiow.—Gatmxo, the'astronomer, was born in Palestine, 
being a Galileon. He was'a great player at pool, and always tried 
to star. -He founded the inkysition (so called because all its officers 
were dressed in ‘black),:and wrote on the Sun. His light writing 
was unsuited to the dark ages. One evening, after dinner, he dis- 
covered that the earth went round, but on the following day 
retracted his error, and: said something about its being the salmon 
that had disagreed with him. He subsequently emigrated, and 
became first ‘to Lorv Rosse’s Telescope, for which respectable 
situation he “was eminently fitted. Having got very much in 
advance of his*timve, he died. in the middle of next week. 








ANSWERS T0 ASTRONOMICAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


The “Ill wind,” etc., blows on the mountains. 
We don’t know whether it will rain next Thursdey week; consult a 


solicitor. 


Brittanikos Aster wishes to know if “ Him and me has saw a star,” is | 


good grammar. 
ceedings to: commit ourselves to any opinion. 

“Must I use blacked glasses to see an eclipse?” asks the Gates of 
Gazer. We reply, No; get somebody to black both your eyes, and 
you'll see’ it splendidly. 








JULY. 





AvDELPH! Arches and Dr. 


Discourse by the DEAN OF THE 


6| & 
LUSHINGTON on the Indefinite Articles. 
7 | M } Orgies all day. Motio for the occasion, “ Give your orgies, 
the waiter’s in the room.” 
8 | Tu | Good.day for borrowing la/f a sovereign and an umbrella, 
and going off to Pernambuco. Write on your door, 
* Back in ten minutes.” 
9 W_. Hotday. Ladies open their FuNs. 

10 Tu Complimentary visit of the Crystal Palace to the Inter- 

national Exhibition. 

11 F | Musical festival in a quiet street; three brass bands, four 
organs, the man with bells, and Ethiopian Sere- 
naders, all playing different tunes simultaneously, will 

attend. 

12. § , Capital day for riding about in a chaise with a smile on 


your countenance, so as to appear ina state of cha-grin. 


THE GARDEN. 

How to Catch Birds in the Gardea.—The tom-tit can be soothed to 
sleep by playing the tom-tom in his ear; he is then in your power: 
have your hands over him, and say, “ Mine, mine for ever!” The 
bat is a nuisance; bawl at him until he flies away, or stupify him by | 
of ArcuBisnop How ey. ‘Threaten 
‘row before Baron Martin, and he 
io ballfinches and goldfinches, you 


reading extracts from the works 
to bring an action against a spa: 
won't stop another minute. As 

must chaff finches, and they’]l go away. 

At this season of the year, dress yourself as a bow and sow arrow- 
you may then The same end 
nay be obtained by wearing tight bo 

Lhe Garden.—Should any of your 
insolent air, call hima‘ conceited poppy,” and pass oi 

Fruit Garden.—Sow potted shrimps. for cranges. Let your 
lon't let your son 


look forward to some shoot 


root: 


Flower flowers give himself an 


Dice 
have plenty of sugarplums:). Pluck somebody eise’s strawberrics if 
possible. 

Kitchen Garden.—Sit under your cabbages and cry. 

Advice.—It is not a good plan to keep fowls in the garden; if, how- 
ever, you poss¢ wish for fresh eggs every morning, you 
must feed the hens on cayé au lay. 

ADVERTISEMENT.— Wanted, a good gardener, to com- 
‘ly; he must be six feet high, able to play upon th 
harp, and not object to wearing an eye-glass at his meals. He will be 
expected to run on errands and walk on stilts. He must have an un- 
exceptionable character from every one, be capable of exhibiting the 
magic lantern to a select cirele of acquaintances, and be prepared to 
walk out on Sunday without his boots. Invalids preferred. 


38 them, and 


GARDENING 
mence immediate 
| 


YUN. 





We should be sorry at this early stage of the pro- | 
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| OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. : 
No. 23.—*No Appress.” By Mr. W—tx—r O—1i—Nns. 


I.—In Front of the Inn. , 


Ar twenty minutes past three in the afternoon of the 3}st'of June, 
1857, whilst a sultry haze was hanging thickly im purple folds about 
‘the glistening elopes of the Cotswold ‘hills, and whilst the ringing 
eolioes of ‘the distant sheep-bells sounded witha ‘faint ‘and @reamy 
music through the eXtreme calmness of the sunmer air, a traveller 
standiay in front of the old inn known asthe  Convivial Chequers,” 
at ‘the village of Burntwhistle, watched, ‘with evident interest, the 
néovements of the landlord and his people. ‘First, rubbing his huge 
corporation with evident signs of physical eajoyment, and winking 
feebly at the weathercock upon the village church, Boniface himself 
sallied forth. With a bit of straw between the third and fourth vu pper 
teeth of a mouth which habitual crime rarely permitted to relapse into 
even hypocritieal signs of hilarity, the boots, old Barnabas BLoop- 
FANG, lolled lazily near the horse-trough, and leered with fiendish 

| malignity at thirteen'pigeons which were placidly consuming peas on 
| ‘ts immediate left. CiceLy Scowr*r—to the exposure of whose 
arsenical propensities*many of the following pages will be devoted— 
sauntered forth with an air of innocent sedateness that might almost 
have blinded the eye'of a casual observer to the fact that she carried 
in her apron the corpse of a poisoned child. A few minutes after- 
wartls, THorot> Hounper, the ostler, driving a terrified human 
| imfant before him, announced his presence by one of the most horrible 
oaths in the English tongue. The day grew hotter still. It was a 
day for summer lweury amid branching ferns~-for aimless splashings 
| and plungiugs into white-fringed streams—for gentle idlesse under 
(ample boughs. It was a day for love, for pence, and for that tran- 
_ quillity of the heart that springs from the fond proud sense of duty 
done. Jt was a day for nwrder! 

The stranger cast two inquiring @yes at eath new-comer. One of 
these eyes was of a faint emerald, the other was of a burning bistre. 
Each seemed to contradict the other. Whenever the emerald eye 
proclaimed candour and invited s¢ratiny, the eye of bistre provoked 
contradiction and inspired disgust. He (the stranger) was attired——_—. 
why should I deseribe his costume? It was monotovous*ded mean. 
A dingy haze of sober gray overspread trowsers that hed oneo been 
black, a waistcoat that had once been purple, and a coat which had 

never possessed any distinct colour at all. Boniracr, the host; Bar- 
NABAS BLOODFANG, the boots; CicELY Scow Ler, the chambermaid 
| (giving an extra scrunch to the baby’s pallid form); and THoro.p 
Hounpben, the ostler, all gazed inquiringly at the man with the bistre 
and emerald cyes. 
I]1.—The Diary of BARNABAS BLOODFANG. 


June 31st, 1857.—From my earliest infancy I have been a ruffian 

vil communications proverbially corrupt good manners, 
and my first victim fell when I was fourteen. He (or she—I forget 

' the sex) had called me a lop-sided lunatic. Three grains of tho 

_chromo-hydrate of potassium avenged tlie sneer and destroyed its 
utterer. I breathe again! The long shadows of a summer day were 
thick and full upon our western hills, when cireumstinees oecurred to 
the full elucidation of which many pages of this narrative will (in all 
human probability) be devoted. But no more of this; [ am weak 
and feeble. Let me strengthen my nerves; let me refrosh my ardent 
susceptibilities by the goblet and a crime. 1 will have twopenny- 
worth of gin, and murder my mother. So! 


I1].—Journal of Cicety ScowLen. 


and a brute. 


June 81st, 1857.—i could not breathe! Tis eyes (they were of 
different hues, the one being vermillion, and the other bistre) glared 
horribly upon me. Carefully my very youthfal victim in 
the folds of an aprou, which were amply sufficient for tho purpose, J 
asked the stranger his address, and requested the favour of an inspec- 
tion of his eard. His answer was calm aud conelusive. 

“ Address ? Ihave none! Card? I would scorn to earry one!” 

“Who, then,” 1 rejoined, bringing to my recollection the polite 
style of diction into which I had been indoctrinated in my early 
youth, who, then, my sterious straner, might thou be, and what thy 


concealing 


mission on our fleecy shore ?” 
“Tam,” he cried —— 


* What art thou?” I rejoined. 
Solemnly and slowly the bells of the village church began to ‘toll. 


Bontrace, BLrooprane, and Houxper stealthily gathered round me. A 


| wasp gathered round me at exactly the same moment. 


“T am,” said the stranger, “Tie Evrror or Fun.” 
Nore. —The description of our personal appearance is exceedingly 


inaccurate.—Ep. 
















= ea ts A eR neta 


~ 22th e NT 


i 
; 


Pa cesta 





ee 
RR " 
SO aa = 


SAN At 


ee eee 
' 
' 


te 











eS  -—™” — — 





Taw BDOVOATIO 


Roy (precoctously) :-—“ I say, GRANDMA, A! 
Grandma (instructively) : 
= You 


heep 7, (compassionate! y CPVistly) : 


LORD DUNDREARY ON THE RIVER. 


Took a steamer—at least, a steamer took me—up the wiver the 
other day—that is, yesterday—at least, I know it wa-wasn’t to-day, 
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NAL QUESTION. 


N’T THIS ERE A HEAGLE ? 


“No, DEAR, THAT AIR’S A HOWL.” 


AIN'T NONE ON YoU RIGHT. H11’S AN AWK.” 


| la-labowing undor another stu-stupid de-delusion, and that “ Stop 
| her!” me-meant stop the boat: but such odd th-things are said in 
| these en-enlightened ti-times that n-no fellah can understand. 


and I can’t wemember further back than yesterday; and as I didn’t | 


go to-day, the other day must bo yes-yesterday,—that seems wather 
confused. I was gweatly stwuck by the bad gwammar some of the 


people used on the boat, for as we were c-coming near a place where | 


a lot of people were standing, some one on the boat shouted out, 
‘He's her!”’ N-new it’s per-per-perfectly wediculous to say “ He's 
her!” f-for if he’s her, how on earth is a fellah to distinguish a man 
fwom awo-woman? I! was just turning this pwepostwous idea over in 


my mind, when the samo wough voice shouted out, “Go on her | 
I, of course, wushed to the side, th-thinking an unfortunate 


head !”’ 


wo-woman had tumbled over-bo-board, and that I should be bored in 
wendewing her as-assistance. I looked about evwy-evwywhere in 
the water, and loudly pwotested against theimto-going on her head, 
whereupon I we-weceived a volley of laughter fwom all awound. | 
had scarcely wo-wecovered fwom my in-intense in-indig-indignation, 
when that howid voice scweamed ont, “Turn her starn!” Twied | 
f-for sevewal minutes to find out wh-what they meant by “‘ Turn her | 
starn!” but couldn't. Th-thought of all sorts of pwe-pwepostewous | 
things as a tw-twanslation for “ T-turn her starn,” but could ne-never | 
a-awive at the wight. I sat down, and was almost dw-dwiving my- | 
myself m-mad with th-thinking (gwate bore twying to think, e-enough | 
to dwive any fellah mad), when there wa-was acwy of “Stop her!” I | 
ju-jumped to my feet, and wushed about loo-looking for a po-police- | 
man, thinking, of course, that s-some misewable cweature had 
be-been pic-picking pockets, b-but not see-seeing any one else wnsh- 
ing a-about, it sud-suddenly oc-occurred to me th-that I w-:was 


ssa 


BABES IN THE WOAD. 


| . Were is a remarkable and startling query which lately appeared in 
| the Times :— 
w= do Englishmen refuse to eat the PURE BUTTER from HOLSTEIN 
and MECKLENBURG without being coloured? The best butter un- 
doubtedly is deteriorated in quality by the addition of colouring matter, inde- 
‘ndent of the infringement on cleanliness.—A Farmer from Mecklenburg. 


| 

We cannot undertake to say why Englishmen refuse to eat Meck- 
Jenburg butter without being coloured, because we did not know that 
Englishmen insisted on being coloured before eating Mecklenburg 
butter. The only hypothesis we can urge is, that possibly English- 
men when travelling in Germany, looking upon themselves in the 
light of Anglo-Saxons, “go in” for the ancestral woad, in the spirit 
which animated the provincial Othello, who was not satisfied with 
blacking his face and hands, but coloured himself all over. 





Wur is a London milkman like Puaraon’s daughter ?— Because he 
takes a little profit out of the water. 

THe Last (AND PROBABLY THE worst) Pun on A Poputar Drama. 
—The Colleen Bone of contention. 

Wart is the most daring theft a man can be guilty of ?—Taking the 
chair at a public meeting. 
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THE DUKE OF BLUEBILLY AND EMBANKO’S GHOST. 
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. i 
relish is to purchase a red cabbage with ready money, and leave it for a 
an hour in Vinegar-yard, which you can only do safely by watching it j 
allthe time. You must now go round to the stage door of Drury i. 
Lane Theatre, and as the gentlemen of the orchestra go in, politely . | 
inquire which one is in the habit of getting his bread and cheese with qy 
a little piccolo. By asking him to step with you round the corner, ii 
and then charging somebody with having stolen the cabbage, you will \ 


SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


~~. 


KL 





No. XXVIIL.—AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 


“A thing of beauty is a joy for ever.” 


Twat “under the sun nothing new is,’ 
Is a fact that’s as safe as the bank ;— 

There’s a precedent e’en when a Jewess 
** Makes faces” for ladies of rank ;— 


A new version of Racne.’s Medea! 
For the Colchian dame, we are told, 
Was possessed of a rare panacea 
To renovate all who grew old ; 


For you read in the famed Metamorphoses 
How PEtLeus was getting infirm, 

And his daughters all made on that score fusses, 
And begged she’d renew his life’s term. 


Just so will a parcel of ninnies, 
Who find their few charms will depart, 
Our Medea give no end of guineas, 


SO A ED + inet net tts 


So, in spite of Medea of Colchis, 
Or of her who in Bond-street finds place, 
We can middle-class Mary or Pout kiss, 
And praise a young English girl’s face, 
Who cares not what the Jewess’s talk is, 
But trusts to her own native grace! 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA | if 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. } 


CaBBAGE,—A plant known to the whole of mankind as a valuable 
vegetable, and by tailors, known as the ninth part of mankind, 
recognised as an essential contribution to their means of subsistence. 
When cooked and brought to table it is called euphemistically, 
“ greens,’ so that those who have cut their coat less than according 
to their cloth, may not be unpleasantly reminded of the impossibility 
of any cabbage in connexion with the coats of the stomach. In this 
country it is largely used for pickling, and in all well-regulated honse- 
holds where you see the door of a cupboard half open, you will find 
that itis likely to standa jar. An easy way of obtaining this favourite 


speedily find you have got in a very nice pickle. 

CabLe.—A large rope, or a chain of iron links, chiefly employed on 
shipboard to suspend and retain the anchors. The hemp rope is used 
in merchant ships for preserving what the M.P.’s usually speak of as 
the “Empire of the Seas.” The chain cable has greater weight and 
less elasticity, but in men-of-war this is preferred as a cable which is 
thought appli-cable and practi-cable. When aship is in any difficulty, 
the captain may order the crew to take the cable and pay it into the 
nearest bank. This is done as the settlement most likely to secure 
an ami-cable arrangement of affairs. 

Camp.—The residence of an army resting in tents, when the gene- 
ral command is given to stand at ease and not “a tent shun.” The 
Romans were the first who pitched their tents, according to the 
strength of their arms, and in accordance with the force of their 
legions. When they came to Britain they secured the most pic- 
tnresque sites, and at last the army came to such a pretty»pitch thn’ 
they were obliged to decamp altogether and go home again, leaving « 
terrible set of vagabonds behind. 

CanaLt.—An artificial channel for securing inland navigation, for 
which security a number of locks and quays are required. Englanc! 
was indebted for the canal systera to Brinpbry, the engineer, and h 
appropriately named patron, the Duke or Bripoewater. The firs: 
canal in Europe was made by Xrexes across the isthmus of Athos 
and we may therefore reyard him as the author of a passage which 
has been imitated in many modern works. 

CANDLES.—We have no authority that can tell us when candles 
were first brought to light. The common dip has been called “r 
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To give them a bit of her art. happy invention,” because probably it always “wants nuffin’; bu’ 
’ ae sae Se the “glass of fashion”’ has considerably changed, of late years, the 
| Ane tants teen ey che pats le Seema, material of the “mould of form.” After the reign of Geonrce IV. 
San aun, tintin tins eee maaene yh —"s snuffers began to disappear from society, and the metallic wick, 
pol Tat wy Maa iit 5 Spin al i It} which we began to like quickly, ceased to cause offence to our noser. 
poi gyptians Gee Deana. Some impudent censors have ately considered “long fours” to be 
connected with decided Puseyism, but this merely shows that if » | 


ee 


With her Powder, her famed Alabaster, 
Her Dew, and a thousand things more, 

She a woman’s real beauties will plaster, 
And stop every natural pore! 


And she dares to uphold the base practice, 
Because, by a mean subterfuge, 

She can safely aver it a fact is 
That plenty of women wear rouge. 


But we don’t always swallow a came’, 
Because we have strained at a gr: 

And we don’t learn to snffer ename! 
By blaming the ronge and al! tha. 


“ % % ‘ 


. 
, 


Ah! well, it’s a general solace 
That only the rich play this game, 

And that middle-class Marres and Portes 
Only know of enamel by name. 





man has snfficient brass he may make a great deal of his scandal stick. 


rr cm ee 


CannipaL.—Happily for all those who are considered niece persons, 
the cannibal is not admitted into civilized society. We have every 
reason to believe the practice no longer exists, although it has been 
said that lodging-honse landladies are in the regular habit of living on 
their lodgers, and we have ourselves heard the guard of the Windsor 
train say that he had just brought up half a dozen Eton boys. The 
reason why coennibalism has become so entirely extinct is probably 
because among so many men, having so many different opinions, 
people can never find other people who will agree with them. 

Canwnon.—-A powerful argument brovght to bear against our oppo- 
nents in a dispute. It has played an important part in the world’s 
history, and many who have been eannon-aded at one time would 
have been canonized at another. Great expense has been incurred 
of late vears in making experiments to discover which kind of 
ordnance will carry shot and shell the greatest distance. and it is 
to be fervently hoped that-before long we shall so advance in civiliza- 
tion as to be able by a better ordinanee to carry our implements of 
destruction entirely out of sight. 
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MRS. HODGKINSON 
Dear ANNE,—What is a woman to do in these times? To which 
of all the sights I am to give the reverence I don’t know! During 
the last few weeks there have been cattle shows, tyrannical shows, 
where the flowers are and live stocks; a puppet show at Islington, 
where quinine animals of all sorts and sizes may be seen; Hanvie’s 
vestals at the Crystal Palace, Italian uproars nearly every night, 
with Miss Pyne, whom I heard in the English uproar about Ireland, 
singing in another tongue, so clever! And then there have been 
entertainments, fancy fairs, mutiny music calls, which are consorts in 
the morning; trifle shooting by the different cores at Wimpleton, 
fates shampates, and so many other amusements, besides dinner 
parties at Richmond and Greenwich, where we tasted the whitebait 
(you know one often sees it announced over the stables “ Liver and bait,” 
only we had no liver), which is thought to have a most defined and 
delegate flavour. The lemon and brown bread were very nice, but 
as to the little fish, why——but there, as I was a guest, it doesn’t become 
me to play the cricket with my host. Let me see, what was I going 


to tell you? Oh! I know; we went to see the agonycultural show at | 
| number of people across the overland root to America, which is a very 


Battersea Park, and were very much pleased. 

This park is contagious to the river Thames, in a healthy and 
lugubrious spot. The river, you know, is generally very muddy, and 
anything but conclusive to health ; but every poison has its anecdote, 
and a quiet snorter through Battersea Park would restore any one who 
was suffering from the smell of the river. The holiday folks like 
rumbling in this place on Sunday. 


While on this subject 1 may as 
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AT BATTERSEA 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 19. 


PARK, 


well tell you that they (I don’t know who “they” are, but should 
say it was Government) are going to embark the Thames (although 
there is some hitch on the Scotch DuKE or BuckLeEyon’s side, but 
he must give in when it comes to the scratch), so that pedestals 
will be able to walk from one end of London to the other 
along the stream, which will be a great bloom to the public. The 
New Bridge of Westminster was opened on the day of our Princess 


| ALICE’s marriage—(that she may be happy, and not have to put up 


with what I have from Mr. H.’s peevish ways and temper, is my 


earnest wish !)—and I am told resembles the celebrated one at Venice, 


j 
| 
i 
' 


known as the Bridge of Size, but whether it is so called on account of its 
length and breath, or because of the paint, I don’t know. But I am 
wondering from my subject. Besides the cattle, there were machines 
of all sorts, which I shall pass over, and at once tell you of the horse:. 

Mr. H., who is a very good judge in these matters, told me that the 
Suffolk bread mares were the finest. Some of the annuals, I believe, 
came from Ireland, and these, my husband said, were Dublin Bay 
horses. Powerful cart-horses, who looked as if they could draw any 


long journey, and, I am informed, used to be performed by a lieu- 
tenant’s waggon; if it’s true, these are the animals for that sort of 
work. 

The next portion consists of cattle from all countries. I thought of 
the time when Mr. H. used to keep cows in the country, and could 
not help singing to myself in the words of the old song, ‘“‘ How happy 


re ne eee 
eee a ee eee 


rn me ee mer ee 


ae ee ep 


| 





ee 


nen em 


| 
| 


JuLy 12, 1862.] 





could I be with heifer!” First and foremost there is a splendid ram 
from Cotswold, with such milk white snowy fleas covering his body, 
it was quite, as some Frenchmen near us Said, a voolly view,—I knew 
what they meant, though the ignorant farriers couldn't pronounce 
their W’s. Among the sheep from abroad I saw some merinoes, but 
no calicoes, which seems strange. The Swish sheep were attended by 
pheasants of the country in their rational dress, and at internals 
during the day they played on their horns the ‘‘ Wrong day wash,” 
which is their custom when the cattle are to come home and be 
cleaned. The pigs were magnificent, and so clean! but, as Dr. 
WHOPSHER, JoHN’s schoolmaster, used to say, I must confine myself 
to porker verber about these pigs. The weather during the show was 
somewhat unsuspicious, and scarcely a day passed without a few 


showers. This sort of June and July interferes with my health, and 


takes away my appetite, so I scarcely eat anything, but, as the 


prophet says, ‘‘One summer doesn't make one swallow.” So, for the 
present, good-bye! We have got many places to visit before we return 
to Pumpten, and tillthen I am your affectionate sister, 

Mary Anne HopcKINson. 





EYE ART. 


THERE is no bane without its corresponding antidote, and the same 
nature that created Time and gave him power to destroy, sent us a 
RACHEL LEVERSON whose mission is to revive the transient blossoms 
which Time has scythed away. 
will not do he? spiriting except for considerations of an almost pro- 
hibfiive description as far as the bulk of society is concerned. 
let not our faded flowers despond on that account. If there is a 
Racuet for the refined, there is also a MippLeTon for the million, and 
a Glasgow paper tells us all about him :— 

NTIMATION.—M. Mippreton, House, Sign, Decorative Painter, and mo 

hanger, from long experience can, with his selection of Skin Tints, colour 


Bruises and Discolorations on the Face, Eyes, etc., with such accuracy that the 
most minute inspection will fail to discover the Discoloration from any other 


part of the Face. 

One is apt to imagine, on first reading this announcement, that the 
performance of a house and decorative painter on a black eye, or of a 
paperhanger on a port-wine spot, would be somewhat whitewashy or 


stuccofied in its character, but there can be little doubt that the | 


announcement about house and decorative painting is intended to be 
understood in an allegorical and imaginative sense, as referring to the 
advertiser's decorative powers when exercised on the “* House we Live 
In,” while the allusion to paperhanging is palpably a delicate way of 
hinting at the somewhat plebeian, though by no means uncommon, 
application of brown paper, saturated with vinegar, to a bruise or dis- 
coloration. The advertiser’s assertion that “the most minute inspec- 
tion will fail to discover the discoloration from any other part of the 
face,” would seem to suggest that the patient should permit his friends 


to take up a position on one portion of his face, and from that point of | 


observation endeavour to detect the result of M. MJpDLETON’s opera- 
tions on another; but this the patient would find some difficulty in 
doing, unless, indeed, he had as much cheek as M. MtppLeTON himeelf. 


EPIGRAM. 
Sitty Bop Monracur, 
What does he want to do* 
No pepular benefit does he desire 
The plan he condemns 
for embanking the Thames, 
‘fs noble ambition’s to set it on fir 





We Horr Hz May.—A gentieman was heard to say, lately, in 
reference to a well-known Q.C., whose case has recently been brought 
before the House and the public,—not the public-house, although he 
does belong to the bar,—-** Well, I trust he'll prove himself a true man 
in reality, and only a seemer in name.” 

A Fact.—Two surgeons lately married sisters, so that, as was 
remarked at the “ happy nuptials,” those who had been for some 
time past brothers-in-medicine, became also, by that auspicious event, 
brothers-in-law as well. 

Very Mucn Like 1t.—Sir W. D. (who is no classic), looking at 
the cloisters of the Horticultural Gardens and the facade of the Inter- 
national Stable of Fowker, is said to have observed, with a pleasant 
smile, ‘* Arcades ambo!”’ 

A Con-on-prtu.—When is a man entitled 
tight ?’—Why, when he’s had rum to be sure. 


to consider himeelf 
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It is true that the sorceress RAcHEL | 


But | 
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MARRIAGE ALAMODE. 


| Tre Love axp Woorne or ovr Unsoputsticarsp ANCESTORS. 
Scene.—A Room or. the Garden of the Adored Cine's Residence. 
resent.—The Lover and the Loved One. 


Tue Lover.—Oh! that little word has made me all happiness. 
Dearest, ever dearest, | have long and deeply loved you, but never 
till now could I summon courage to confess my passion; though 
many, many times, I have imagined I could read in those dear bright 
| eyes that my love was returned. I could not live without vou! 

Tae Lovep One.—Forgive me! (looking into his eyes). Pray forgive 

me! I’m sure you must think me too easily won; but your looks 

your attentions—your winning manners and conversation have, | fear, 
led me to a hasty and imprudent confession. I know you are true; are 
you not ? 

' Tue Lover.—tTrue! 

to the old folks. 

* * * * * 

Tur Lover.—And now all is arranged for our wedding; and | 
would not change places with an emperor. 

THE Lovep One.—Nor I with an empress. 
| is late, and you must go. Good night. 

Tur Lover.—Crnuel Time! ‘She bade ‘ good night,’ that took my 
rest away.” Good night! (Quotes)— 

“‘ The dove’s in the bough, and the lark’s in the corn, 

And folded to rest are the lilies of morn ; 
In balm falls the dew, and the moon’s tender light 
Robes upland and valley,—‘ Good night, love! good night!’ ™ 

{ Beit. 

A Portion or our Hicuty Civinizep 

COMMUNITY. 

One of the he correspondents of the Farthing Fiddle-Faddle has 
obtained, through the respected editor, Mz. PANDARUS, an interviéw 
with one of the lady correspondents. The Lover is anxiously 
waiting near the Post Office.) 

Tue Lover (very much dressed and seented).—I wish this rubbish 


Can you doubt me? ete. ete. Let us speak 


But, love, ma says it 


Tus Love AND WOOING OF 


was over! 
| avoiding all the bother of courtship. What the deuce shall 1 say, 


though; and what shall I do when she comes? Well, she says in 
her letter she’s good-looking, and she thinks I'll suit her by my 
description. Huilo! here's a girl coming; that’s her. I'll make the 
signal. (Dangles his ylove by the finger. ) 

| Young lady comes up, hi thly scented, and « 
THe Lover.—F ine evening ? 

Tue Lovep One. —Yes, it is 

Tue Lover.—Rather cold. 


° y 
vetcy ye ssed. 


| ‘Tue Lovep One.-—It is, rather 
' Tue Lover.—He-e-m! 

Tur Loven One.—He-e-e-e-m ! 

Tue Lover.—E-r-r! Am I addressing “ X. 5.7” 

Tue Lovep One (smiling).—Yes. I presume you are “F, E, G.?” 
| Tue Lover (smiling).—I have that honour. (A pause.) He-e-e-m! 


Then I may hope we understand each other ? 


| Tur Loven One.—Well, L suppose so. 
| Tue Lover.--Will you take my arm? 
Tue Lovep One.—Certainly. (This involves a few minutes’ prena- 


ration of dress, etc., during which the lover lights a cigar.) 

Tue Lover (aside).—She’s rather flattered herself in describing 
her own looks, thouwh. 

THE Lovep One (aside, having entirely “ looked him down” quietly. 
while arranging).—I don't call him handsome, though he sakl he was 
in his letter; not so tall by an inch, too; no whiskers, either; never 
mind, he'll do (taking his arm), 

Tue Loven.—Well, where shall we go,—theatre or concert ? 

Tue Lovep One.—Oh! I don’t care for theatres ; no, nor concerts ; 
I've been to them all. 

Tur Lover.— Well, the Casino, then, 

Tur Loven Ont -Ah! I shonld like for once to go there, 
He-e-m! (looking at her toes). 

Tue Lover.—Come on, then. 


(¢ Age rly). 


| Ezeunt. 





————— 
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| Live ann Learn.—The gentleman who stopped a night-—at the 
| Lake hotel, Killarney—last week, has refated the old saying that time 
| and tide wait for no man! 

| To ALL wuo Srupy Aprrarances.—No person can look handsome 
| or interesting when sucking an orange. 


Sayinc Swarr Tuincs.—Speaking daggers! 


— ee te ee re ee 


Certainly, I do want a wife; and this is an easy way of 
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REFINEMENT. 


Dustman :—“ I say, Bint, WoT p’YER SAY TO ’AVIN’ A WHITE 


os. a ae 
AT & 


Bill :—“ Wext, I pip THINK ’BOUT IT; BUT YER SEE, THEY AKE GETTING SO jolly common!” 


LETTERS BY “OUR OWN YOUNG MAN FROM THE COUNTRY.” 


Dear Sura,—Havin’ heerd a greart dale abart th’ Greart Exbishun 
e our pearts, may an’ moy broother Dick thout as ha’ wa’d tack a 
bit o’ a holidey loike an’ cum up t’ Lundon an’ ha’ a Joak at th’ greart 
big glass house an’ all th’ foine things insoide on’t.. Soo one foine dey 
off way stearted, an’ at after bayin’ shacken abart in th’ realwey fur 
foive or six hour, way arroived at th’ greart city way’d heerd soo much 
torked abart, an’ surely it bay a grond plearce. When way arroived 
e Lundon they toude us th’ nearme o’ th’ realwey steartion wur Use- 
less Squere, but boy gum, it did na’ seeam a useless plearce to uz tho’, 
fur thure searmed t’ bay a vast dear! o’ bisniss bayin’ carried on e all 
doyrections loike. If they callen this a useless squere, says Dick, it 
caps may ferely, it doze. 
when way arroived at th’ Exbishun. 
fur when way cumd up t’ th’ building, esteard o’ foindin’ it all made 
o’ glass, I’m domed if it wur na moor loike th’ barracks e our pearts, 
only a greart dale biger. At after ony amarnt of scramblin’ an’ 
pushin’, way managed t’ geart insoide, an’ it surtinly wur enou’ to 
maize one an’ no mistaerk abart it, for, what we’ tharsands o’ folk 
larfin’ an’ torkin’ an’ carryin’ on loike, an’ music pleyin’ e every 
quarter, an’ clocks stroikin’, an’ farntins pleyin’ e every doyrection, it 
wur enou’ t’maze one reght off. Theer wur soo mony grond things t’ 
loak at that way did na’ know wheere to begin loike. Ha’ever, at after 
wanderin’ abart fur too or three hour, way sot us darn boy a greart 
big moniment, ’rected, they teld us, to th’ memry o' Joun Thomas, He 
bay a foine loakin’ chap, but way cauld na’ maerk art what they loines 
mearnt that weant rand th’ bottom o’ th’ moniment; if I remember 
reghtly it wur wroarte up, “One touch o’ neature mearks th’ wh 
world kin ;” an’ then again it wur wroarte up on t’other side, “ Tackin 


him all an’ all as a mon, way shall never loak upon his loike arairn.” 





London: Print land } } he i f r t) c ] ; 


Our surproise wur nothin’ here t’ what’twar 
May an’ Dick wur ferely staggert, | 
May Dick ferely staggert, 





| 
| Boy gum, th’ chap as wroarte that had na’ seearn are Dick, fur he bay 
as foine a lad as yerl foind e a dey’s mearch. Broother an’ may 
| mearn to have anuther turn at th’ Exbishun, an’ will let yer knowa 
| hau way getten on loike.—Yours respecfully, 
Joun an’ Dick (fra’ Darbyshire). 


DE LUNATICO INQUIRENDO., 


One of the most curious cases of a “ mad inquiry” appeared in the 
Times lately in the shape of an advertisement :— 
niece -A young man wishes a RE-ENGAGEMENT to attend on an 

invalid gentleman, Address, etc. 

Invalids are often ill-tempered, but what a demon this particular 
gentleman must have been! The young man, who desires to be rv- 
engaged to attend on him, is compelled, by candour and previous 
experience, to entitle the expression of that wish—‘ Insanity !” 


Tue Lavies’ ArpHanet.—Three letters that woman—if she prize 
her beauty—-Should set her face against, but by no means set against 
her face—-N. M. L. ' 

Wat is the most wonderful of acrobatic feats?—For a man to 
revolve in his mind. 
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There are 
effective is that adopted by our Mary ANNE, who knows very well 
that dust rises, but mud doesn’t. 
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DON’T BEAT YOUR CARPETS. 


several wans of dusting a carpet. Perhaps the most 





THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


Friday—July the fourth—the Lords their say 
Have on the Company of Hudson’s Bay ; 

And hint that, for the public good, the Co. 

Their rights’ extreme exaction should forego, 

Nor hinder emigrants from going through 

Their settlements en route for Cariboo. 

The Commons firstly to discuss commence 

Our Diplomatic Services expense ; 

Some think to those we should grant more supplies, 
In whom such diplomatic talent Lies, 

While others vow the wisest “ policy ” 

(And much the cheapest) would be honesty ; 
Next Dawson does in terms severe discuss 

The unfair fare-extortions of the ’ Bus ; 

Grey thinks his notions not entirely bad, 

And will consider how to rule the Cad. 

Bai then does GLADSTONe’Ss taxing-plan assault, 
And deprecates the duty upon malt ; 

GLADSTONE replies he does not see quite clear 
The way to change the tax from malt to beer. 
They next the Thames Embankment talk renew, 
The case of “ Public versus Bold Buccieucn ;”’ 
Locke blames the clique, which by the Duke’s abode, 
Would turn the Common-wheel from off the road ; 
PaxTON supports him to o’erthrow the clause, 
The “ Clan BuccLeucn ” upholds the ducal cause ; 
Imbecile Ceci leads them—valiant youth !— 
With decent SHELLEY, who disdains the truth. 
Pam, for the Government, half-measures tries, 
And preaches an unwelcome compromise ; 

But Locke's amendment, when they do divide, 
By a majority is forty-fied. 


VOL, Il, 
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Then to more clauses does the House agree, 

And leaves off work at twenty minutes to three. 
Monday—July the seventh—the Lords submit 

To NoRMANBY’s weak drivelling for a bit ; 

RussELL replies to Bompa’s partizan, 

But spares to smite the “ foolish fond old man.” 
Then BrrNers’ Game Bill—which it mach behoves 
England to watch—-its next step forward moves. 

A Church of Scotland Bill they last debate, 

And yo their ways a little before eight. 

The Commons are engaged this evening still, 

Upon that endless Thames Embankment Bill. 

One clause to Cowrer grants the power extreme 
Over the style of buildings on the stream ; 

This paragraph Lorp MaNNeERs would omit, 
Although Kerr SeyMer much approves of it. 

With him are Cowrer, PALMERSTON, and VANE; 
Seventeen’s majority does the clause retain. 

A personal explanation next comes on, 

Twixt Cowper and immaculate Sir JouN :— 

(Sir JOHN, not Falstaff—the stout veteran, 

For Sir John Falstaff was a gentleman). 

Then they discuss the means for getting cash 

To pay for the fort-building mania rash. 

LinDsay and CoBpDEN both condemn the scheme, 
And scorn the foolish French Invasion dream. 

Pam with a clever speech gets up a laugh 

At Cospen, and the House is “ caught with chaff ;” 
All with the cheery Premier must agree, 

And so the business is all done by three, 
Tuesday—July the eighth—the Lords show fight 
On Hampstead Heath, and Witson’s building-right ; 
CHELMSFORD and Exsury differ in debate, 

And CHELMSFORD wins,-—and they shut up at eight. 
In the Commons, ELcuo fain would make a rule 
That drill should be enforced in every school ; 

But Lowe, ’gainst drill although he’s nought te say, 
To learn one thing is anxious—‘ who’s to pay ?” 
Next Wuire exclaims, against Pam’s China views, 
‘‘Why, man, choose to take part with the Manchoos? ” 
With him go Pak and fiery CoLONEL SyYKEs, 
That-aping wisdom loves—this Taepings likes. 

By Layarp’s speech both champions bold get spilt, 
‘Then PALMERSTON and ConBDEN have a tilt ; 

‘The House, dividing, holds with Government’s line, 
By a majority of one, nought, nine. 

Next Hay—the sun shine on him—does regret 
That the Kertch prize-money’s not issued yet. 
Government makes excuses for delay, 

Is very sorry——-but intends to pay. 
They leave! The gasman, with precaution due, 
‘Turns down the gas at twenty after two. 
Wednesday—July the ninth—the Commons let 
Clergy Relief by bigots be upset ; 

In vain plead Rorsuck, Bouverir, and Grey, 
PaLk and the Maw-worm faction win the day. 
The measure to Commute the Church’s Rate 

For second reading’s moved by NEWDEGATE ; 

Who brought it out—and took it back again, 

Like the “ French king and twenty thousand men.” 
Then WHALLEY plays some sad fantastic tricks 
About a Bill for Prisoned Catholics. 

Next, Forster moves a Bill to stop the sale, 
On credit, to the working man, of ale, 

And earns the anathema distinct and clear, 
On those who “rob the poor man of his beer.” 
A sharp debate does to division run, 

Between the men of sense and men of none; 
And a division proves the latter be 
In a majority —by only three! 
Another day for Property Law they fix, 
And leave the House five minutes before eix. 
Thursday —July the tenth—the Lords digest 
Bills——‘* quos enumerare longum est.” 
In the Commons OsporNng would expense restrain 
On Pam’s pet fortresses—but strives in vain. 
Then Conpen and the Premier come to blows ; 
And a majority OsporNne overthrows. 
The Thames Embankment measure, and a few 
Bills less important having been ruy through, 
The House adjourns at nearly half-past two 
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MARRIED LADY. 


CHAPEL. 


LETTERS FROM A YOUNG 


No. XI.—WHY I LEFT THE REV. MR. MILLEPLEUR’S 
Try, EAR Mr. Epiror,—tI think I have 
already told you that I am, on 
Sundays, a constant attendant at 
the Rev. Mr. Mictervevr’s charm- 
ing chapel. Well, after al! that I 
have said in praise of that delightful 
man’s sermons, you will be 
prised to hear that [I am about to 
withdraw my 
gregation! I fancy I can see 
astonished erpression of your coun- 


Bur- 


tre m his ( ji- 
the 


nare 


v} 


tenance on reading this, but when 
you hear the facts, I am sure that 
you will with me that in so 
doing I only discharne a duty 1: 
to myself. . 
Last Sunday I was in my 
pew, and Just as the Litany 
| menced (you can have no idea how 
ehall so 


neree 


usual 


coni- 


| charmingly they chant it, I 
| miss it!), the verger opened my pew 
| and ushered a ¢ hulking com- 
mon sort of man into Epwin’s seat! 
Now, if there is one thing I dislike 
than it 1 
interrupted during 
separated my thought 


reat 


' 
anotner, it 


Divine service 


is to be 


more 


ust as 1 have 
from the wicked world around me 
by si] yuhec y f pe lea on ming int ) 


| my pew, which, even when ELWwin 
is away, is by no 
| Well, when [ reached home I told 
| Epwitn all about it, 


means fo00 roomy 


and prepared to 
be violently abused for entertaining 
my opinion on the point. Dut l was 


disappointed. For a wonder, he 
actually agreed with me (or peared 


to ao 60, for | declare that J don’t know to this moment whether he waa 
in earnest or not), and protested (in his coarse way) that it \ 
hame that miserable sinners « f position couldn't go and humble er 
sclves on a Sunday without being brought into tual « with 
other miserable sinners of no position at all; and further, that people 
who } aid for reserve (| seats to heaven should have those reserved s« ats, 
ld count be confounded with the common ! of 


and should On no a 


wore hippers : 


made so many other sensible remarks, that 


I Wis reall and truiy aston hed and deliehted to ear hi ; As I 


said before. | mim not quile sure whe ther he whe 
n: but one thing | d: 


and, indeed, 


t what he said, or 


WwW hether he intended it for ircas know. and t! 


18, that, Sarcasm or no sarcasm, the Rev. Mr. MfL_erLeur sees no more 
of your sincere friend, 


Kensington 


Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown. 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR INFANT CABMEN, 


Byer, bunting babby, 

Daddy drives a cabby, 

The foolish foreieners to skin, 
And take the poor provincials in! 


ITullo! hi! cabby! 
Why won't you stop 
Onward he woes 
Unmoved as a rock 
When at the Beak’s 
His courage wall fall ; 
Down tumbles cabby, 
' 


And looks very small! 


The nsually quiet neighbourhood 


state 


ACCIBENT.— Specially teil, 
of Dulsimer-on-Thames was, the other day, 
of excitement by an explosion of combustible matter in a dwelling- 
house. Several human lives were lost, but our benevolent readers w 
be glad to learn that the vas escaped. 


Remepy ror Derective Sicut.—Eves in clase. 


thrown into a creat 


| 





— -— pe mere 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dean £1n,—The sporting world has been all alive and kicking (that 
reminds me that I’ve turned my back on TATTERSALL’s for ever) for 
he last two weeks. In consequence of private races, we've had such 
a lot of horses down here, that the noise made the place quite a 
neigh-bourhood. There were some splendid amateur races, and the 
avourite for the ladies plate (which was a plate in Le Follet) was the 
famous horse Maria di Roan. The second in the betting was the 
Algerian coit, known as the Bey mar In the afternoon there we 

, in which every one having imbibed of that rare old English 
» make some progress on his sack way. ‘This race 
a cul de sae course, and was won by a Scotchman 1n, as 
he told me, minutes.” The saxe horn proclaimed the sport 
over, and on the following morning the annual regatta began. The sea 
as as calm as if nothing was going to happen. It was a lovely day, 
ind from the snowy cliffs of S’hampton could be seen the rugged 
bluffs of the south coast of France standing out in bold relief against 
the clear northern sky. Sublime! “Ah!” cried I, as the tears rose 
to my eyes, for I was standing on the beach, and had accidentally 
sat down on a sharp flint, “ah! the glorious sea! I could sit and 
watch thy gambols for ever!” But just then the tide washed over 
my ngw patent leathers, and a gun announcing that the regatta 
was about to commence, I retired. 

The first business of the day was for a member of the Royal Yacht 
Club to sail out playing @ fantasia on his cornet, really for the 
purpose of trying the soundings (you must excuse my using nautical 
phrases, but in describing a regatta, such departure from the ordinary 
language of narration is absolutely necessary). The C division, cele- 
brated as “ the blue the fresh,” kept order on shore. The first race 
came off much earlier than was expect<d, consequently the com- 
petitors were not present. It was a pretty sight, but searcely of such 
thrilling interest as the better contested matches. Atanearly hour our 
noble M.P. took to his canvas, a position for which he is admirably fitted. 


sack races 
beve rage tried t 
was run in 


°° sax 


» (I think T am correct in my detail). 


SartmnGa Matcu for vessels under ten 
The Nautilus, cutter rigged, with cross trees spliced? .... .........cce000ss ae 
La Donna, boom jibbed, with rudder hard a port, midships easy 
(allowed to sail under protest) Sis 4 Saciea ae 
Robinson Cruiser, three top vallant mast hoisted athwart her hawser, 
keel in the forecastle sees a ; 
This was an exciting race; thev snid the Donna, which was second, 


: sil 5 . 
artist on board sketching the 
Snagegs 


water, so | su; she had an 
race. The wind was N.S.E. by W., 
Point the Nautilus went right in the wind’s eye, and, I suppose, made 
Robinson 


Jeecieus 
Garey og 


and when rounding 


as there was a drop of rain directly afterwards. 
h her crew (as I was subsequently 


it water, 
trugvled hard, but thoug! 
1, she could not preserve a steady 


Cruiser 
heets to the win 


informed put three she Lit 


course, 
The next rowing match between two ladies’ 


was a very fair race. The prize was to have been a steam 
Needles, but this was unaccountably changed for some- 

this (2 p.m.) there was a grand display of fire- 
works, so that in case it should prove wet in the evening, the folks 
who had been locking forward to the pyrotechnical amusement should 
not be disappointed. This was followed by a sailing match between four 
‘There were Master JONES, Master Brown, Master Siri, 
and Masier Robinson. They were all in one boat, and the object wa: 
to see who could manage the sail. This led toa great deal of dispu- 
tation, and ultimately Masters JONES and Brown having quarrelled, 
squalified from starting, they were brought 
MASTER SMIvii 


crews, 


event Was a 


which 
st" +} 


packet oti hie 


thing else, Atter 


masters. 


thus dl 


Being 


member ; 


fell ont. 


hore by of the Royal Humane Socis ty. 


Ol. 8 


then disqualified Masrer Ropinson by hitting him on the head wit! 
the boat-hook, and, after a protracted struggle, SmirH was declared 

the winner amid the cheers of the assembly 
The sports were then varied by a little rifle-shooting. It was 
prop hat the taryets should be set up at six hundred yards, but 
thers were fi ight hundred, while not a few declared for two 
thousan n f there were so many objections, such a show of 
ds d such collection of ‘ ifs,” that I thought we should 


have got tothe butts. The arrangements were excellent. A 


r have g 

in stood by the side of the target with a paint-pot, and if the bullet 
ick the target he was to cry out; if it hit him, he was to mark the 
pla with a dab of white paint. There was a Welsh rabbit, drawn 
vy aman with a string; and a ying goose which somebody had to 
vave in the air snd duck whenever a shot was aimed it. Your cor- 
respondent went in for this, but, having unfortunately sighted the 


° ’ 
tre 
ircral. 


turn cited before a court-m: 


eae 
1 ot his regiment, bas been in 
England expects that Britannia will do her 


emain, 
? 


g upon my own innocence, farewell!—Ir 
C. Gi 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No. XXVIIL—A CATALOGUE OF THE EXHIBITION. 
Deédicated to “ A the World and his Wife.” 


It’s a wonderful place is the Great International, 
And—although discontent somewhat dashes our pride, 
Thanks to Royal Commissioners’ conduct irrational,— 
We justly may boast of the marvels inside. 
And the things that are filled in, 
And 2's fine gilding, 
Make us pardon Fowke’s building 
To some slight extent : 
Though each foreigner passes 
Remarks about “asses, 
Who think forcing-glasses 
lor domes were e’er micant.”’ 


Still, though the exterior merits our strictures, 
We have only one word for the wonders within ;— 
The glass and the statues, the carpets and pictures, 
The machines and the gems, not to praise were a sin. 
There are guns, laces, sickles, 
A trophy of pickles 
(Whence a drinking-fount trickles 
"Mid pedigree wheat) ; 
And diamonds (the jewel), 
And black ones for fuel, 
And oatmeal for gruel, 
And furniture neat. 


There are cast-iron gates from the Colebrookdale forges, 
Cloaks of fur, bird of clockwork, and pillars of stone ; 
A majolica fountain (whereon a St. Georve is) 
Which once used to sparkle with Eau de Cologne. 
Steel bells (how they jangle !) 
The last patent mangle, 
Gold lace to be-spangle 
Some garments of cost, 
Silks, satins, and druggets, 
Gold obelisk-nugveis, 
And sledges so enug, it’s 
A shame we've no frost! 


There are armour, and clocks, and a great lighthouse lantern 
A mechanical hare, that can play the guitur ; 

Easy chairs, that to beds or to sofas you can turn, 
And wine in the bottle, and spirits in jar. 
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Organs, violoncellos, 

Crapes, cambrics, prunellos, 

And machines, that “no fellows 
Can e’er understand ;"” 

And crinolines, kettles, 

Felt hats, precious metals, 

Lace veils, wooden settles, 
Soap, candles, and sand! 


There are porcelains, and papers, @.¢almon-hued VENvs, 
Stuffed monkeys, and sweetmeats, and “ bluebilly ” dyes, 
ARMSTRONG guns, CoLt’s revolvers, et hoc omne genus, 
Meerschaum pipes, books, wood-carvings, and goose-liy pics. 
Potted meats, and gold watches, 
Steam-engines in batohes, 
Wax dolls and wax matches, 
Ships, telescopes, beer, 
Aluminium, and leather, 
But I’m thinking now whether 
“I'were not best, altogether, 
To finish just here. 


So I'll close with a warning! Your nerves tho’ it shock, it’s 
As well you should hear it, and get like a man ; 
While admiring the show, just TAKE CARE OF YOUR POCKRTS ; 
For the Royal Commissioners poueh what they can. 
And they make every copper 
Bring grist to their hopper, 
And with meanness improper 
Extort and exact. 
Talk of *bus-cad—or cabman ! 
He's not such a dab, man, 
Your money to grab, man,-— 
And that is the faet! 








A CANINE DOGMA. 


A LECTURE has recently been delivered in aid of the “ Home for 
Lost and Stolen Dogs.” ‘This institution, so often obtruding itself, is 
scarcely the sort of charity to set up as “public.” We have great 
sympathy with the lower animals, and would always be the champions 
of an ill-used brute creation; but, with all respect for my Lapy Dum- 
BELLE’S favourite poodle, or Miss Prim’s elegant pug and boudoir 
companion, we must say that our sympathy runs rather in the direc- 
tion of the miserable Arabs of our populous city, the unfortunate little 
dogs without a home, whom one continually sees converting them- 
selves by day into “ flying wheels”’ by the sides of omnibuses, and by 
night crouching in damp and obscure doorways, or breathing the foul 
miasma of the dark arches by the side of our equally foul river. 


IRELAND'S EYE, 


THERE seems to be a lamentable moral obliquity in Ireland's eye, 
to judge from the view she takes of crime, as exposed in a book, 
which is rather a black than a blue one, recently published by order 
of Parliament. <A long catalogue of the worst crimes is balanced very 
unequally by the small number of offenders discovered, and the atill 
smaller quantity punished. From such clear evidence we can only 
come to one conclusion—that Irish justice just is a pame and no more, 
and that Irish juries should be called in-juries from the manner in 


which they maim law and cripple retribution, 


Mucu Berrer, Cerrainty.—A gentleman said, a few days ago, to 
a friend, “‘ Let's go to-night to see the yirls at the opera.” ‘The more 
gallant friend replied, ‘“‘ Would it not be better to say, ‘ hetss go anc 
see beauty in tiers *’”’ 

THRowine One’s SEL? Anour.—An instance of this proceeding was 
witnessed a few evenings ago at a party, in the case of a young lady 
who, when asked to sing, first tossed her head and then pitehed her 
voice! 

THe Question or THE (Cap)-ace.—If you offer a cabmnan six pence 


| for driving you a mile, what is the chance of his receiving it in o 
| miled manner ? 


Wuat is that which works when it plays, and plays when it works ? 
—-A fountain. : 
LATEST SportTING INTELLIGENCE.—MAce is reported to be “‘ m spicy 


| condition.” 
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THE NEW “MAYNE LAW.” 


Cabman, No. 000,001, neaps:—" An agreement to pay more than the lawful fare is not binding on the hirer; but if for less, the driver 
is bound to accept such sum.” 





AT THE PLAY. 


WHEN you see Mr. Crarxe cranching a white hat and hiding under 
a drawing-room table, while Mz. Betrorp—fearfully and wonderfully 
made up to represent the exquisite of modern stage society—is talking 
the softest nonsense to a young lady who is very pretty, and lets the 
audience know that she is aware of it, then be sure you are at the Strand 
Theatre, and seeing a farce which, to borrow the title of a comedy 
happily lost to sight and to memory exceedingly dear—for it cost the 
present writer the expense of a play bill—is ‘all about love and 
jealousy.” I could say savage things about it, but as I have passed 
upon it a sentence which makes up in length for what it lacks in 
severity, I will be content. The title is the Silent System, the author 
is Mr. T. J. Witttams, and the pretty young lady is a debutante on 
these boards, who appears with the name of Miss Tuncate. When 
Mr. Ciarke, who is four feet something, places himself in front of this 
lady, who is more than five feet everything, and the contrast of 
stature between the supposed husband and wife heightens the 
absurdity of the situation, the audience laugh, and the piece is 
evidently felt to be “going.” But when Mr. CLarxe, whose dramatic 
name during the time occupied in representation is Mr. Argus 
Wideawake, asks himself for the third or fourth time, “Am I 
wide-awake or am I fast asleep?” the hilarity of the anditors knows 
no bounds, and the piece becomes a decided success. It is acted with 
abundant spirit by those engaged in it, but the leading idea of the 
piece, which is merely that of the husband setting himself on to 
silently observe instead of to londly complain about some apparent 
dereliction from matrimonial faithfulness, is weakly worked out, and | 
the specimen already given of the dialogue may suffice. 

The Colleen Bawn Settled at Last, which sounds too good to be truo, | 








Speechless indignation of ovr Cabmen’s Club. 








is the title of a recent addition to the Lyceum entertainments, but is 
also a feeble rendering of a notion that had really some fun in it. It 
is so bad a sample of the recognised talent of the joint authors engaged 
in the prodaction that, in a commercial point of view, it would go far 
to justify the refusal of orders. The Colleen, embodied by Miss Lypia 
Tompson, is exhibited as the wife of Hardress Cregan, wearying him by 
her incorrigible brogue, distressing him by her ignorance of theprinciples 
of English grammar, which she is nevertheless most assiduously study- 
ing, and altogether forming an awful example “ to persons about to 
marry" beneath their station. Unlike the individual who exclaimed, 
“ The friends of my youth, where are they ?”’ and was answered by 
the electric telegram of Echo, ‘ Really I don’t know,” the interro- 
gation is no sooner mentally put by the late Miss Eily, than Myles ancl 
Father Tom and Shelah appear, and drink whisky punch galore, and 
dance Irish jigs till the past seems to have made a present of itself to 
the future, and we are not so surprised as we ought to be when J/r. 
Selby, as the ancestor of the present Lord Dundreary, with all his 
stuttering honours thick upon him, comes forward and claims the 
Colleen as his long-lost daughter and heiress to his estate. The 
advantage of production is, that the bill is now completely of Irish 
extraction, and that the public, who have had a Peep o’ Day for more 
than two hundred nights, will find their accommodation carefully 
studied both in seein’ and Erin. 

The Porter's Knot, at the Olympic, has again brought Mr. Ropson— 
we are happy to say convalescent—before the public, and that excel- 


| lent porter—drawn with a heart as well as a head—has proved as 


refreshing as ever. Our Opp Man. 





GENERALLY SpkAKING.—Women! 
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THE KILKENNY CATS. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Capital, in trade and political economy, is the money, or property 
convertible into money, with which a producer carries on his business, 
so that all the most indifferent jokes, when made by a professional 
joker, may bo considered “ capital.” The word thus expresses the 
satisfactory result of doing something very good, but it also shows 
the unsatisfactory result of doing anything very bad, for a capital 
punishment would then follow. London is the capital of England, 
and that will explain why the interest of it is so great. Of late years 
this capital has been largely increased, and a great amount of anxiety 
is now felt as to the best way of laying it out. 

Carps.—Strips of coloured pasteboard with which we stir up the 
sands of time’s hour-glass to make them run more rapidly. Theyare 
things of which we might easily make a deal, but a cut would be 
required. .It is difficult at cards to say what may turn up, but so 
many puns have been made to hand at the card-table, that if we could 
find a new one it would be only a twist. Those who have lost large 
sums at cards will find some significance in the name of the principal 
manufacturer in this country being DE La RUE. 

Carpet.—Our very rude forefathers when they received company 
were content with having rushes to all parts of the house, but, with 
the dawn of civilization from the east, where they had been.in the 
habit of sitting cross-legged, the fashion of having so many feet of 
carpeting over the floors became general, and thus carpets were soon 
spread through Europe. The material is usually worsted warp and 
woollen weft woven in a loom, but many improvements, which for 
some time were only looming in the distance, have been lately intro- 
duced, and asthe cost is now a comparative trifle with what it was 
formerly, our carpet manufacturers respond to the cry of * Weave la 
bagatelle,’ and prosper exceedingly. When in doubt as to the kind, 
we should recommend you to Axminster as being most likely to 
answer. 

CastLe.—A building constructed for the purpose of repelling attack, 
and thus the reason why an Englishman’s house came to be considered 
his castle was, perhaps, on account of a tax being invariably made 
upon it. The feuds that arose under the feudal system rendered the 
possession of castles an object of great importance with the Norman 
barons, who used to strengthen themselves with their fine old port- 
cullis, which they had in addition to the regular castle keep. The 
castle was generally surrounded by a moat, for a motive which was 
mueh clearer than the. ditch itself, and this was kept in such an 
abominable state that the foe had only to clear the moat to surprise 
the garrison. 

Cat.—The name applied to the carnivorous quadruped of-the genus 
Felis, probably because each male of the species is accustomed to feel 


LINES BY A YOUNG AUTHOR, 


On HEARING THAT HIS CARTE DE VisITE 18 “ Ovt.” 


H! mighty photographic Fame, 


The carte’s her new triumphal car ; 


Apollo, patron of the pen, 
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With honour hast thou crowned my name : 

I hear my fortune with joy intense— 

My carte is published at eighteen-pence,— 
At eighteen-pence, at eighteen-pence ; . 

You can purchase my carte for eighteen-pence. | 


| Ho! Tupper, for your laurels quake, 
Ho! SpurGron, in your bluchers shake, 
| My carte’s for sale, like yours, from hence, 
I’m considered, like you, worth eighteen-pence,— 
Worth eighteen-pence, yes, eighteen-pence ; 
You can purchase my carte for eighteen-pence. 


Fame sings our praises wide and far, 


If this is renown, what man of sense 

Would object to be sold for eighteen-pence ? 
For eighteen pence, for eighteen-pence, : d off the stave.—and 

~ You can purchase my carte for eighteen-pence, | and in church, on the stage Ss tage, 


Helps Fame to photograph great men; 
T will purchase renown—confound the expense— | 
T will buy my own carte for eighteen-pence,— 

For eighteen-pence, yes, eighteen-pence.—- 
Will somebody loan me eighteen-pence ? 
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| his way before catching the object of pursuit. The animal which has 
been domestic-cat-ed, is not now regarded as a mere variety of the 
wild cat, which applies its talons to a very different purpose. It has 
been said that a cat, like other seekers afier the loaves and fishes, 
evinces more attachment to place than persons, that is to say, it will 
stick to some mouse in preference to some house-holder. It. is, how- 
ever, capable of strong affection, and showing it not merely with its 
paws but its purrs, you may be certain to find among cats there are 
some mewers through other causes than cupboard love. A cat that is 
all black is considered to be exceedingly lucky to the possessor, which 
may account for the absurdity of so many persons walking about with 
black hats at the present moment. 

Cause.—lIt is settled by metaphysicians that there is no effect 
without a cause and no cause without effect, but instances are on 
record which show that when a person has lost his cause, a broker 
has got rid of his effects, so that both have been lost together. When 
this is the effect of a cause, and it is because this cause was lost that 
the effects are no longer to be perceived, the most effective plan is to 
go back to the cause, and ask yourself why without a cause you ever 
caused yourself to have anything to do with a cause. In this way 
you may find a cause for congratulation in becoming wiser for the 
future, which will, in that respect, show that a bad cause may 


ultimately have a good effect. 





QUESTIONS FOR EXAMINATION BEFORE ENTERING 
A FISHMONGER’S COMPANY. 


QuoreE from MILTON without reference to the shrimp market. 

State the difference between a crane and a hoister. 

Are you aware of any other establishment except the church for 
the cure of soles ? 

Can salmon in pickle be compared with the same fish in preserve ? 

Has the Nile’s source anything to do with oyster sauce ? 

Is the culture of read herrings at all assisted by the bookworm ? 

Is the term “ gentle,” as applied to the piscatorial art, derived from 
the general use of that bait? 

Can you state the net profits of a fishmonger’s haul ? 


A Pun AnD A PuntsuMent.—A would-be contributor called om us 
last week to inquire whether the Princes Louris and Henry of Hesse 
might not be described as a pair of Hessians? In order that he 
might not come on a bootless errand, we introduced him to one of 
our Wellingtons. He felt the point of it more vividly than we saw that 


of his joke. 
Wuar is taken from you before you get it ?—-Your portrait. 
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| «MAN WANTS BUT LITTLE HERE BELOW.” 


| Tue International Exhibition has, of course, created 
| some various requirements, but it has also supplied the 

. ‘means for satisfying such needs. Perhaps of all the 
marvels for which it is deservedly famous the Agency 
| whose advertisement we extract from the Daily Tele- 
| graph is most remarkable. 


\XHIBITION.—Apartmenta, Interpreters, Ladies and Gen- 


4 tlemen, and Seientific Instructors, constantly in great 
variety, to be obtained from the International Exhibition 


Agency. 

We most earnestly hope that so usefal a company 
will long outlive the occasion which called it into being. 
Apartments are constantly required, and a sufficient 
number of foreigners are always visiting England to 
render interpreters necessary. But it is not for these 
that we look to the Agency. They have “ladies and 
gentlemen in great vaviety,” and “ constantly.” Now, 
of course, we can never be blest with too many ladies ; 
| but imagine how such a supply 3 , 
benefit the country, for they are wanted in Parliament 


ee 


| at the bar perhaps more than anywhere else. 
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Literary Gossip.—It is rumoured that Mr. CoLimes’s 


the season in the park. 


of gentlemen will 


‘“No Name,” which appears in All the Year Round, 
is a distant relationof ‘‘ Anonyma,” who appears during 
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Dean ANNeE,— Tired with a week's festivities in town we determined 
to go down to Richmond for Sanday afternoon and rumble about the 
park. Mr. H. took good care to order a room and a dinner at the 
‘Star and Garter” (a hotel at the smut of the hill, of which more 
presently) a week beforehand, as it is so crowded with foreign gusts, 
cousins-german, and such like. A capital season, says my husband, 
for Mr. Exvtis the proprietor, and then adds in his funny way that he, 
Mr. Et-nis, ought to be called Mr. L.S.D.: but Mr. H. always has 
good spirits after dinner. On arriving at the railway firmament at 
Richmond, we drove in a fly to the hotel. The swans of pedestals 
yoing to the park, promising about the street with dresses of all hews, 
ribbons of move, parasols of the new mygender colour, ladies in 
bargee dresses, and gentlemen in grand tenure, as the French say, it 
succeeded even my sanguinary imagination. There were crowds of 
carriages about the Star and Garter, and near the bridge there were 
two or three ominouses taking up and setting down (by the way, 
it strikes me that those impudent ominous contractors want taking 
up and setting down a bit now a days), their deprivation being 
Hampton Court, Kew Gardens, and such like all frisky (as the Italians 
say) places of amusement. We, having got out of our fly, walked 
about the beautiful Richmond Park, and saw the ponds and the places 
where the game is preserved; lots of little cartridges just hashed 
were running about in front of their handcuffs. We admired the 
fawns trotting by the side of their-——-—(it’s a word that means 
‘mothers ;”” but Mr. H. uses it when he’s in one of his awful tempers, 
and it’s the last syllable of a town in Holland, Amster——— you know 
the rest ; but how people can live there without thinking of Soda and 
Tomorrow, | can't make out). Hundreds of rabbis were scampering 
through the fern,—such fern! as high as your chin. Through the 
ylaze of trees you can see the Prince or WaLes’s lodge, and from 
different parts of the park you can get a clear view of the antic 
turnips of Windsor Castle, the mangling Thames, the Crystal Palace, 
made of glass shining despondently in the sunlight, and the missive 
dooms of the present Exbibition in the distance. 





HODGKINSON 
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AT RICHMOND. 


After this we went down to the Richmond-bridge; directly we 
appeared there we were set upon by rude men who insisted upon our 
taking their boats; if it hadn’t been for Mr. H. we should have been 
torn to pieces, they quite reminded me of the coursers and privates who 
used to invest the sees. Mr. H. took us to WHEELER, a leader among 
the boatmen, and procured a wherry, which I preferred to a funny, 
that being, 1 suppose, a sort of jolly boat. We got a man to pull us, 
and on the way my husband pointed out one gentleman, all alone in a 
outrager, as Mr. Scutty, M.P.; but I think he was full of his chests 
when he said it. We landed at the Kew Gardens, and walked all 
over the grounds admiring the hothouses. There was a dense crowd 
here, most of the people being members of the interior glasses. We 
then returned to our boat, and rowed up beyond the Richmond-bridge. 
The walk along the bank from Richmond to Kew is jaded by 
trees, lovely! But the currants in the stream were so fierce that 
our boatman could hardly get his oars into the hillocks. There were 
numbers of folks on the river in all subscriptions of boats. We saw 
a young man with a puddle in his hand going along in a sort of Indian 
canute. The Duke or Buckieyou has a sweet house with a lorn run- 
ning down to the water. This situation comes right in the way of the 
toe path, and then to think of his wanting to prevent the comissaries 
from embarking the Thames, because they’ll thought his views in 
London. There lives a gentleman, quite opposite to the duke, who, 
besides having his own seat on the bank, has placed seats for the 
pubhe along the side. He is, I believe, a bishop; on his grounds, in 
process of eruption, is a conservatory built for the use of Mr. Hinp, 
the celibate Automaton Royal, who washes the knock-tunnel move- 
ment of the stars, and writes to the Times from Bishop’s Conservatory. 
We now returned to the hotel for dinner. Our room commended a 
view of the sniff-like Thames. The style of dinner was quite new to 
me. We dined all a rouse, as they call it, which insists in having 
nothing to eat on table except flowers. A cart is placed before you 
containing the names of the chief dishes, entrails, and sweets, from 
which you make your choice. Such a lot of things! and so quickly 
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served, your plate was whiskered away from you before one was half | By the names that they call, one would think we.were all a set of 


77 


satisfied. It was a fish dinner. We had water shushy, eels all a 
Jericho, salmon shushy, mullet, and a something with sauce al! a tar- 
tar, from which name I suppose it is a favourite with the sailors. 
Every one seemed to be enjoying themselves, and when the repose 
was over we all went out and sorted about‘the Richmond Terrors. There 
were a party of foreigners (impressional people, I believe) in the next 
room to us, and a lady among them sang like asyrup. Mr. H. got 
into conversation with one of them in the garden, who wanted him to 
join them in a game, but I pinched him to refuse, as I always fear 
card-sharpening in such cases. There was not sufficient accumulation 
in the train, so we chaunted a trap and drove back to London. The 
Law Terms being over, ail the bannisters are going out of town for the 


long vaccination. The judges go on circus first. 
Mr. H. begins to grumble, and saysthat his purseisn’t solongas his 
face will be when he sees our hotel bill, so I suppose that our stays 
Now, for the present, adieu! I remain, 


here will be soon drawn in. 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON, 


OUR GUARDS IN CANADA. 


ORROR and disgust at the inhuman 
and un-English conduct of the 
authorities at the Horse Guards 
filled our editorial bosoms as we 
read in the Army and Navy Gazette 
the following paragraph concern- 
stay of our 
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ing the prolonged 


Guards in Canada :— 


their return before next year, 


‘vice, have sent, or are about 

i ny in leer pape re. . 

Of course they are. We should 
like to know why the gallent fellows 
paid three times as much for their 
commissions as did their brethren 
of the line, if it wasn’t to secure 

» immunity from colonial service? 

esides, it is their special mission 

» protect the person of their 
IVEREIGN from the innumerable | 





langers which. as everv one knows. 


threaten her from all sides. It is 


prey rous, efore, to Suppose that, while a post of such imminent 
six is to be filled, our guardsmen will patiently submit to the com- 

° @ . : . ; ° . | 

parative immunity of a colonial station. | 





LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 


Tue CaBMAN’S CHANT. 


| 
enb!” Well. forone.asI don’t think that Fun would like to see | 


oe pr ? 
, ’ 4 
. chan downed with 
he’s no friends, I respectfully sends what I hope in your next 
ull be found with; 
so eae : 1 , 2 . ; a 
been driving away in the rain all the day, and I arn't to say} 
much ofa scholar, | 
t the treatment we get damps us worse than the wet, and would | 
make any dumb creature hollar. 
‘3 enonch, bless my eves, to make the stones rise, and spurn every 


eurb if they had ’em, 
‘how cach day, we’re cut up every way, though we're all the 
Same sons of Mat ADAM. 


on [ goes, as so be, to my dinner or tea, what's the first thing |} 
S the paper ? 
nnt ) print plain . f f fi 
h some precious hard lines, about licence and fines, till I'm bless 
ifa thing I can eat, sir. 
ist as if the right road to Grub's proper abode had | n choked | 


a binocK In the s&treet, sir. 

| ; th as al all 

They Willi SPEeAK, Whi 

char } ate ¢ 4 ee -yanry . ri ‘ 
eChargved with a rown and a caution 


sha took his poor mare home insicad of a fare, but the 
‘More cabman’s extortion !”’ 


yal of the officers, not relishing | 


‘As long as the two battalions of 

lards < 1 the colony we may pre- 

me that Lorp Freperick Pavuurt 
vill continue on the Staff. At present 
ve hear nothing indicating a proba- | 
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rogues quite incorrectible, 

Who only drove cabs to make desperate grabs at the purses of people 
respectable. j 

When, in civilest tone, you ask for your own, they believe that you're 
up to a robbery, : , 

And searcely are willing two miles for a shilling to go without raising 
a bobbery. ; 

| wonder a bit, on the box as we sit, with the rains driving right in 
our faces, 

How many who ride so snugly inside, f 
places. 

And pleasant that is, when you've got rheumatiz, which is making your 
bones ache like winking, , 

To be left in the | : vou'’re crawled from y¥ : sth (3 
shan’t pay acos you've been drinking.” ee 

Or on driving a fire five miles here and there, when you want to cet 
home to the stable, 

To find him come down with the paltry half-crown, after grumbling 
as long as he’s able. 

It’s hard upon us to make such a fuss, and to over a sixpence be 
shabby, 

When many who b’ame only a 
than poor cabby. 

How about the hotel which they speak of so well, are the bills always 
just what they ought to be? 

Or the try—is the charge always nigh as moderate as 
onee it was thought to be? 

Is it only on wheels that society feels that its pockets are shamefully 
treated, 

And is it alone in a 
cheated } 

When * 
that makes it, 

A thing to belong to right or to wrong, according as how you takes 


3 


ra trifle would like to change 


irch whe 


‘t just the same, and some on’em worse 


lodging-house 


‘abman’s tone that a foreicner comes to be 


er ‘ 9 
SticKIng 1t on, 


is it only upon the style which it’s done in 


it ? 

I’m not going to ax if a lot of these blacks together won’t make up a 
white, 

But I think I have shown it arn't cab fares alone, about which foiks 
sharp letters might write. : ° 


We're content, I declare, with our own legal share, and we don’t want 
no more than In reason, 

But it seems to be hard to be only 
this busy seaso : 

When you’ 
‘a pleasant position, 


, . Oe , 
But of course that’s our chanee, thou: 


debarred from the 


re wanted by four, to get one and no more, isn’t quite such 


rh we don't fares advance like 


the 'busses inscribed * Exhibition.” 

Task all who go there, if they think that it’s fair (in my private opinion 
it isn't), 

fined 
about if we isn't. 

We don’t like, at | ast, to be called ‘fa brute beast,” and be badgered 


rv 


To be every day when we get in the way, and be grumbled 


on every side, 

When early and late, we hackommodate those who call us such names 
with a ride. 

Ifa kindly word we sometimes only heard with the shilling the public 
was giving, 

We'd grateful be to society, and we'd do our best for a living. 

But it arn’t for a man to be under a ban among a band of brothers, 

And because he’s sank to a cabman’s rank to be abused by all those 
in others 

In this vehicle of verse, I've tried to rehearse such thoughts as came 
unaware for us, 

And in driving through town these words J]’ve set dow 
vou might take up the fair for us, 

We abide by the law, and content with our straw, don’t expect to be 
living in clover, 

But the motto I'd 
the round we 


as I hoped 


drive, is this may it thrive-—“ Live aad LeT Live 


rid all over.’ 


k yon to take my number, but on second 


| wag revive 
‘> ah : i 


I think I would rather take yours. 

, QUESTION Pe un Grerna Green Biacxsuitu.—Ie there any 
f xion between a clandestine marriage and a runaway ring ? f 

“Tir’s a Lunatric!”—A correspondent writes to ask how much the 
waste ot tin ‘ F round ! 

CasTl ik Atr.—Chateanx dif. ‘ 

Tne Fi EF or Funx,.—One Penny. 
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THE DOLEFUL BALLAD OF F. T. P. 


} 
“All truths of the highest order are separated from |! 
these of average precision by points of extreme de- 
licacy.”—Palgrave’s Art Catalogue. 


Mr. PALGRAVE about Apams’ sculptures 
Writes a letter to the Atheneum, 

Stating that, before he criticized ’em, 
He had actually been to see ’em. | 


ann 
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That he saw them in a certain building, 
Where, until the famous first of May, 
All the sculpture for the Exhibition 
Was, as a precaution, stowed away. | 
| 
t 
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But then ApaMs also writes a letter, 
Wherein, with sure proofs, he does de- 
clare 
! | Mr. PALGRAVE could not there have scen 
4 "em, | 


SN cctieeeeeceneneeeenne : . * 
essserse sre y | For the simple reason—they were 


KAS a 


there. 


t | 
And the public reads the correspondence, | 
| And the verdict which it gives is this— | 
That veracity Palgravian ’s worthless, | 
As Palgravian criticism is. 
| | 
| | 
| GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 
} 
' ARE there any sensible people at the | 
, Scilly Isles ? 
Do those who are always riding one | 
hobby come from Samos 
Can the people of the Ionian Islands | 
| ever be solvent ? 
Is it true that the horses of Gibraltar | 
run backwards ? 
Are the inhabitants of Chatham a 
communicative people ? 
How many stupid people go to Brighton 
in the course of the season ? 
Do the people of Borrowdale pay their 
= debts ? 
PUTTING HIS FIPE OUT. Will the inhabitants of Broadstairs 
, ; ra | ever take steps to improve their position ? 
Passenger (sings) —"“On! I wish I was with Nancy~ HEIGHO : BSIGuO : ,. | Are the inhabitants of Cape Fear ever 
Guard :—-“ Now, Sim, YOU REALLY MUST PUT THAT PIPE OUT. THERE'S NO SMOKING ALLOWED, in an easy state of mind ? 


you KNow.” Fs nen 
Passenger :—“‘ NO SMOKING ALOUD? On! veRY WELL! THEN I'LL SMOKE IN SILENCE.” Are the people of Kew great billiard 


Pre 
beer ttt 


nea -22~ ommey: 





EC ttt tt tlt i tt 


me ee nes ewes 








| f Discontinues t/ @ Vie lody, but does not practise the refrain. players ? ' 
; . . . j } 
| 

SS —_———— - —— — ——————$_$_$$$$$$——_—_— 
The moths are very annoying in the summer evenings. Catch the | 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. larger ones, which are the females, and called mam-moths. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. West Indian Fruit.—A luscious kind may be obtained thus: con- 
Mem. vor Juty.--Racing men will be glad to learn that the first tinue to speak severely to your apples. Saddened by your ill humour, 


. ° : — is . un ae ale Sa les. 
heat of summer will come off during this month. they will at length become pine-appl 








New SumMesk SweetmMeat.—Heat drops. conaaninasnit | 
a) “vee es | TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
| sisieleliaaiiaii sities Se yild Again.—-The best game for the summer months is “ peep- 


13 | $ | Goto church; if you dislike the sermon you may, if your | 
sitting is paid for, come out with your “ pooh!” 

14 | M | Holidays commence; tourists caught tripping. 
15 | Tu | Memorable day in American history..-Taking up a man | 
for attempting to shoot the Falls of Niagara. 


in| W | Great day for every Fun. 


bo,” which must be played in a peep-bo-tannical garden. 

Trembling Tommy.—-The wild strawberry is not so fierce as is gene- 
rally supposed ; still we own that we ourselves, though constitu- 
tionally brave, should not like to be alone with oneon a dark night. 

Toad the Seratch.—Frogs are not game. A man stealing one cannot 


be transported for life. 


ee 


. . . ' ‘ . . “4 of waar ? mitli vt , y tj J ay* . F , 2? ack« 
17. Tu | Good day for climbing the monument. ) “Can 1 get rid of my g : —_ — em on ene ee 
." > ; 0 F cade Ft. wenn “11 Yo it look an f u “a es 
1s vr | Procession of Mermaids, led by a sea * Anonyma to the (AKUBBY, Yes >; walt tlii hes not lo KING, ar d hit him on the head 
Editor of the Times. with a spade. 
‘ 9 . . ; ’ » PB ‘ +arwr ane } 6c UC »rnre i? Qa ) ry 
19 = «6S Affecting party at Greenwich ; after dinner several gentle- | Cra. Lobst: ¥ apples are fare thi country. * 
men take leave of their senses. | Ser to One here is a sect called the Jumpers, but none called the | 
=—_——$—$—$_$_——————— —.———_—-——-_______—_! Cres pers ; if ever it existed they went to the wal! a k ne time ago, 
THE GARDEN ae Sa aa 
Garde n Music may be easily obtained by piping your pinks, taku » | . ‘ye , , 
we > ii . | The First Halj-Yearly Volu f Fun, containing nearly Three iHundree 
care to press lightly on the soft petals. » £07 | 
’ E> ; P ; tc _ B _ se } ¥,) «+f, siehe amine IfOUS rficles 
Bachelors’ Buttons must be carefully placed each in its proper mould ; é( ck im 1 Celebrated Artists and H is Art y 
. : . . ) 7 ) mee a. 
if your gardener does this, you may amply repay him by casting a Popular Vi i ly, handsomely bound in imagenta cloth, 
grateful look at the buttons and saying, ** Many shanks.” | price 4s.6d. Post free, 5 


— 
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Jamaica’s rum debt to this country due ; 

DERBY to party ends the question twists, 

But GRANVILLE shrewdly the attack resists. 

The “orders of the day”’—a tedious throng— 
The sitting until nine o'clock prolong. 

In the Commons, VILLIERS does the views express 
Of Government on Lancashire's distress, 

Where working men in English patience strong, 
Submit in silence to their sufferings long ; 
Contrast with this the blatant Irishman, 

Who finds in Scur Ly such a partizan ; 

Who has cried “ Wolf!” so long that we neglect 
The real distress his own wrong acts effect ; 

In silence fiercely struggle England’s poor, 

H’en when the hungry “‘ wolf is at the door,” 
Last, in a contest vain the House disports 
About the wild extravagance of Forts. 

England will ne'er upon her forts depend, 

Save when her naval power is at an end. 

Then the House growls at that contention-bone, 
The settlement of the Jamaica Loan. 

Some other bills they forward next, and flee 
From \\Vestininster a quarter before three. 
Tuesdeu—July tifteenth—the Lords some brief 
Discussion give to Irish Poor Relief ; 

On inany minor measures legislate, 

And leave the tfouse at five-and-twenty to eight. 
The Comirous trom Parochial business rove 

To Lunatics, Civil War, and Treasure Trove ; 
And stop at last their course at Mexico, 
Whereou Born Monracvue makes mighty show. 
LAYAKD replics, nor deigns to condescend 

To argue matters with his * noble friend.” 
Seymour succeeds; Eéthen KINGLAKE next 
Begins a tedious sermon on the text ; 

His cloquence flags, his words have too much weight, 
And so they quietly count him out at eight. 
Wednesday July sivtecnth—the Commons lend 
An ear to Letauron, who’s the Game Law’s friend 


| Monday—July fourteenth—the Lords review 
} 


er ee 








And yet one name besides adorns this corps, 


Who think the only means to keep the peace, ie 
‘That loves the peasant less, the pheasant more :— 


Will be to reconstruct the new police ; a : 
And Leitrim’s Earl makes use of language strong And if you wish a name to stamp the act, 
(Which, though he might have thought it nice, was wrong). As harsh, extreme, base— bigoted, in fact— 
Next, Saponaceous Saw’s Bill they discuss, Contess it stamped at once when I proclaim : 
For making bishoprics in partibus ; NrwbrGAte backs LORD BERNER’S "Uotle game, 
When Westsury-Dunpreaky of a cram | Let that a stigma on the measure fix! 
Most rudely is accused by “ Brother Sam.” | The House adjourns five minutes before six. 
A host of bills they then accelerate, Thursday—July seventeenth—the Lords repress 
And take their Lordships off at half-past eight. A bill for greater freedom of the press. 
The Commons the first part of the evening kill lic Metropolitan Local Management Act 
With the Parochial Assessments Bill; Is passed, although by RAVENS ORTH attacked ; 
Statistics Agricultural Mr. Cainp ‘To various bills then various steps are given, 
Then calls upon the House to have prepared. Which keeps the Lords at work until eleven. 
Last, FREELAND fain would, in a temperate speech, in the Commons Woop leads off a lengthy dance 
The state of the Venetian Question teach : U pon the state of Indian finance, 
How England wishes Austria to see, lo CANNING’S memory pays a tribute just, 
Still “ mistress of herself though,” Italy’s free ; And ends a speech, which briefly is discussed ; 
And ardently desires the German race Then other measures having been run through, 
Would with our modern progresses keep pace. The weary House is counted out at two. 
Here some poor creature, whose benighted mind — —— 
Was left by Free_anp struggling far behind, a 
Sneaks up to whisper at the SpEAKER’S chair, TELEGRAMS FROM THE PEN OF THE READY REUTER. 
. , i > 3 y . "rs ret’? . . - 
=. iceman” were “ GENERAL M‘CLELLAN has arrived, according to promise, in Canada, 
And common sense is respited awhile: 
FREELAND proceeds—but ah! the House will prow Tur news by the paper-boys shouted, 
Tired e’en of wisdom if ’tis dull and slow, Is news that can scarcely be doubted— 
(GLADSTONE alone can make its periods flow!) That GeneraL M‘CLELLAN 
So just at eight o’clock another doubt Has fled like a felon, 
About the number present counts him out. | And the Federal forces are routed. 


; 
IN THE PARK.—A FACT. Rut Sin Grorcr Grey, for Government, would gcern 
—— ‘is ee eee Ba I ''o look but coldly on the blundering scheme. 
Munkey :—“YES, FREDERICK, THE TRAPS IS GOOD, AND THE Foxster and HeNiry, with one voice, proclaim | 
HOSSES IS GOOD; BUT THE WOMEN! Ali! THE WOMEN ISN’T WOT | a a Mame ch SRE i rt ; 4 
THEY wos!” Of Berner’s Bill that it’s a burning shame. if 
‘True to himself, on LeiguTon’s side is seen 4 
0 JouN PAKINGTON, the little and the mean; 
With him is Bass, who, from this fact ’tis clear, : 
THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. Loves other Larrels besides those of beer. 
Friday—July eleventh—the House of Lords Caixp, Barkow, SCULLY, all oppose the plan, 
. / , . . Lire ++) a : YS * . 
A hearin’ unto (/)Erin’s peers affords, Which finds in S?ANILAND @ partisan. 
" 
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but without his army.” —— 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XIL.—ABOUT POOR LADY CAROLINE BLUELY’S FUNERAL. 


HE very grossest violation of pro- 
priety, dear Mr. Editor, that it was 
ever my lot to witness took place 
yesterday in Palace Gardens. I 
must tell you that poor dear Lapy 
Cavounrs Brivery (the wife of 
Buvevy, of BLuety Brotruens, the 
indigo merchants) departed this 
wicked world on Thursday week, 
and was buried only yesterday. 
My tastes, **- Editor, are by no 
means morbid, but there is an 
attraction av .s 0 haudsome func- 
ral which I nerer can resist. Sv as 
poor BLVELY’s house is just oppe- 
site mine, I tuok a chair and the 
** Miserables,” and sat at the window, 
waiting patiently for the proces ion 
to draw up. The povring rein, the 
book I was reading, and the melan- 
chely natare of the proceedings, 
influenced the tone of my reflectuns 

. to such a deyree that [ could think 

==> of nothing whatever but the hollow- 

nessand vanity of everything human. 
As I sat reflecting in this humbled and chastened spirit, the funeral 
cortége drove up to the poor dear’s dour, attended, in spite of the rain, 

by the usual two dozen of very old women and very little girls. I 

scarcely expect you to believe it, but, although Mr. BLuety’s income 

is of the handsomest possible description (at least double poor Eowin’s), 
the “ procession” consisted of nothing in the world but a trumpery 
hearse and one carriage, without o vestige of a feather about either, 
as I'm aborn woman! As a matter of form, I[ offered to send my 
carriage to join the cortége, but, to my amazement, it was civilly 
declined. I need not tell you, dear Mr. Editor, how shocked I was at 
such an insult to poor Lapy Caro.tine; but this was not all, for this 
morning her two poor little girls were taken out for a walk by the 
nurse, and | positively declare to gracious, tat the amount of crape on 
their dresses was barely worth mentioning. Now, although Mr. 

Bivevy has always borne the repntation of being a most lnberal-minded 

man and a most ajectionate husband, I was prepared by the narrow- 

ness of the black border on his envelopes (a tnere quarter of an inch 
or 80) for something eccentric, but certainly not for such an outrage 
on the holiest feelings of our imperfect nature. It is all very well for 

Epwin (who, I verily believe, wouldn't care if I buried him in a port- 

manteau, provided that I did bury him—he would insist upon that, 

as a vestryman, for sanitary reasons) to say that the grief which 
delights in the outward symbols and trappings of woe, and which seems 
to say to society, ‘ See how sorry I am,—and also how many carriage 
friends I have!” is seldom the most genuine; bat I maintain, Mr. 
Editor, that a cheap funeral and an insufficiency of crape amownt to 
an embodied insult to the poor body in the shell.—Sincerely yours, 
Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown, 





A FRIENDLY WORD TO POLAND. 


Farr Poland, from your fettered band 
Fling far the foul assassin-knife, 
Let murder ne'er by you be planned, 
E’en 'gainst a tyrunt’s hated life! 


For the vile tyrant’s blood a gain 

From that of too much hunour draws, 
If you permit it e’er to stain 

The white robes of a noble cause. 





— —— 


Apvertisewenr }—A Crertary Cure for all bad «:mours, despondency, dulness, 
want of mental appetite, pains in the head arising from want of something in it, 
fits of temper, wrewhedness, and azuredemons. All these ailments cured at once 
by the ceiebrated Essence of Wit.—Testimonial.—“ Gentlemen,—I have been 


ee 
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RAILWAY INTELLIGENCE. 


At a meeting of the London and South-Western Company the 
fol.owing cong will (we should imagine) be sung by the secretary :— 


SONG. 

Air—“ Riding in a railway car.” 
When our line wis being !aid, 
Virsi-ciass carriages were inudo 
For six: each sear like a so-ta, 

Padded e bows at each s:de, 
For ail who Like to ride 
In a London aud South-Westcrn Caz, 
London 
South-Wcs ern car! 
It was cuol anc clean aud wide, 


You d rest upon cach 8 de, 
As you travesied in our railway Car. 
An arm cach carriage ncw 
Soon los., anu we go. iwo 
Seais, ous shares were then ab prs, 
n excuse for us to fix . 
Wight foiks wiere there’d been eis, 
A riaing in our ruilway car. 
London 
. South-Western car! 
Since it pays, we ii wke away 
Ail the aims, iben twenty may 
Go riding in our railway car! 

Tho following resolut'ons have (judging from resaibs) alrcady mot 
With the company’s entire approvatiolt :—— 

1. One porter is sufficient at any station, As, however, he cannot 
open the dvors, ring the bell, carry luggage, and take tickets all at 
once, the yates of the station must be carefully locked, so as to 
prevent the ezress of frandulent passengers without tickets. ‘Lhis 
proceeding will probably be Lishly inconvenient to persons who, wishing 
tou go by the train, arrive alter the shuiting of the gate. They 
will be obliged tu look through the bars, like caged bears, during the 
stoppage of the train, and will ouly be admitted en its departure, 
when the porter will be at l.berty to attend to the outgoing travellers. 
‘he pecuniary saving to the company will be considerable. 

2. Carriages originally intended fur six persons may now accommo- 
date any number. Is not man a gregarivus auimal? and does not the 
company by this arrangement promvte sociable conversation and the 
interests of civilization? Besides, the gain to the company will be as 


| nearly as great as the inconvenience to the public, which is saying a 


good deal. 
3. As smoking is so prevalent, no carriages shall be set apart for 


that purpose ; as, thereby, tle company would encourage a pernicious 
habit, and considerably lessen the ci.ances of a forty shilling penalty. 
The meeting shall then separate, singiug cieerily— 
Air—‘ Vive la compagnie.” 


We've the law, and we've the rail, 

We've the law, and we ve the rail, 

We ve the law, and we ve the rail, 
Vive our company! 





MEMORABILIA. 


Everypopy is asking us “what thing in the Exhibition is most 
likely to be remembered longest?” We set all doubt at rest by 
saying that, for a considerable time after it has closed, the 1 ation wiil 
remember the inca; acity and bad faith of the Royal Commissioners, 
who deceived and fleeced the public, who deluded and robbed tlic 
exlibitors, who dishonoured worthy men by the abuse of their two- 
penny critic, who disgusted foreixners, and disgraced the English 
name. ‘The only plea they can set up is that they wished to disprove 
clearly the allesation that we are a “uation of shopkeepers,” |) 
conduct the most unbusiness-like possible. But in their anxiety to do 
this, they forget that their eager prasping at small profite smacks a 
little of the small trader, and that it is better perhaps to be called “a 
nation of shopkeepers” than “a nation of sharpers.” 


Apvice To Mvsicat Beoinners.—Having CoLiarp your pianoforte, 
of course you will be pleased with your bargain. You must now 


| place yourself on the qui vive and the music stool, and make up your 


labouring for years from severe attacks of low spirits, and have been quite unalle 


to laugh, owing, I am ashame! to say, to a too great indalcencs in Tuprees 


sonnets, SPURGEON'S sermons, QuaLLon'’s poems, and the humourors writings of 
Ma.——. A friend having lately mentioned to me your Essence of Wit, I resolved 
to try it. One trial worked wonders, and I now am able to enjoy a cood lauch. 
Please send your essence weekly. You are at liberty to publish this.—lam. gentle- 
men, evc., SoLemy'un Sapretirow.”—To be obtained every week in a wrapper, 
labelied Fux (none other is genuine), one penny; or in monthly packets, con- 


taining as much as six weekly ones, sixpence, at 80, Fleet-sireet, and of all 
respectable newsvendors. 





mind for a little sharp practice. Yoa must net show any airs to ycur 
music-master, or you wil be pnt down as a flat, which will not tend 
to treble your reputation as a musician; but you must go octavely 
to work, and atone for the past, if you have in any way played a base 
part. 

A Distixctioy Wrrnovut a Dirrerence.—The weather in July, 
1862, and the same in the previous November. 


Tug Aeuican Dirricutty.—Speaking the truth. 
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THE EXHIBITION MEDAL. 


One of the most extraordinary instances of short-sightedness on the 
part of the Royal Commissioners (whose whole policy has been short- 
sighted enough), is the fact that they have failed to discover the satire 
conveyed in Mactise’s design for the medals they did not distribute 
on the distribution day. This is very funny ;— 

“For ’tis the sport to have the engineer 
Hoist with his own petard!” 

We have much pleasure in giving our readers a sketch and key. In 
the centre sits Britannia, with “‘ diminished erest,” the common-wheel 
at her side, holding in one hand a wreath for the exhibitors, in the 
other a rod for the Commissioners. At her feet—we can hardly say 
reposes—the British lion, with his tail between his legs, looking heartily 
ashamed of the awkward position in which he is placed in connexion 
with the whole affair. Mapame Racuer stands behind Britannia, 
about to enamel her, in order to hide her blushes at finding herself in 
such a situation. Next to the Jewess is a female figure, which at first 
sight we might be inclined to think Architecture, an opinion we 
change immediately on perceiving that it is the Exhibition building 
which she carries. We areunable to determine whether she is JEMima, 
Kezia, or KereEN Hapevucn, bat she is certainly one of the daughters 
of Jos. The figure behind this one is intended for Common Sense, we 
imagine, from its being thrust so far inte the background. In front of 
Britannia kneels a female emblematie of the exhibiting arts and sciences, 
surrounded by a pork-pie and cups, representing the refreshment 
department. But between this figure and Britannia, another, clothed 
in an appropriate fleece, thrusts herself, holding in one hand some 
ears of pedigree wheat (a delicate allusion to the pickle trophy), and 
in the other the halfpence collected for sticks and umbrellas. This 
is the Taste displayed by the Commissioners, while the Spirit, in 
which they have acted, is shown by the female upholding the screw, 
and leaning on the cog-wheel, typical of the cogging by which the 
holders of season-tickets have been deprived of every single advantage 
that had led to their purchasing them. 
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| TO TOURISTS. 
Ir weary miles you've walked a score, 
And find your limbs are stiff with pain, 
Go on, friend, till your feet are sore, 
And that will make you limp again. 


ee ee 





C. C. C.—These letters are, for the future, to stand as the initials, 
not, as heretofore, of Central Criminal Court, but of Crime, Curiosity, 
and Crinoline. 

Tue Bisnor or Oxrory’s Bitt.—No, he’s not; he’s Sam. Sold, 
gentle reader ! 

“One oy THOSE THINGS THAT NO FeLLow can Unpzrstann.”—The 
female heart. 
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Some old Battle of Waterloo questions have been lately revived in 
our day by M. Victok Huco. But pigheaded nationality, obstinate 
family pride, and the prejudices of party spirit have united to throw 
obstacles in the way of the searcher after truth. It is left for us*to 
dispel these clouds, and thus we do it in a full, true, and particular 
account of the Battle of Waterloo. 

It was a bright morning in June when the English army unex- 
pectedly appeared at the door of the farm of Hougumont. In an 
instant all was bustle to supply the wants of the hungry and illustrious 

| Strangers. A friend of the hostess, happening to pass that way, 
casually announced that the French troops, commanded by the 
| Emperor NaPo.ron, were assembled on the plains of Waterloo, The 
| great Duke walked to the window, and im a moment horse, foot, and 
| artillery were in motion. The good housewife, seeing her guests depart, 
| presented her small and hastily prepared account to the great Duke. 

“*]—I—-I—-haven’'t any change about me,” said the Buke. “ Quick 
march!” This episode shows us what really was the first charge on 
the great duy of Waterloo. 

Bang—bang—pop—fizzz—boooom. The fight had commenced. 

The English ranks stood firm, and the Rurgron Narotson wept 
like a child. 

* Ow est CAMBRONNE ?” he asked of Ney. 

“Je ne scais pas,” answered the Maréchal, helping himself from 
the Imperial snuffbox which the great Corsican had handed to him. 

**Hoorush! ain’t we the darlins!” shouted one of the Connaught 
rangers. <A roar of cannon followed thia sally. Ney galloped off to 
outflank the enemy. 

“Hi! hi! ici! vous!” cried the Emperor. But the Maréchal was | 
out of hearing. 
** Mille tonerrrres !”’ muttered the Emperor; “he has gone off with | 
my snuffbox. 


: | 
FIGHTING OUR BATTLES O'ER AGAIN. 


And where was CAMBRONNE? 

Charging at the head of his grenadiers, and now—surrounded on 
all sides by strangers and foreigners. CamBronne felt shy, so did his 
horse. 

“ Sacrrrrrrr ! nom de guerrrrre !” eried the brave CAMBRONNE. 

The English General rode up. 

“ Voulez-vous—let’s see, what’s ‘surrender’ in French? Ah! I've | 
got it. Voulez-vous vous rendre—eh !—comprenez ?”’ 

“T spik Anglais,” returned the gallant Frenchman, and then added 
with a derisive gesture, ** Gammong.” 

‘he English General waved his hat, and before a sharp volley | 
thousands of the enemy fell. Their place was immediately supplied 
by conscription. | 

* Now then,” said the Englishman, ‘‘ comment vous porles vous— 
what's ‘after that?’ Oh! apres ca?” 

‘** Tres bien, merci,” replied CAMBRONNE; “et vous ?” ! 

This preternatural coolness was too much for the General, 

“«__ _. -__!” he exclaimed, using the most fearful oaths. “ Wil 
you blank blank cut down the blauk blank French blank blanks !”’ 

“ We blank will!” was tho reply. Asharp report from the English 
line, a cry of agony as one of the English front rank trod on Cam- 
BRONNE’S corns, and when the cloud of smoke cleared off, all that 
remained of the chivalry of France was one boot and a couple of 
metal buttons. 

The great Duke shut his telescope with a click that sent a shudder 
through the remnant of the French army. 

“ Biucuer’s mistaken the day, I suppose,” he said to himself. “ Very 
provoking.” 

But at that very moment the Prussians, headed by Henn Von Jogi, 
were marching to the scene of action. 
Within two hours afterwards not a Frenchman was alive to tell the 
tale, and the Emperor's carriage was seen proceeding at a furious 
pace in the direction of Brussels. Five Englishmen, after a hot chase, 
overtook and stopped it. The foremost soldier advanced to the window. 

“Your Imperial Majesty is our ——-” 

“What's the matter?” said a lady, putting her head out of the 
window. 

“ Bey parding, mum,” said the abashed soldier, “ain't this here 
Bonyrakte’s carriage?” 

“It’s mine now,” said the lady, who was no other than Mapame 
Tvssavuy. “ Drive on, Joun!” 

This ruse saved the Emperor's life, but the English flag waved 
triumphantly over the plains of Waterloo. 








Tue GENERAL WHO MUST EVENTUALLY TAKE {UB LEAD LN PRBERAL 
Avvains.—Geueral Repudiation. 
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CAUTION TO OUR FAIR READERS. 


Or COURSE, THE FASHION OF WEARING VELVET STRIPS DOWN THE BACK IS CHARMING, BUT YOU MUST REALLY BE ON YOUR GUARD, OR 
AN ACCIDENT LIKE THE ABOVE MAY OCCUR., 


LORD DUNDREARY AGAIN. 


Marble Hall, Pegtop Road, J——, 1562. 
S1x,—I hope you do not think I was such a fool as to rite the stuff 
that as been put in your paper. I never rite to papers a tall; and 
when I do, a feller if he stammers don’t stammer when he rites; and 
besides, every feller nose feller aint spilt f-e-l-l-a-h. And if he did, he 
wouldn’t be such a fool as to rite it so, you must see that; and it’s 
very annoying to be made fun of. I never went up the river; a feller 


can’t go up a river unless he’s at the bottom; the rivers straita long. | 


And I know what stopper means,—stop the boat. She's the her,— 
{ mean, her’s the she,—at least, they always call boats shese. They 
even call a mail packet a she; that’s how it isa feller gets so confused 
and can’t understand things. Then, besides, a feller—that is, if the 
feller’s a gentleman, and not a common feller—don’t leave out the R's 
and put W’s if he caut speakum—I mean the R’s—no more than he'd 
leave out the W’s in riting, that you must see. When I first 
this letter I said, ‘Oh! the feller’s a lunertic! he’s mad!” but there 
aint much pleasure to think a man’s mad if your the feller, and people 
think I’m the lunertic, though I’m not. Bat it’s very confusing, so 
I hope you'll stoppit, and oblige yours very truly, DUNDREARY. 





A Rippre tat wicut pe Cur-Tai.ep wit ADVANTAGF.+ What is 
the difference between the time of the May meetings and the period 
between the 3rd of July and the 11th of August ?—Because one is 
the dog days and the other the dogmatic’s days. 


SportinG INTELLIGENce.—The wife of a publican, who won a great 
deal of money at the Derby, is about starting a Brougham on the 
strength of her husband’s luck. 
would have been better suited to the lady. 


SAW | : b 
'which completely throw his fellow-swindlers into the shade. 
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SOMETHING LIKE A SPECULATION. 


WE suppose that the very coolest piece of advertising impudence 
ever printed appeared lately in the Daily Telegraph :-— 
aes to BOTH SEXES.—A Gentleman with capital and machinery, 

_ being about to proceed to the Great Gold Fields advertised, will, if success- 
ful, certainly REMIT SOMETHING HANDSOME to all those that at once send 
him their full address, and only two shillings in stamps.—Address, H. H., Esq., 
16}, Leicester-square. 

The old dodge of borrowing £5 for two days, leaving property 
worth £3,000 as security, and giving a bonus of £250 for the accom- 
modation, has so often been shown up, that it is a matter of surprise that 


| it can be worth any swindler’s while to insert advertisements to that 


We should say that a Barouche | 


effect in a daily paper, and we don’t know whether we feel greater 
contempt for the want of invention on the part of the plucker or 
for the folly and simplicity of the plucked. But about H. H., Esq., 
there is a coolness and audacity, added to a certain originality, 
The 
vrandiloquence with which he alludes to himself as “ a gentleman with 
capital and machinery,” and the sudden drop from the respectability 
of capital and machinery to the ignominy of a beg for two shillings, is 
so floorin’ in its character as quite to take our breath away. Add to 
this the glorious vagueness of the “ something handsome” to be 
remitted if the advertiser is successful, and the shady nature of the 
address, and the result is a combination which may fairly be pro- 


nounced unique. 





FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE.—The three “distinguished foreigners ”’ 
who arrived from Russia last Monday evening, at FrentTon’s Hotel, 
are hived there still. 

WHEN does a pig look thoughtfally at a pickling tub ?—When he 
thinks he’ll have a hand in the pickle. 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; ALMANACK AND DIARY 
® i 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, "| 
The Gemint.—Pollux has purchased a new castor for summer wear. } 
Selling off every evening. 4 
The Sun “ down again.” 
Cancer elevate! into the dignity of a constellation, in consequenco of 
his having, when on earth, written several compositions known as 
* CRABB e "s Poems.” 
Aquila.—‘* The Eagle” is a celestial sign; in answer to a correspon- 
dent we may add, that “ Pop goes the Weasel” is not a constella- 
tion. 
Pippin.—Of courso you can seo the stars better from Povonshire than 
anywhere else, because it's a cydereal county, 
JULY, 
20 3S Visit ‘the parish church; go into somebody else's pew 
while the organ is play pew lento. } 
2) M Working Men's Concert.— Labourers play on their horny 
palms. 
29 Tu | Opening of the new baths for whetting the appetite. 
23 W | Publication of the ancient literature of the FuNtcians. 
24 1 Tr Whist congress at Whistminster. 
95 it | Day for coining money at Tin-tern Abbey. 
26 | S | Chiropodists’ festival.—-Lectures on tho corn laws.— Read- 
ings from BUNYAN., | 
| FLOWER GALDEN, 
) Window Gardening.—A nice effect may be produced by putting 
} your laurels in a bay window. 
Cutting Plants.--Say, for instance, that you want to ent your | 
| geraninms well, walk leisurely past them without lif ing your hat, a 
and stare as if vou had never see« them before. This styleof cutting | i 
No. XXIX.-THE DAILY GOVERNESS'S TRIALS. may give offence, but it is effectual. | i 
My lady in silks and satins, toses.—It, is a mistake to water a tea rose; milk and sugar is all 
My lady i in pearls and lace, that is required. You should stir it every morning until in full bloom. 
Be kind to that governess-zirl of yours, To get rid of Slugs.- Strew your garden with lime; this is the | 
With the pale and careful face. first step—tn limtne. 
As you love your curly darlings, KITCHEN GARDEN. 
Whom you trust to that poor girl's erro, Mangel-Wurzel.—This vegetable was much cultivated by Mn. Epwin | 
Her mother loved her—and little knew James, who, a few months before quitting England christened it | 
What fruit would the future bear. , - ™ , . 
Mangle-Worsley. ) 
That aged mother, waiting at home, Hedying.—-Sloes can’t be expected to grow in a qnick-set hedge. 
While the daughter earns the bread, How to Protect Cabbages from Blight.—Walk out with an old hat on I 
Which you can make sweet with a woman’s taot, and a frying-pan. Lie down among the cabbages and kick; make | 
Or bitter with slight instead, the welkin ring with your shrieks. If there is no welkin near, you | 
. . ue must do the best you can with a banjo, but this requires much patience 
Then be kind, my lady in silk and lace, and great discriminating power. 
And my dame in merino too, A Householder in Yorkshire complains that tho snails in his garden 
For you midiile-classes sin moro in this will persist in sending him anonymous and abusive letters. Wo q 
Than the upper classes do. regret that the law is powerless; but our correspondent will outgrow i 
| You little know of the pain and toil the annoyance. 
Of her thanklessa, ill-paid work ; . 
Or the crue!) temptings, in fiirest praise, TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. / 
That about her pathway lurk. Cepnein-r08 apoinlinn ig ** - qeantenrnes non epee "ts 
! > weal a a Re a it may be either said or sung, and means anything you lke, 
| en Heat Ser bape Pees ae a uch o a Bookbee. -A bets B that a monogram is a wild animal ; B bets A 
e ve. ee that it’s a flowering annual. Is this a fair bet ?—No, the odds are 
And her only safety is this—to believo ; . 
Tan whole aia Gt of matin three to one in A’s favour. 
_— Beautiful Billy wishes to know if the Maronites are a friendly 
Oli! bitter lesson for one s0 young, aoe: ? No, Biniy; the Maronites are vegetarians, their full name : 
That love is a fevered dream. being : Vegetable Marrownites. 
Whose end is a m: add en’d leap from the bridge ti 
To the Thames’s turbid stream! ANSWERS TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. i 
Love—that brichtens the darkest lot— Farmer.—Jackdawa are sometimes called battledaws when theyare | | 
Is a comfort to her forbid : fighting; we never heard a shuttlecock crow, but should say that it | a 
\y! the heart's fond yearning for friendship’s strength, could do so if it liked. f 
Those vearnir t wen be chid. ' Puzzler.—What docs Agapemone mean? Why,a place to go to | 
. . t when, bei ng tired, you be gin to pape ; hence the name A- -pape-mone, 
iit seniineaion = si as alta Probe Reed says er he has a pond at the end of his garden, but | 
Ohtw ; me ] =e that he can’t « e the fish without his glasses. It is very evident that | 
, sie | B. R. should go fishing with lorg-nettes. 
ou aces Chawles-in-the-Hoar.—There sre no sheep trees in England, plenty 
, of ewe trees,— hence your mistake. 
Oh! men, for thers’ and sisters’ enke, Farraqo.—To your ve ry important question we decidedly say, No, 
Spare t rier ne, and w we don’t think so: yet perhaps on the whole, Yes; it may be so; but 4 
| ? ri ( e to her | we are not at all certain. On second thoughts, we consider that it is | \ 
Oral 1 to her r pale chee’ possible unless the opposite be true. | 
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ROTTEN ROW. 


Dear ANNE,—The London season is fast drawing to a close, and I, | 


thoroughly on weed (as the French say) with the unwanton gaities, 
begin to sigh for the quiet sequestrated spots in the country. I must 
give you some idea how the day is spent in London, that being one of 
the things which I have not yet subscribed to you. We rise from 


lumber about ten o’clock, and then sit down to the morning mill, for | 
Mary, however, is up some time | 


which one has little or no radish. 
before us, as she has to practise her fantasies on the piano for her 
music master. She is getting on beautifully with her singing, and 
wobbles like a martingale. She has a splendid messy-guano voice— 
so sweet! But if I talk like this of my child, you'll say “that every 
goose thinks she’s a swan,” which observation is what they call 
‘fan old sore.” If there is no consort or meeting musical, we go into 
the park for a ride. Mr. H. has hired horses for us since we’ve been 
in town, and you must know it is the custard to take orchestrian 
exercise in Rotting-row every morning. Such numbers of people 
there! Young dandies plunging in the seats entailing the frequent 
cigar ; old bows with their baboon canes and gold eye-glasses. These 
are not orchestrians, but merely the folks who are taking their quiet 
saunders afoot. But to see the ladies! I hardly like to say “ ladies,” 
although they do belong to the phenomenon gender. I say, to see the 
females riding all alone, or perhaps attended by a groom ina courteous 
liver and a cockatoo in his hat! The papers call these fair syringes 
** Pretty Horsebreakers"’ and “‘ Anomalies,” but I’m sure that, name 
them what they may, they’re nothing more nor less than artizans. 
Well, we take a turn all round the park, beginning at Rotting-row, 
across the bridge which goes over the Turpentine, up to the Marvel 
Arch, and then past the statute of AcnILLI (who behaved so infamously 
in a trial some years ago, you know) into Rotting-row again. Having 
finished our tower of Hyde Park in about two hours, we return to 
lunch, where, as the poet says, ‘“‘ Good suggestion waits on appetite.” 
In the afternoon we drive out in broom and go shopping, while Mr. 
H. visits the Interrational, where, after a short time, we join him and 


| hitherto escaped our protection. The picture gallery is an endless 


| sauce of delight. The French Court always makes me long to visit 
| Paris, and see the palace of the Lever, the Minories, and the Bore de 
Balloon. Well, that’s a pleasure to come. About half-past seven or 
| eight o’clock we dine, except on Italian uproar night, or when we’re 
going to the theatre, which we are now to see Mr. CHARLES KEAN in 
Loose the Eleventh, which I am told he deforms wonderfully. So must 
conclude with best love, and remain your affectionate sister, 
Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 


CHARADE. 


THE night, it is as dark and dull 
As ever England’s climate cursed, 
Clouds gather o’er the evening sky, 
Whose gloomy colour is my FIRST. 


I’ve counted these long evening hours, 
The slowest that I ever reckon’d; 
My soul is sad, my spirit’s dark : 
I fec! my chambers are my SECOND. 


What entertainment will produce 
Some cheerful feelings in my soul? 
**Go to the Haymarket, you goose, 
And see how Soruern acts the wHoLE!” 


A Reocuiar Fix.—We know a gentleman who has two brothers-in- 


| law, one of whom is such a tattler, and the other such a story-teller, 


that he declares he cannot speak before the first or after the second. 
Lapies’ Own MaTeriaLs Mave Up.—Inquire of MapaMe RAcHEL. 


amputate through the building, stopping at any curiosities which have | 
i  csteiiesntiittniien nie 











em 


Jcty 26, 1862.] 





oo 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA LETTERS BY “OUR OWN YOUNG MAN FROM THE COUNTRY.” 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. Dear Sur,—Sin’ I loret wroart, may an’ broother ha’ bearn to the 


Exbishun agairn. An’ this toime way seed a vast doarl o foiae 
things. Way’ begun th’ dey we goin’ through th’ machinery poart 
loike. At th’ cntrance theere war greart big engines stondin’, just 
same as th’ one as brout may an’ Dick fra Darbyshire, only the’ wur 
na e workin’ fettle loike; then theere wur machines a woind'y’ o’ 
cotton; thin theere wur a machine meard 0’ two greart stoons that 
searmed t’ bay runnin’ rand and rand, an’ toyin’ t’ catch one a nuther. 
They telled uz this war a linseard crusher, At after workin’ a little 
further on way cum toa greart big thing as kept threwing art ony 
amarnt o’ water; it searmed as tho't cumd darn reght fra th’ top o’ 
th’ buildhin’, an’t smealt far all th’ world loike our Mexgry’s hair oil, it 
deed. Thin way past on t’wheere sum chaps wur mearkin oice ; they 
tell’d us afore way lift Darbyshire that th’ folk e Lundon ¢ould do ony 
mortle think, an’, boy gum, I begin t’ think they wur reght, far whon 
way stoard an’ watched greart lamps o’ oice broub ont o’ a long 
soart 0’ a box loike, that ’ad bane powerd in to’t @ th’ shearp o’ watter 
only a shoart time befoor, it ferely freightened us, it deed, it mado 
may feal hot an’ coud all at same toimo loike; and as far broothor, 
he wur ferely mazed, ho wur. When way'd finished loarkin’ at th’ 
oice way begun t’ loark about uz, and it war a grond soight t’ say 
soo mony hoppy faces rand abart, eatin’ an’ drinkin’ an’ carryin’ on 
loike, an’ enjoyin’ theersels, far thur wur faythers and moothers, 
sons an’ doughters, uncles an’ ants, cusins an’ hearf cusins, an’ ony 
number o’ sweearthearts, th’ plearce were ferely chuck fall. At after 
a dearl o’ pushin’ an’ scramblin’, way fund are sels wheere thur 
wur th’ figur o’ a woman that had bearn cat art o’ marble, and 
they tell’d uz it war called th’ “Tinted Venus ;” bat, boy gum, 
if Venus went abart way noa moor clothes on na’ that, | thank 
moy stars she wur noa relation o’ moine. At after this way took 
a bit o’ a turn e th’ pictur galry, an’ a chap stondin’ at th’ dour 
wanted may t’ gie him moy stick, bur I says, “‘ Noa, moy lad; Farmer 
Wolskacre gied may thot stick three year ago cum next shearin’ toime, 
an’ does tha think I’m barnd t’ peart we’t? noa, tha’ mun tack may fur 
a bigger fool than T looken.” “ But,” says he, “ tha’ mun gic it may.” 
‘“‘Tf I do gie it thee,” says I, “ it’ll bay over thee boick, an’ I’ll may theo 
as thee conna sit darn fora week.” Just at this toim a greart rush o’ 


— 
‘of \ De 2 ~) modern drawing-room are exactly 
Pat ; the same in shape as those made by 
the Etruscanstwenty-fivecenturies 
ago, so that, with all our boast or 
modern improvement, we have 
really no right to appropriate the 
same form and then give ourselves 
such airs. The chair of WiLLiam 
THE Conqueror, when he had his 
-- first sitting at Westminster, is 
described by antiquaries as being 
simply a long narrow box without 
a lid, set upright, and composed 
if SOLAN NG | $8 of rough boards nailed together, 
SI BAER kK ee . \ a with a low shelf. This must have 
2 SILIVY ys / (Ses al\ (exe closely resembled the watchman’s 
Da SS ESS box of a later day. It is recorded 
that when the Saxon carpenter 
sent in his account for his little article of furniture, the Norman 
WILLIAM, who was remarkable for his stature, rose indignantly from his 
position, frowned threateningly at the claimant, and then resumed his 
posture, exclaiming, “ Thus, caitiff, you may behold your long BiLt 
reseated,” with which the other was constrained to go away satisfied. 
This American notion was in those days considered ‘‘ a merrie conceit.” 
Chairs may be made of every kind of material, but they are all in- 
tended to be sat in. 

CHALK, which forms the higher part of the geological series or 
group termed cretaccous, is a carbonate of lime used as cement to 
stick up private houses, and employed as some meant in public-houses 
to stick up scores. When there is a large deposit of chalk behind the 
bar, it is often found useful to correct the acidity which might arise 
from drinking too much beer, and thus has originated the saying o1 
there being but one step to be taken from the sub-lime to rid Dick ale- 
house. The domestic uses of chalk are familiar to every one, but itis | folk cumd to the dour, an’ I wur carried along wi’ th’ croud reght into 
when pounded and diffused in water that it looks most in whiting. | th’ pictur plearce. Thur wur one pictur—they tell’d uz it wur made boy 
Chalk is used in preparing crayons, and which, hawked about, will only | Roser Boner—a pictur o’ a ploud field; eh! sakes aloive, what a 
draw a little from those in the habit of using their pence ill. Agri- | grond thing! May an’ Dick stooard loarking at that pictur until way 
culturists put chalk on the land to lighten heavy soils; and when the | coud almost say th’ soi] tumble fra’ th’ ploushere. Dick says t’ may, 
clay receives the benefit of the lime, the farmer congratulates himselt says he, “ Broother, if Roser Boner can moick butter as weal as her 
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TI am HAIR.—It is a remarkable fact 
& Pes <} that the handsome chairs of a 
3 





. 
G wall ts 
- S “§ “~y. 
oS Lie - eee ee 


with ‘‘ Well, lime blessed! ” cun plou, boy gum, what a woife her’d bay, to baysure.” At after this 
CuampaGne.—A brisk, sparkling wine, supposed to owe its appella- | way lift th’ Exbishun greartly deloighted way what way’d searn.— 





tion to the place of its production, but quite as likely to be derived | Yours respecfully, Joun aN’ Dick (fra’ Darbyshire). 
from its frequently being spurious and always expensive ; one-halt | 

“sham” and the other half ‘‘payin.” There are two kinds, the | 

effervescent and the non-effervescent; and whilst some prefer the NOTICE 


former, many, with all its faults, willlove the latter still. The greater 
part of what is consumed in this country is manufactured by charging | [y justice to our readers, we politely refased to publish a riddle— 
light wines with carbonic acid gas, and then sufficiently charging the | « What’s most like a cat looking out of window?” and, as is our 
person who takes it. | custom, did not return the forty pages of MS. containing the above 
Cuancr.—That which happens without apparent design, caused | conundrum. In consequence of this we have received the following 
by something we cannot comprehend in a way we never expected, is | letter :— 
said to be the result of chance, and if this definition be not perfectly, «| : ' n editor, 
intelligible, it will be a great chance if we ever meet with a clearer | a ea peek Tacs ro beh Not yet? 
one. Destiny directs life by the absolute “shall,” and those who | Then listen. The posting days are not over. I will post you all over England. 


i i : : Have you seen my letter to the editor of Temple Bar? Publish everything I 
oa _ merely assert that our actions are governed by imperative ae oa, al supose you ta tho Dampiire Chrous (weekly). Yes, Fu 


. . smash you in that widely circulated journal. Now do you tremble ! ha! 
CHARACTER.—A possession of which we never learn the true value 


“ Squant-ow.” 
until it is lost. When inquiring after the character of another, we 
estimate the worth of it by ascertaining how much testi-mony it will 
fetch. The importance of a good character is nowhere better appre- 
ciated than on the stage; and such a great regard is felt for the per- 
former who distinguishes himself by having the best, that when he O THE CORPS DE BALLET.—An Instroctress wanted, to teach » Youth 
quarrels with the manager—no matter what the cause of the quarrel | who is very backward in the rudiments, Any one who is purl. ng and 
may be—every other actor in the company will readily come forward | energetic will have very liberal terms by applying to Miss ——. 
! 
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THE LIGHT FANTASTIC. 
Tue following advertisement lately appeared in a contemporary :--- 


A 


and offer to take his part. We are authorized to state that the Rev. Mr. Srurcron is not the 
| “youth” here mentioned ; and further, that he has never at any time 
entertained the idea of adopting the ballet as a profession. 








“ Tne HeADS—AND Front or nis Orrenpine.”—A “ private gentle- 
man” advertises in Lloyd’s Newspaper “ to persons in want of money 
in town or country ” (a rather large class), that he is willing to make 
advances without delay to respectable parties, male or female, on 
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WHAT WE MAY EXPECT TO HEAR IW 1872. 


their own security, and that the utmost secrecy may be relied on. TN years since the by-word ran, 
This promises well enough, but the private gentleman dates from the “You, or any other man!” 
office of a public accountant, and adds that if you apply by post, you Time's now changed that by-werd to 


must “enclose four stamps!” ‘This stamps the affair ! “ Any other man, or you!” 
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An! MY LITTLE DEARS, ENJOY YOURSELVES WHILE you CAN. 





Errner the Actor’s Carnival at the Crystal Palace has been absorbing | 


the energies of the theatrical world, or the continued influx of provincials 
and foreigners, supplying a fresh audience every night, has enabled 
the managers to dispense with novelty, but certain it is that the play- 
bills of mortality show rearly the same returns week after week, and 
that the steady flow of public patronage bears out the correctness of 
at least the last part of the famous Yankee assertion, that ‘‘ There's 


nothing true, and there’s nothing new, and it doesn’t signify.” The | 


revival of King Henry VIII. at the Princess’s is not that brilliant 
spectacle which seven years ago on this stage seemed to exhaust all 
the appliances of scenic art, but it has been carefully restored with a 
refurbishing of the old materials, and Mr. CHarLes KEAN, once more 
the representative of Cardinal Wolsey, has undergone the usual ovation 
with the renovation. There are some good cardinal points about his 
Wolsey, but the strong facial resemblance between the proud prelate 
and Louis XI. rather confuses historical recollections. The really 
dramatic scenes are few, but in these the might of SHaksPeaReE bursts 
through the bonds in which circumstances had placed him, for even 
Mr. Froupe would probably admit that the principal personages in the 
| play weuld have been drawn in very different colours if the author 
had lived two hundred instead of fifty years after them. Distance is 
| not the only hazy way of lending enchantment to the view. Mrs. 
CHARLES KEAN, as Queen Katherine, so effectively pleads her cause 
| before the king, that any critical impeachment would be evidently 

useless if she conducted her own case before the tribunal of the 
public; but there is a certain mannerism of style, which has been |! 
é 
' 


AT THE PLAY. 


song 


maturing, that not only mars her own acting, but evidently has | 


fettered the natural impulses of her pupil, Miss Cuarman, who, 


as Anne Boleyn, gesticulates and speaks so like her dramatic instruc. | 





London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES 
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Vie AS LOW. 


You LITTLE KNOW HOW THESE SHOWERS MAKE THE PEAS Grow!” 





es 


tress, that she might be taken for the daughter of the Queen that sho 

displaces in the royal affections. Mr. Basi, Potter, always a careful 
' actor, is not at home in the robes of the bluff King Hal, and appears 
to labour under a kind of hal-lucination that a thickness of voice and 
aroundness of delivery conveys the idea of a robust figure of speech- 
The manager should look after the draughts behind the scenes. One 
of the angels in the vision gave a sneeze the other evening during the 
| descent, which Lord Dundreary would have envied. 

At the Adelphi the Dead Heart has been resuscitated, and Mr. Ben- 
JAMIN WeEBsTER has again come out of the Bastille with all his old 
artistic life. There is a Mr. ArtTHUR SKETCHLEY, who has added a new 
name to the list of “entertainers.” He is sure to remind his visitors 

| of the style of ALERT Situ, to whom, in manner and appearance, he 
| bears some resemblance, but he has an original humour of his own, 
| and in his account of ‘‘ Mrs. Brown’s Visit to the Victoria,” recals 
| 


some pleasant recollections of what that ‘‘Wic” was when fed by the 
sauce-boat lamp of the domestic drama, and there was a spark of the 


old light left in it. THE Opp Man. 





WARRANTED TO LAST FOR EVER. 


Her gazed on beauty’s cheek and sighed, 
Too quickly caught, but sooner free’d, 

For Racuet’s bill he saw and cried— 
“Well! this is beauty’s cheek indeed! ” 


Now ready, handsomely bound in magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d.; post free, 
bs., the First Half-Yearly Volume of Fun, containing nearly Three 
Hundred Comic Engravings by Celebrated Artists, and Humourous 
Articles by Popular Writers. 


WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, July 26, 1962. 
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HIGHLAND GAMES. 





BELT ASSAULTS. 


A CASE was reported last week in which four privates in the 3rd 
Buffs were charged with cémmitting a series of atrocious assaults, 
with their regimental belts, on three police constables. The four men, 
it appears, were fighting in the street ; a policeman made his appear- 
ance, and one of the men asked him what he proposed to do. Now, 
there is a preposterous direction issued to police constables to the 
effect that they are not to interfere personally in a row between two 
or more soldiers, so the constable very properly replied that he pro- 
posed to fetch the picket :— 


** The officer was about to go for assistance, when one of the prisoners, he 
could not say which, struck him on the side of the head with his fist, and another 
soldier at the same time seized him round the legs and tried to throw him down. 
The prisoners GLEeEson and Bevtiew then took off their belts, and struck him with 
them on the head, stunning him and cutting his forehead. Wis hat (producing it in 
proof of his statement) was cut and broken in several places by the blows from 
the belts. He drew his staff, and struck the man who had hold of his legs on 
the arm till he released himself. Guizeson and Bretitew continued to beat him 
about the head with their belts.” 


The evidence of two other constables proved that they had also 
been severely assaulted in endeavouring to rescue their comrade. 
The men had nothing to say for themselves, so Mr. ALDERMAN FINNIS 
sentenced them to fourteen days’ imprisonment. 

Now, in glancing over a newspaper for February, 1861, we happened 
to hit upon a case very similar to the one we have quoted, as far as 
the main facts of the assault are concerned, but very dissimilar 
indeed as far as regards the issue. Two drunken guardsmen, who 
were creating a disturbance in front of the Clock-house, Sloane-street, 
had been requested by a constable to move on. They immediately 
unbuckled their belts, and doubling them, so as to bring the two metal 
ends together, they attacked the policeman, and also an officer of 
militia, who inter‘ered to protect the constable. These guardsmen 
were committed fur trial, and received twelve months’ imprisonment | 
with hard labour. , 











| Now, the main difference between the two cases appears to consist 

simply in the facts that the Buff assault was far more brutal than that 
committed by the two guardsmen, and that the two guardsmen 
received a punishment twenty-five or thirty times as severe as that 
_ inflicted on the Buffs. We don’t pretend to say whether Mr. Bopkin, 
the assistant-judge, who tried the guardsmen, or Mr. ALDERMAN 
Finnis, who tried the Buffs, was correct in his estimate of the proper 


' amount of punishment to be inflicted on such blackguards, but this 
| we do pretend to say, 
, mistake. 


one of them must have made a very great 


LORD PALMERSTON AND “FUN.” 


AccorpDiNnG to the Saturday Review, the explanation of the Premier's 
conduct can be found in his admiration of this iodical. The 
following extract will make good our assertion :—“ It would be easy 
to explain his (Lorp PaLmerston’s) conduct, by the reflection that 
his appreciation of Fun is very strong.” We need hardly say that 
we refer to this testimony to our effect on the Premier’s mind, and 
through him on the nation, with modest pride. 


Wi1t the Act of Parliament called “The Unlawfal Oaths (Ireland) 
Act Continuance Bill,” recently passed, throw any light upon the 
brutal outrages now too common in that unhappy country? We are 
often made aware of unlawful oaths being taken in Ireland (and in 
England too, for that matter), but never knew before that such things 
were of that paramount importance as to have an act of Parliament 
passed for their continuance. 

A Great Improvement 1N Westminster.—‘‘The Most Noble the 
Marquis” has given £1,000 for the relief of the poor sufferers in the 
cotton districts ! 

SuHootine Strars.—Mesers. Ross, Joruin, and Pixiey, the three 
winners of the Quren’s Prize at Wimbledon! 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


Friday—July eighteenth—the Lords discuss 
Defence-Expenditure “ tremendu-ous ;” 
CARNARVON the Canadians blames, that still 

They won't consent to a Militia Bill ; 

NewcastLe makes the Government’s case out strong, 
But owns he thinks that Canada is wrong. 

Some other peers take part in the debate, 

Which finds the House in work till half-past eight. 
The Commons pass each clause that yet remains 
Of laws for Lunatics, Measures, Weights, and Drains. 
Next, Linpsay moots the question for debate, 
That we ’twixt North and South should mediate, 
And that, for the American's sakes no less 

Than to alleviate Lancashire’s distress. 

TAYLox opposes him, and fain would have 

The world believe this war’s to free the slave ; 

His speech Vane Tempest called an idle storm, 
And to the South gives bis adherence warm. 
Fonsrer ’gainst mediation does protest, 

And strongly holds non-intervention best. 

Scu.iy some clever things contrives to say, 

But is of no great influence either way ; 

But Grecory’s speech is cleverer by far, 

Who deprecates the fratricidal war, 

And would (since their old union now mnst cease) 
Have the two great republics part in peace. 

Then pradent Pam, in a most guarded speech, 
Explains the Government’s views to all and each, 
Would gladly—were it possible—mediate, 

And can’t acknowledge yet the Southern State. 


So ends in sinoke the threatened great to-do— 


The House on other work’s employed till two. 
July the twenty-first—with many a bill, 
The Lords till half-past seven their evening fill. 
In the Commons first ’tis asked if Government means 
To watch o’er Britishers at New Orleans. 
LAyvarpD the imputation deprecates, 
And then the House goes into Estimates. 
ELcuo would next a strict inquiry raise 
Into the constitution of R.A.’s ; 
Cowrenr believes inquiry will do good, 
So the commission is by none withstood. 
Then Scvutty hints what wonders it would work, 
if the mails called upon the Cove of Cork. 
Pam admits Cork for such an end is fit, 
And adds that Government will think of it. 
Next Cox contrives—goodnesss alono knows why— 
‘To get his own head into Chancery ; 
Whereon (as was most natural to befal) 
*Tis punched by the So.iciton-GENeRaL. 
Some other questions having been put by, 
The House proceeds to go into supply ; 
When various members try—but to no use— 
The votes in some proportion to reduce. 
The Fortification Vote Expenses Bill 
Comes next, and some M.P.’s oppose it still 
In vain—for here from TERENCE comes in pat 
The line—“ Fortes fortuna adjuvat.” 
Last, the remaining orders are gone through ; 
The legislative shop shuts up at two. 
July—the twenty-second—the Lords proceed 
The Embankment Dill a second time to read. 
BuCCLEUCH attempts, with very small success, 
To explain away his share in HonsMAN’s mess ; 
Declares he the embankment ne'er opposed, 
But wished to Lcep his portion of it closed. 
So much for him! He learnt the other day 
The public bad a wil!—and has its way. 
in the Commons first does Gonenal. Linpsay want 
The Government to reward good Carrain GRant, 
Who makes the soldier's grub his special care, 
And gives him better cooking— better fare. 
Lewis declares his Office will restore 
What Grant has spent—but thinks of nothing more. 
If Sipxey Herpenr still adorned the Board, 
This soldier's friend had never lacked reward. 
Stokers’ and postmen’s grievances, the next, 
Consett and Bowyer take up, cach, as text ; 
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Gisson and GLADSTONE own ’tis truth they state, . 
But really think the House can’t legislate! 
Vittiers a Poor-law Measure does desire 
To meet the great distress in Lancashire. 
The House adjourns five minutes to eleven— 
(The Lords, I should have said, left off at seven). 
Wednesday—July the twenty-third—is spent 
In the Commons on a Game Law argument ; 
The House is crowded—there are many less 
When the debate is Lancashire’s distress. 
| (E’en a great coming personal duel draws 
A smaller House than these accursed laws.) 
For aye the Tories—tell it to their shame— 
Would sacrifice their country to their game! 
| How dare they drivel about birds and hares 
When in their face a cotton famine stares! 
‘ LEIGHTON with all their puny force they back, 
And howl and bark and yelp, ignoble pack! 
Yet, although Tories, true to justice still, 
SranLey and Heniey both condemn the bill. 
Paxton and HENLEY (Lorp) oppose the plan, 
| And ConINGHAM speaks out—a fearless man! 
Another night for further talk they fix, 
And leave the House they have disgraced at six. 
July—the twenty-fourth—the Lords agsent 
To many bills of various intent ; 
Dersy Divorce Court workings does debate. 
The House adjourns at twenty minutes to eight. 
In the Commons is a long discussion made 
On Viuitiers’ Bill, entitled “‘ Union Aid.” 
STANLEY and CoBDEN, statesmen wise and great, 
Add to the measure’s strength their personal weight. 
NeWveGaTe throws cold water on the plan, 
He’s a hard master is your pious man! 
A second time the bill is read to-night 
To all the weary Tories’ great delight, 
Who, bored with “ simple annals of the poor,” 
Rush gladly to the Game Bill they adore. 
After much fighting is that measure passed. 
The House adjourns at three o'clock at last. 


LEOTARD OUTDONE., 


THERE is a “land o’ cakes” and whisky, and there is a newspaper 
| called the Scotsman. In this paper lately a paragraph appeared, 
_ headed “ A Gentleman Lost.” After describing the adventures of a 
| geologist of the name of Jongs, in search of specimens, the paragraph 
| describes the disappearance of the enthusiast and the search for him 
| thus :—‘ About eleven o'clock, Mr. Jones was found on the top of a 
| »recipitous cliff. By a lucky chance his geological hammer had caught 

in a cleft of the rock, and to this he had clung. He was quickly 

extricated from his dangerous position, where he had been for upwards 
| of forty-two hours. He had sustained no bodily injury, and is now 
| doing well.”’ There, Mons. Leotarp! Why, catching the bar of your 
trapeze is baby-play to this. If you compete with Mr. Jones you'll 
catch it. The man who could catch the cleft of rock and hold on with 
| his hammer for forty-two hours, may be truly said to be gifted with 
| forty-twode. 








TRADE REPORT. 


Sugar.—A sweet business was transacted in this market to-day. 
Nobody was done brown ; but, candidly speaking, sales were effected 
by the lamp. There were no loafers about. 

Coffee.—There were no grounds for complaint in this department, 
for there seems to have been an advance of Is. per cwt., and 4,000 
bags got the sack; MILLER, Grinpr, and Co. being the principal 
buyers. 

Rice.—At the early part of the day a great deal of derisive chaff 
| was blown about among buyers, which rather went against the grain ; 
| towards the close of the market rice gradually rose and remained firm. 





Tallow.—The imports from Greece and Wicklow were considerable ; 
the demand, however, was quiet, scarcely realizing prices of last 
candlemas. The market snuffed out at 47-9 to 48 on the spot. 


-_------——— + 





| A Hint ror tur Pubiic.—Never give a high price for a horse that 
has come from Birmingbam, for he is sure to have seen hard-ware. 
Reat INN-pDerennence.—Living at an hotel as long as you like, 
and going away without paying the bill. 
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OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOW§EDGE. 


Ui? HEESE.—<An article that is de- 


| THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
| 





voured with great satisfaction as 
soon as it comes from the press. 
As a relish, cheese is not. a bad 
thing after all, and it is only after 
all that it is taken by those classes 
_ of society who may be congratu- 
y lated on enjoying such easy,circum- 
stances. The first process in 
¥ making cheese is to get the curd 
comfortably out of the whey, which 
B is accomplished by introducing a 
little rennet. The curd is then 
™ pressed to remain for a few days, 

and left to enjoy a position of un- 
* disturbed serenity. Some cheeses 
' are. coloured with arnotto, but 
they are much better when they 
are not (oh !), whilst the use of red 
) lead, as a cheap colouring sub+ 
‘‘ stamce, may be consideredas having 
led to those dangerous results 
_ which have been so frequently read 
about. Ireland is a great conntry 
iy, for making cheese ; but in Somerset 
they take such Cheddars as would 
have astonished even the Colleen 
Bawn in her famous. quan-dary. 
Double Gloucester was chiefly consumed in Wales, but the Welsh 
would seem lately to have changed their habits ; still tens come to 
be sent to market. Among cheeses that have been kept any length 
of time you will always find some mould. What several shun in decay 
is gencrally only an indication of richness, for what is poor can never 
be mity. Sand has been mixed with foreign cheeses to increase the 


| 
Oo 
I 


, weight, and Parmesan was often thus treated in what may be called 


the palmy sand days of adulteration. 

CHEMISTRY —and we may take our Davy for the authority—relates to 
those operations by which the intimate nature of bodies is changed, | 
or by which they acquire new properties. When an old friend comes 
into possession of an unexpected property, you find generally the inti- | 
mate nature of the relation between you exists no longer. This is an | 
experiment connected with social chemistry which takes particular cog- | 
nizance of the changes that any body will undergo when influenced by | 
metallic affinity. Analytical chemistry separates simple substances 
from more complex ones, but even this art will not always enable you | 
to extract the simple truth from a complex variety of articles. 
Organic chemistry considers the chauges in plants, but when an organ 
is planted under your window, even a negro serenader, though it 
became his try, would not be able to get rid of the unpleasant effects 
of “de composition.” | 

CuEss.—Most authorities agree in tracing this popular pastime to 
the Hindoos, so that it has every right to be considered the oldest, as | 
it is the best of Hindoor games. The laws of the game, like the | 
game laws, have been the subject of much discussion, but it is at | 
least satisfactory to know that when you arrange the men on the 
board you have got everything for your guidance drawn up in black | 
and white. As for the colour yeu choose, we shall only hint that it is 
better to avoid the white, as your adversary, having then got posses- 
sion of the black king, would be more likely to polish you off. The 
“check penetrant” is only given by a skilful antagonist, as such | 
checks seldom pass through the hands of poor players. The secret of 
obtaining a good. position at chess, is to imitate the experienced 
theatrical manager, and bring out a good piece as soon as possible, 
taking care that it is well supported. When any game is suspended | 
for a week it will most likely be found that “ stale-mate”’ is the result. | 
When that is the case you had better try a fresh one. 


Cnuor.—One of those things which some prefer to see well done, and 








others not done. The chop will generally answer if the question be 
properly axed. The martyr to the limited capabilities of London 
supper-rooms is generally tied to the steak or doomed to the chop ; 
and the impudence of the waiter—if his name be fortunately THomas— 
will enable you to get an extra relish with an indifferent chop by 
sending it down again with Tom arter sauce. Those who object to 
late suppers shonld join the early mouth-closing movement, and com- 
ply with the request made on the placards thereof, which signifies that 
itis advisable not to go chopping after a certain hour. 





| the chef and your butler, is absolutely necessary. 
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YANKEE NOTIONS. 


New Worps ro an Otp Arr, 


I sine the first of officers, 
M‘CLELLAN, never funky, 
— druv’ right back the rebel curs 
cross the deep Pamunkey :— 
That is, he would have dey’ ’em back, 
And gained both fame and pelf, sirs, 
But a little matter stopped him,—he 
Was druv’ right back hiaeelf, girs ! 
Bow wow wow! 
That’s the way that victories are-womjust now ! 


And while the foe with fearful hearts, 
The river-banks they ran on, : 
He took their standards, baggage-carts, : 
Shot, powder, shell, and cannon :— 5 
That is (and here my song, I own, 
Some explanation begs, sirs)— 
He would have ta’en their arms,—if he'd 
Not taken to his legs, sirs! 
Bow wow wow! 
That’s the way that captures are effected now! 


He then swooped swift on Richmond down, 
With generalship most glorious ; 
By fierce assault he took the town, 
And so became victorious :— 
That is, he meant advancing, but 
He found himself retreating, 
So it would have been a vietory,—if 
It had not been a beating! 
Bow wow wow ! 
These cre the strategic arts in vogue just now! 





EINTS TO TOURISTS. 


Walking Towrs.—This is the cheapest style of travelling, and, in 
order to observe strict economy, we should recommend a careful study 
of the following rules. 

Never travel without a French cook. This will ensure a good 
dinner. A coach fitted up as a kitchen and cellar, presided over by 
You will walk about 
ten miles between breakfast and lunch ; settle the point of rendezvous, 
so that a luncheon cart properly fitted up may meet you at the halting 

lace. 
- Take care that you do not undertake any journey without your 
washerwoman; the top of your travelling carriage may be arranged 
as a large wash-tub, in which the Jaundress and her talented assistants 
can be constantly employed. 

Banners, drums, and triumphal cars are mere matters of orna- 
ment; but still, in a lengthened tour, should not be neglected. Any 
costumier will furnish you with the dress of each country through 
which you may be passing. 

Do not leave your grand piano behind ; four or five men can easily 
carry it, and then even in the most lonely passes you will never feel 
dull. How many hundreds on the heights of Monte Rosa have re- 
gretted the neglect of this advice! 

Of course, you will number in your suite professors of the French, 
Italian, and German languages; this will save you an infinity of 
trouble. 

In all your difficulties, let the thought cheer you that the patron 
saint of travellers is St. Martin of Tours. 





mee oe ee ee ee ee te nee ee 


Carnyixe our a Pauxcipre.—Lorp Normaxpy objects to visiting 
the western annexe of Carrais Fowke’s shed, because, as he says, 
having seen the dreadful effect of one revolition in Italy, it would be 
belying his principles to enter a place where machines are continually 
engaged in making, not one, but hundreds of revolutions every minute. 
And yet, after this, there are people who say that political consistency 
is dead and buried. Shame on them, shame! 

Tue Dawes axp Dawains Ave_esy.—Mar. Dawkine ArrLesy, the 
projector of the late dog show at Islington, has, it seems, come to 
grief in the shape of bankruptcy, partly throngh the financial failure of 
that enterprize. We are sorry for him; and yet, it seems right 
enough that, having invited and entertained the dogs, the compliment 
should be returned, and he, in his turn, should go to the dogs. 
A Fiasu Notge.—A peal of thunder. 
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OFFBENDED DIGNITY. 


Facetious Gentleman (addressing Ensign Sprotts) :—* Ha! Anp I suppose THAT IN A YEAR OR TWO YOU'LL BE BIG ENOUGH TO LEAVE THE 
CADETS AND JOIN THE GROWN-UP VoLuntTeEErs!” 


A CRINOLINEIE BALLAD. 


For “ You are one of the swell mob,” 
Exclaimed policeman Cuowyr, 

**So come, young man, I'll take you up,” 
It almost knocked him down ! 


Or Exhibition visitors 
A hearing I would crave, 

So list, | pray, while of a hoop, 
I sing a little stare. 


They took him to the magistrate, 
But there with such good will 

His friends spoke for him, that the beak 
Declared ‘twas no true 4i//, 


One Ma. Hine, a grocer, came 
To Fowxs's Ing barn one day, 

He was a Quaker, so dropt-in 
In quite a friendly way. 

Said he, ** You are discharged at once, 
No stain remains on you; 

The peeler was mistaken, sir, 


And you're mis-taken too! 


He went an ice-machine to see, 
‘Twas nicely mobbed about ; 

And on the outskirts of that crowd, 
He found some skirts were out. 


MORAL. 


He pushed those swelling hoops aside, | When peelers nab the innocent, 
That he might see his best ; | They come it much too strong; 

But when he had a dress removed, But when they take a tea-dealer, 
He found himself addressed. They do a grosser wrong 


LATEST From Breenr-suena.—-The Morning Advertiser announces the 
presentation of a desert service to Sm James Ovurram. Has Sin 
James, then, come home as a deserter? or is this a pun from our 
beery contemporary ? If so, it is a most OUTRA-geous attempt. 

A Goon Ixvestwent.—Lorp Derpr has nobly subscribed £1,000 
to the Cotton Districts Relief Fund. “His party” cannot do better 
than play out their old game of “ follow my leader.” 

Latest TeLeGRAM.—The Federals have entered Richmond in force, 


as GENERAL M‘CLELLAN said they should, and have established their 
commissariat at—the Star and Garter. 





N.B.—Muttered benisons from Ensign Sprotts. 


BOARD AND LODGING. 
A Farmer of Surrey advertises in the following words :— 


(are taken in to GRASS at 1s. 6d. per head per weck; also Two 
Rooms, at 3s. per week, furnished. 

The Agricultural Society have indeed succeeded in improving the 
condition of animals. Here 1s a chance for a respectable cow ora 
middle-aged ox in reduced circumstances—board at ls. 6d. a week, 
and furnished apartments at 8s. We suppose the furniture is some- 
thing more than straw and a manger, and the rooms not stalls. We 
feel almost inclined, however, to believe that the advertiser is a man of 
the Swirt order, who, having pasturage for animals and house-room for 
humanity, puts the worthier creature first, and ‘merely mentions the 
Yahoo's requirements incidentally. 


An Op Srory.—A great stir has been made because two thieves 
jumped out from behind the Guards’ Memorial in Waterloo-place and 
robbed Mr. Pitkincrox, M.P. The affair has not even the recom- 
mendation of novelty ; these two rogues were not the first ones who 
prosecuted their designs on the pockets of the people under cover of 
a national monument. 

Tue Sons or Harwony,—The Royal Academy of Music has urged 
on Mr. GLADSTONE to recommend her Masesty’s Government to assist 
in its permanent maintenance and support. Of course, his love for 


' numbers induced him at once to assent, so there is some probability 


of the Royal Academy of Music ceasing to be short of notes. 
Ir a train objected to be moved from one line to another, what 
what would it say ?—No, I shunt. 
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AFTER HIS LAST RUN. 
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YOUR POOR FEE 


—“ WELL, M‘CLELLAN, AND HOW ARE 


Doctor Lincoln 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


OF all the dreadful plagues of life 
The worst, as I declare, 

Is this—to live in what they call 
A quiet street or square, 


Where ceaseless sounds, by day and night, 


The last new popular air. 


The army of the organ-men, 
Tall, middle-sized, and short, 

The fat and lean, the fair and dark, 
All thither do resort, 

And there in jangling melodies 
Themselves they do disport. 


And if you’re busy and would fain 
The wretched music shirk, 

The Sirus’ mamma pronounces you 
A children-hating Turk; 

In vain you say, “ When organs play 
I really cannot work.” 


And then with its asthmatic horns 
Appears a German band ; 

Oh! why did these Teutonic pests 
Desert their **‘ Vaterland ” ? 

Their flatulent discordances 
* A fellow” cannot stand! 


Then come the Pifferari too, 
With screeds of music poor ; 

And Brown, that idiot, gives them pence, 
And listens at his door, 

To make you think they call to mind 
His “late Italian tour.” 


Why will not Parliament afford 
Some aid to stop this bore ? 
Suppose it only gives them leave 

To play from ten till four. 
(I often hear their moaning pipes 
Until eleven—and more.) 


For this street-music pest, alas! 
M.P.’s don’t care— not they ; 

If organs come, the footman goes, 
And orders them away, 

And if they want a bribe, it’s what 
M.P.’s are used to pay. 
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So if we want to stop the plague, 

Our only plan will be,— 

When a Reform Bill comes to give 
A vote to such as we— 

We must unite, with all our might— | 

Make BabBaGe our M.P.! 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. , 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Advwe from the Equator.—It is dangerous to cross the line when a 
train is coming. 

Notice to Tailors.—There will shortly be a new fashion in the close of 
the day. 

The Sun is not inhabited ; if it is, the Shinese live there. 

The Chariot of the Sun is bound to go four miles an hour, but cannot 
be compelled tocarry luggage. It is generally tobe found onthe stand. 


——— — 





JULY. 

27.) XS  Mem.—On entering a restored church, place your hat on 
MInvon’s tile. 
28M _ Old English Games Revival.—Stretching a point. 
29 ‘vu Meeting of members of the P.R. to watch the spars of a ship. 
30. W Weekly publication of the FuNn-damental precepts of the 

laughing philosopher. 

31 | Tu Match between three days running. 
AUGUST. 


1| F Visit of Archwologists to the Needles, to examine the early 
| pointed style. 
' § Cricket at Brixton with brick-bats. 


| bo 


THE GARDEN. 

Place another poppy in your garden, and thus increase the poppy- 
lation. 

A bed of verbenas is pretty; add one more, and it will be a bed of 
adverbenas: but jet not the temporary excitement caused by this 
discovery lead you to lay out your money in attempting to purchase 
adjectivenas, prepositionenas, and other grammatical plants. 

The san-rose in the morning is nothing like the sun-flower in the 
evening. 

The man who aims at being a perfect gardener must, if he would 
keep his sight in good order, roll his eyes every morning. 

The young gardener must recollect that, however forward he may 
wish his plants to be, he himself must observe a certain modest and 
polite deportment towards them. For instance, only a long acquaint- 
ance could warrant him in addressing a plant as * Bal-Sam ;” he must 
say, “ Bal-Samuel,” and that only after bowing politely three times. 

How to Frighten Cats off your Garden.—Get a kennel, a dog-collar, 
and achain. Wrap a door-mat tightly round your body, and tie your- 
self up. When the cats appear, bark like a dog. To prevent them 
from even appearing in the night, keep on growling and scratching 
the gravel. 


KITCHEN GARDEN, 

If the weather is hot, put your celery in the cellar, where, after a 
time, it becomes sillery, when drink it. 

Always tie up your icttuces, or they'll ran away. On Sunday read 
an affecting narrative to them, and if they cry it shows that they have 
a heart. 

Open the potatoes’ eyelids and look at their eyes. 

If you want to raise vegetables, send your broccoli, cabbage, and 
spinach up in a balloon. 

The best peas are grown at Pisa. 
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TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
King Jammy asks how he can preserve gooseberries? Pick them, put | 
them in a cupboard, and don’t eat them. To his second question, | 
“ What kind of a preserve is jam satis ?”” we have no answer ready. 
Tongs.—Wearing a shovel hat when you poke the fire has quite gone 
out of f shion. 
Jew's Bye.—Pham-tart is always more luscious in J erusalem, that being 
a city of the jaice. 
Penn.—We don't wonder at your letter never reaching its destination ; 
it was misdirected, there being no such place as Artichoke Ocean. 





Recipe for a Home-made Dish.—If you want to dine with an epicure, 
you must introduce yourself to his notice by means of a curry. Many 
men have made their fortanes Sy proficiency in the art of currying 
favour. (N..—Curried favour, if a wedding favour, is indigestible.” 
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Maury Hann, whasse reading is not what it might be :—“ H-v-G—HvuGGIN’ o'T. 
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WELL NOW, KEELY THEY LOOKS WERRY MUCH LIKE IT! 





AT THE PLAY. 


A praMA for domestics, which is by no means to be confounded 
with a domestic drama, has just been brought out at the Surrey, and 
the frightful consequences that may result from wearing “ Missus’s 
things” are therein so vividly depicted, that those who know how to 
treat their servants properly should at once send the housemaid and 
cook with sixpence apiece to witness the representation. It bears 
the name of Cassilda, and this name is borne by a very wicked ser- 
vant, who, when the senhora, her mistress, is supposed to be drowned, 


assumes her title, takes her wardrobe, wears her jewellery,and makes | 


such use of her credentials that she comes to Bordeaux, and marries 
the wealthy shipowner that the senhora was on her way from Lisbon 
to wed. And then she leads her husband such a life! After he has 
run through a lover that she had tried to run away with, and been 
nearly poisoned by a noxious drug she has in a ring at her fingers’ 
ends, he takes advantage of her swoon, which is very like a feint, to 
escape from her society, and go miles away to marry somebody else. 
He draws a prize this time in the-matrimonial lottery, and is only 
rather uncomfortable in his mind about having committed bigamy, 
when the servant in missus’s things finds him out, after three years, 
and asserts her prior claim to be considered Mrs. Dartignes. The second 
wife, hearing that a man with two ribs is liable to be punished by losing 
his head, tells a tarradiddle like a heroine, and saves ber husband's 
life at the expense of her reputation. Then, on that excellent 
authority, the report of a pistol, we hear that Mr. Dartignes has made 
away with himself in a more effectual manner than before, going out 
ff the world altogether to escape his persecutor: but even these 


ports are not always true, and in the third act we learn that it was | with her sister Melpomene. 





“We Watswary. 
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| THE AUTHOR'S FAREWELL T0 IXIS MANUSCRIPT DRAMA. 
(On leaving it at the Stage-door.) 


FARE-THEE-WELL, and if for ever, 
Still for ever fare-thee-well, 

Though the stage reject thee, never 
’Gainst it shall my heart rebel. 


Though with half-a-crown I fee’d thee, 
Ere the man my letter took, 

Well I know they’ll never read thee, 
Never in thy pages look. 


Thou wilt be to cupboard taken, 
Hidden from the light of day, 

Till my faith at last is shaken, 
And I bring thee hence away. 






Thou wilt in that dungeon linger, 
Raising neither tear nor smile, 

None will chance a dusty finger, 
On that manuscriptal pile. 


Often have I gazed upon thee, 
With a parent’s loving pride, 
Hoping, Fame, I might have won thee, 
With a handsome cheque beside. 


Vain were all the pains and anguish, 
Felt in working out thy plot, 
Thou wilt only live to languish, 
Still existing—still forgot. 


Vainly burned the midnight taper, 
Vainly burned the colza oil, 
Hopes have fled with quires of paper, 
Fate and fancy bade me spoil. 


il | 


One ead truth I now discover 
In the managerial book, 

Promises to “ look it over,” 
Really mean to overlook. 


Though brought out you are safe to “ tell;” 
Fare-thee-well, and if for ever, 


One last word before we sever, 
| Still for ever fare-thee-well. 
| 
| 


THE Hose Crncvuit.—Round the houses. 


only the pistol which went off, and that, though deprived of his reason 
for a time, Dartignes is still alive, and in the power of Cassilda, but 
with whom he has then, of course, no reason to find fault. The 
atrocious abigail, who had not scrupled to rob her “ missus,” has no 
| hesitation in robbing the second wife of a “ young master” which has 
| just been born, and appropriating the credit of the maternity. With 
| this child—the long four acts here working up to the long-clothes— 
the father escapes to a neighbouring convent, the conventional refuge, 
when, as Cassilda impudently comes to claim the baby, she recognises 
in the superior the mistress she has plundered, and thus the other 
mysteries become found out too. Cassilda receives an awful warning 
on the spot, and as she already had a husband living when she began 
to play these pretty pranks, her marriage with the shipowner is no 
more *‘ good ”’ fhan herself, and Dartignes and his self-denying wife, 
Suzanne, are left mutually happy, with a resolve, no doubt, to keep a 








sharp eye ufion any domestic who threatens to “ suit herself’’ as soon 


| as conventent. 


The drama is thoroughly French, and is full of servant-gallicisms 
throughout, but it is effectively adapted and capitally played. Miss 
ATKINSON, who has been so long the tragedy-queen of Sadler’s Wells, 
has already favourably established herself in her new place at the Surrey 
as the representative of Cassilda. Miss Pauncerort is the complete 
embodiment of injured innocence as Suzanne; and whilst Mr. E. F. 


| EpGak is energetically depicting the serious position of a man with 


two wives, Mr. Creswick is giving, as Cré&tol, a comic version of the 
same dilemma, which reveals this excellent actor’s ability in a novel 
light, and shows that he has really become liable to a charge of 


bigamy for having united himself as completely with Thalia as he had 
t Tue Opp Mav. 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 22. 
AN EVENING IN GOOD SOCIETY. 


Dear ANNE,—I told you in my last how we employed the day; and 
now, though I neither intend writing a regular desertion on the habits 
and manners of the bong tong, nor to disgust questions of property | 
and wood breathing, yet I shall try to give you some idea of the way | 
in which we spend a fashionable evening. 

Last Monday, for instance, we went to dine with the Dr Creakiks, 
and a more pleasant, inauspicious couple I never met. For all their 
crand plate, servants in livers, with epilepsies hanging from their 
shoulders, like gentlemen of the military persuasion, they are good, 
hearty souls, without the least affection. Servants! I should rather 
say there were servants. They call them “ laggies,”’ I think, because 
they’re so dawdling. There was one to open the door, another to take 
my husband’s cloak, and a lady’s-maid (whom I mistook for one of 
the company, and felt so angry when I heard the low meanings in 
silk stockings glittering behind my back. Oh! I could have done 
anything, but 1 retained myself.) Well, then, there was another 
meaning on the staircase, who shouted our name to a fellow with | 
cemetery legs on the landing, who redressed himself to the butler, 
who hushed us into the drawing-room, where, amid a number of gen- 
tlemen in full dress, and ladies shining with James and precious stones, 
such as diamonds, topers, sophias, and camelions, we were welcomed 
by Mr. and Mrs. De Creaky with brimming faces. After afew induc- 
tions and some desolate remarks about the weather, the conversation 
became more general, the ladies keeping a good deal together, while 
the young and elderly gentlemen formed themselves into little gropes 
about the room, until dinner was renounced, on which a very fine old | 
gentleman offered the lady of the house his arm, and led the way 
down to the sally mangy. The rest followed in pairs, one after the 
other. A dictionary of the church was present, who announced a 
beautiful malediction on the vitriols. 

Not being a gummy or ‘a peppercorn I shan’t subscribe the dinner. 
There was everything that you could wish for, with most delicious | 
light wines, such as startling hock, dry celery, and chamberlain, for | 
which Mr. H. had a strong prediction. | 

I could scarcely enjoy all these good things, as not having been | 
very well lately, I have been obliged to observe a regiment of diet ; 
bat my husband says that the wine was quite as good as what he 
gets at the Conservatory Club, which he tells me is saying a good 
deal. By the way, he’s going to become a member of the Reform. 
l’m very glad to hear it, and hope it will have a saltatory effect upon 
him. But to return. After the desert and ices, which didn’t last 
very long, we ladies left the room and went up stairs, where 
we talked about ever so many things, and I think I showed these 
london ladies that, though I was a provisional, I could say a few words 
tor myself. I made them laugh, and they seemed mightily taken 
with my stories, which I took care to give in my usual easy and con- 
ventional manner. After coffee there was a little music, and | was 
reduced to sing one of my old ballasts, though I almost forget the 
words ; you know it :— 

“TI dreami that I dwelt in maple halls, 
With tanners and snuffs by my side ; 
And of all that dwelt within those walls, 
Why, I was their hope and their bride.” 
But I forget exactly how the lines yo. However, it was much 
applauded, and soon after that we left, having to be present at one 
comeandsearchmeonly and two sorry dansongs. 

Mrs. Lion Mayratr’s house, where the first of the two ontertain- 
ments last mentioned was given, is very small. There was music 
goimg on, I believe, in the drawing-room; we never got beyond the 
first landing, and ! only saved myself from fainting by clutching hold 
of the barristers, and drinking a very small glassful of weak colonnade, 
the only refreshment, except sponge cakes, that could be obtained, 
which makes me think that a comeandsearchmeonly, where Italian 
singers and other celerities of the day are the distraction for the 
people, clears all your friends and acquaintances off at once, and costs 
just a few shillings for white wine niggers, colonnade and biscuits. 
After this we drove to the sorry dansong, for which Mary had been 
longing all the evening. A dance in the country used to be quite an 
ear in her existence. But now, trumpery mulatto, as Joun’s tutor | 
used to say, which is Latin for “ times are changed ;"’ and the dear 
child has been three nights to AtmaNnack’s, which is the great | 
dancing assembly. At the sorry there was more crowding, more 
pushing, and more renouncing names. Young couples were sitting 
in attired places and flirting in such a manner as would warm the 
heart of an anchcrage. Some were crushing down the stairs to 
eupper, and some were crushing up. Such confusion! I 


How I do 
pity the honsemaid on the next morning; it must be like cleaning the 
ahle 
saoies. 
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The hazy waltz was dreadfully crowded, but my 














| and who, having more young ones growing wp, has nowork for her. Has a flow- 








Road 
dancing days are over, and even if thev i } 

7. © ; a i they were not, the information in | 
the leg, for which | af 


eg, f ’ve endured such sovereigns, would have preventes 
iron what our dancing-master used to call, “ the notaries of 

Mary didn’t come and sit down by me once 
engaged. Iwas glad to see her enjoying herself, for as the prophet 
says, “It’s a gray hair that never rejoices.” After a oeetl deat of 
bawling and calling for the carriage, we went home about four in the 
morning, looking pale and one. MAry wants a good blow by the sea- 
side to set her up again; however, we shan’t get that until we leave 
town, and so good-bye !|—1 remain your affectionate sister, 


she was always 


' 
' 


Many AnNE Hope@xinson. 





HAIR WE ARE! 
A Fit companion to the late Juni Pastrana is to be found jn the 


| person Of a gentleman living in Great George-street, Bermondsey. | 


to being stuffed for exhibition, at the present moment, but # sensation 
exhibitor might keep him in eye until the period arrived when ho 
could be embalmed without personally deranging him—not without 
deranging him, by-the-bye, for the process is calculated to derance 
one’s internal economy pretty considerably—bnut, at any rate, without 
putting him to any serious inconvenienee. If anybody doubts the 
truth of our assertion that such a gentleman exists, let him read the | 
following advertisement, which appeared in the Times lately :— 


Beantifal BLACK MARE, 14 hands high, 7 years old, in excellent condition ; 
has done no work beyond occasionally earying her owner, who bred her, 


He would probably object to be killed and disembowelled, preparatory 
| 


tng mane and tail, no white ; is fit for anobleman or gentleman. Price 55 guinens. 
Apply by letter to H. B——-, Esq., Great George-street, Bermondsey. 

There! The owner has no work for his mare, but he has a flowing 
mane and tail, and, moreover, he is fit to be a nobleman or gentle- 
man! We don’t know the particular peerage to which the advertiser 
considers himself suited, but if we might be permitted to make a 
suggestion, we would recommend lis applying to the House of Lords, 
in the capacity of hair apparent for an earldom of H’ Ayr. 
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SNATCHES FOR THE SENTIMENTAL. 


’Twas by the Abbey old I stood, 
And on St. Stephen’s gazed, 

And scenes familiar to my ears 
Before my eyes were raised. 

Metiought I was at Runnymede, 
With barons bold and grand, 

And saw the Magna Charta signed 
By Joun’s reluctant band. 


Anon methought I saw Kino CHARLES 
Come down with visage grim, 

And ask at Mr. Speaker's hands 
‘‘ Those trajtors, HamppEeN, Py.” 

Anon | heard old CromwELL shout 
To his soldiers, harsh but true, 

**Come, take the mace away from here, 
And burn this bauble, too!’’’ 

Heard many a noble orator, 
And many a famous speech, 

Heard Burke’s grand accusation, 
‘Warren Hastines I impeach 

Heard Pitt, ‘*‘ What country is like ours, 
Of nations are there any ?” 

When a gruff voice at my side exclaimed, 
“Fine bloaters, two a penny!” | 


— 
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MILITARY TERMS. 


A DICTIONARY OF 
Very Usrerr. To tioer wo Mrap tax Amenican ACCOUNTS OF THE War. 
For Strateqic Rease nS8.- .Recause you can’t help it. 
A Mosterly Backward Movement.—Running away as hard as you can. 
A Clever Flank Lanwuvre.—Allowing the enemy to outflank you. 
Repul ing the Enemy with Loss.- Bolting from them, and allowing 
your guns, etc., to fall into their hands. 





WHEN a ladv runs, what target is she like ?—The Running Deer. 
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REFINEMENT OF PHRASEOLOGY, 1862. 
: 
Gentieman in search of Apartments at a Fashionable Watering Place :—“I nope, Mapa, YoU HAVE NO NoRFOLK HOWARDS UPSTAIRS.” 
i 
* 2 On through the throng we rumble along, 
LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. But somewhere we fancy that something is wrong, 
| Tue BALLAD or THE ’Bus MAN. When man of his fellow-man thinks the wus, 7 
Fourtren hours a-top of a box, For getting his living—not lift—by the ’bus. { 
Where our legs might as well be set in the stocks, i a ll etal i 
Jerking the horses and jolting about, f 
Working a ’bus the long day ont ; . mo ; . , 
Cramped in our knees, ae thankfal for ease, es aay Ae OES aaeenae ; 
When scrambling down to our dinners and teas ; THE English funds have been very childish to-day, having shown | 
Think as you ride of the likes of us, greater buoyancy than for some time past. Consols were not so much | 
Earning a living by driving a ’bus. cut up, but opened with firmness and determination to behave better | 
than on the previous day, and to prove they were well bred, a rise © 
{ Many a man who holds these reins, almost immediately followed. 
For easier work has had greater gains, Bank stock, on account of the heat of the weather, was obliged to » 
Has driven short stages in days of yore, leave off at 235 to 237. Exchequer bills closed all square at 17s. to ; 
Has handled the ribbons of coach and four ; 20s. premium. 
: Now with no rest, from east to west, There was scarcely any demand for discount at the bank, all bills 
Backwards and forwards, for little at best, being perfectly happy, knowing no chan¢e. 
Early and late go the likes of us, 
‘| Out in all weathers a working a "bus. | 


Srrance !—Under the heading of the “ Health of London during the | 
Week,” the papers—quoting from the Registrar-General’s Report— 
give us nothing but an account of “ Death’s doings!” 

Questions FoR ScHooLtsors.—Mention the name of a wicked 


: Poked in the ribs with fingers and sticks, 
Getting each day fewer halfpence than kicks, 
Think of the cad, who, worried behind, 
Patient and civil you look for to find ; 


It's cheap enough, too, but the passengers who ce Roman ?—Cinna. Where should a dun horse be kept ?—In Dunstable. 
Pay pence for their fare, always think he’s a “ do, It is not easy to understand why public singers should have any 
To be shared "twixt the driver and cad of the ’bus. 


Moved on by police with significant hints, Now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., post free, 
) With nought but abuse in the papers and prints ; 5s., the First Half-Yearly Volume of Fun, containing nearly Three 
. With never a day, scarce an hour our own, Hundred Comic Engravings by Celebrated Artists, and Humourous 
And with rarely a word in a kind-spoken tone, Articles by Popular Writers. 


enema En nS 
London; Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C,—Saturday, August 2, 1962. 


, ” “e ”»? 
And ‘stead of a “ thankee,” is growled out a “‘ cus, objection to encores. Is not every encore a gain? 
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“MAVE YOU SEEN BLONDIN ?” 





AT THE PLAY. 


THE new farce at the Strand, called Marriage at any Price, isa 
piece of uproariousness that upsets gravity and defies criticism. Mr. 
J. P. Woo.er, the author, is an expert hand at placing people on the 
stage in the most absurd positions, and leaving the audience to take 
the consequences. Of course, nothing like the sequence of situations 
which forms the plot of the piece could by any possibility happen in 
real life, but the end justifies the means, and the shaking sides of the 
spectators testify to the benefit likely to be produced by the fun 
elicited. Jokes are freely administered; and when taken to be well 
shaken is all that Strand audiences require as a direction appended 
to their daughts of fun administered before bedtime. It is sufficient 
to see Miss Marig WILTON attired as a trim tiger, and Mr. James 
Rocers put into petticoats to secure abundant mirth, and why they 
should so far change their ordinary costume is not a subject that they 
care seriously to discuss. The amiable member of the Peace Society 
who would not even strike a light if he could help it is the very 
antithesis of the farce-writer who would provoke a laugh on the 
slightest grounds. Both Miss Witton and Mr. Rocers keep the 
merriment of the auditory exuberant to the fall of the curtain, and 
Mr. PaRseLLe, Mr. J. W. Ray, and Miss ApA SWANBOROUGH aid a 
lively farce by their respective exertions. It is a regular “screamer,” 
in playbill phraseology, so that those who like to enjoy a truly summer 
treat in the way of a seat in the stalls and a nice scream included, 
can take the hint we give them. 

A new entertainment, called the International Boarding House, 
of which Mr. BuRNAND has supplied the libretto and Mr. J. H. Tutiy 
the music, has been started at the Whittington Club by a Mr. and 
Mrs. Martinez and Miss Joseruing Woopin. Some might be 
excused for fancying we had already had enough of these illustrations 
of mutation and personation, in which the costumier and the wig- 
maker play such important parts, but those who think there is yet 
room for more adventurers in the same field may be glad to hear of 
the addition we have named. There is some good material, but the 


VOL. Il. 








exponents lack at present that practice in their art so necessary to 
secure permanent popularity with a metropolitan public. 
Tue Opp Man. 


THE MARRIAGE MARKET. 


We observe a new feature in the matrimonial mart, as shown in an 
advertisement in the Daily Telegraph of the 24th of July :— 
ATRIMONY.—Under very peculiar circums , @ lady of rank can at 
this moment arrange for another having requisite an evorenen 
to a young gentleman of high position, handsome, clever, and amiable. As this 
is absolutely genuine, and business arrangements will be conducted by a 
high legal firm unacquainted with preliminaries, any idle curiosity will be pro- 
perly met.—Address, Lady X. X., Poste Restante, 15, Charing-cross. 

We have heard that ladies of rank sold their daughters in marriage, 
but this is the first instance of their offering a son for sale—for of 
course, Lapy Dous.e X. (who clearly thinks no small beer of herself) 
could have such unlimited power only over a son; and besides, motherly 
bias is to be discerned in the ascription of beauty, wit, and amia- 
bility to a creature who lets himself be advertised like a chattel, or 
hawked about the streets like a toy-terrier. We hope the “ high legal 
firm” (if they be not a “ fiction of the law”) will exhibit anything but 
“idle curiosity” to discover what lady-client of rank has left them 
“ unacquainted with the preliminaries” of an affair so likely to bring 


their names into disgrace. 





LINES IN A HAYFIELD. 
“ Avy flesh is grass;” by this ’tis plain, 


le bomen 8-7 Soncee 
For life is ever and pain, 
While grass is grown and mown. 





Wuat is the teurist’s best motive for travelling ?—A loco-motive. 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


Priday—July the twenty-fifth—the Lords 
Discuss the expense of forts and keeps and wards. 
De Grey and Ripon briefly does denote, 
The sum and purpose « the monstrous vote; 
Well may economists at a measure start, 
It needs a millic to complete in part! 
Of course the Peers make very small ado, 
They’ve no constituents to aaswer to; 
Only Lorp Grey condemns the Government’s line. 
The House adjourns a little after nine 
In the Commons Abvervey attention draws 
To Canada—and wants militia laws; 
Roesvck the siow Canadians soundly rates, 
And reads < lesson to colonial states ; 
Lewis a plausible defence unfolds, 
And Bury the Canadian caase upholds; 
Dizzx, of course, occasion does not spare - 
To hit at Government on the 77rent affair, 
And hints, if troops had not beer sent out then, 
Canada would possess militiamen. 
Him Pam with some brief comments puts aside, 
And lets the House to other topics glide. 
The ‘ention of the Government Bentinck calls 
To frese.. that are peeling off its walls : 
Hints at the une the job's contrived to last— 
Colours so slow cannot, of course, be fast! 
And adds when Dyce’s work wail finished be 
Is doubtful—plenum opus aLE#! 
Poor Cowrer shrags his shoulders—must regret 
That they’re decayed, althoagh not finished yet. 
To. do much more the members then decline, 
And so are counted out at half-past nine. 
July, the twenty-eighth—the Lords returns 
Vote of our meddlings in Chinese concerns ; 
Lorp Grey condemns the policy that brings 
Our troops into collision with Taepings ; 
Russevt and Somexrsert of course maintain 
That Government's right, with all their might and main; 
But the returns Grey asks they grant, and then 
Leave off their toil at twenty before ten. 
In the Commons first bewins a little talk 
Of how some folk in Dablin late did walk, 
When Pet displays his knowledge deep of those 
To whom his place in the Cabinet he owes— 
He's a brogue-maker, who (to quote from Pam) 
Has clearly gone beyond his crepidam. 
Next Osporne wisely does attention draw 
To where in ViILLIER’s poor-law scheme’s a flaw, 
Whereby, although you aid the workman’s plight, 
You rob him of his hard-earned franchise right ; 
Cospen upholds the view that Ossorne takes, * 
And speaks out boldly for the labourers’ sakes. 
The Bill is much debated and arranged, 
New clauses are inserted, old ones changed. 
Berner’s Night Poaching Bill is next discussed, 
Whereat does Forster loudly vent disgust : 
And the good Paxton ciies a cry of “ shame” 
On men who slaughter—and who se!l—their game. 
Call them not “ sportsmen "—“ poulterers” is their dae— 
There’s profit—but no sport—in the battue! 
Safe through committee they the measure see, 
And then to other work till half-past three. 
July, the twenty-ninth —the Lords get through 
A lot of little bills, quite over-due, 
And after that a little time is spent 
In giving various bills the Queen's assent ; 
As Royal Commission for which end they style 
The Cuancettor—Lorp Sr. Gexmans—Duxke ARGYLL. 
TRURO is anxious the report to hear 
Of the Commission on the Volunteer. 
De Grey and Ripon ises his aid 
0 get it early on the table laid. 
ERSTONE rises last, and briefly states, 
nat the report bet signature awnits. 
fter some words on Ireland’s new police, 
At twenty after seven their lordships cease. 
In the Commons various measures are preferred, 
Seme for a second reading, some a third. 



























| Next, to the House of Lords all steps are bent, 
' To hear what bills obtain the QuEEN’S assent ;__ 
Then CoLonet Sikes some novel grievance brings 
Before the Llouse about his loved Taepings. 
SHERIDAN strives to fix some proper blame 
Oa the International Commissioners’ shame ; 
Who in the building, where their power lies, 
Rob, haggle, pilfer, cheat, and tyrannize. 
Since eighteen twenty-five, the standard weights 
Have never tested been—so DOULTON states ; 
If they go wrong, wiicreby all scales are set, 
Tjsos custodes quis costodvet ? 
Goverument promise they will quickly see 
That this small matter shill adjusted be ; 
And of the standard weights and measures state, 
They'll take some measures that they shall not wait. 
Last, Morton Peto’s by a count-out floored, 
In an attack on the Admiralty Board. 
In an oration, tedious although warm, 
He advocates strong measures of reform 
Short-sighted orator! he fails to see, 
Others are bored beside the Admiralty. 
No quorum stays to carry on debate, 
So they shut up a little after eight. 
July, the thirtveth —still the Commons strive 
Aid to Parochial Relief to give. 
Vitiiers the Government’s desire makes known, 
To have a rate in aid and not a loan. 
But Cospven thinks the measure shoald be made 
To grant a loan and not a rate in aid. 
i Hentey would have what Government wishes done, 
Then Government alone the risk would run. 
Pam for the Government measure warmly pleads, 
And thinks it ample for the country’s needs. 
But on a loan power when they do divide, 
Does a majority of seven decide. 
Pam promises the bill shall be set right, 
And brought before the House again next night. 
The Poaching Bili to Friday they adjourn, 
Then various other measures read in turn. 
On malt last Gi.apsione plays financial tricks : 
The House adjourns five minutes before six. 
At eight the ministers in Trafalgar Bay— 
(Windows of course)—their valour well display: 
Discuss the souchy and the silvery “ bait ”— 
As though they were the great affairs of state ; 
The veteran Pam defies his foe the gout, 
And all the foes that try to “ put him out.” 
GLADSIONE on whitebait passes praises fit, 
Because there are three ways of dressing it ; 
While Peet, toward night, asks if the cooking rogues 
Made water souchy out of soles of brogues. 
Cool flows the wine and warm the speeches flow, 
And late tu town the merry-makers go. 
Where my poor mu<e leaves them to pleasant dreama, 
And so returns to her accustomed themes. 
July, the thirty-first —the Lords get through 
A lot of work that they have got to do. 
(Tis strange, when sessions their finales near, 
How very vigorous the Peers appear !) 
The Commons first debate the clause new made, 
In Viivier’s Bill empowering loans in aid; 
The scheme's discussed minutely in detail, 
And members several miuor points assail ; 
The third perusal’s fixed for Friday night, 
When VIiL.igrs hopes to get it passed all right. 
Then modest SHELLEY and Cowper have a tilt 
Upon the Thames Embankment to be built. 
When Cowper with a well-directed thrust 
Bowls over SHELLEY in the battle dust. 
The Lords’ amendment on the Juries Bill 
Next thirty-three in a majority will ; 
With this division closes the debate, 
The House adjourns five minutes before eight. 
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Wuat is the difference between acoat and a baby? —The oneI wear, 
the other I was. 
.; Fun-EREaL Joxe.—A mausoleum ought to be called a no more-so- 
eum. 
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a delusion, and it’s ne’er come from Arabia. Strong coffee has the 





THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA peculiar property of keeping people awake ai night, and thon, instead 
of reviving the wearied spirits, i « 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. however, siinsteedtnes few Coe eaioon en ae ee, ‘ohana 


his bedroom merely as his lumber-room take coffee at midni 
presicy | a oa er if entllen aulenne tan i umedeien St = ght 
any reader of ours what's a clock. Com.—A small piece of metal, stamped certain marka 
If he has one in his room, he is no | made current.at a certain value, Sheaninion aia in a aie 
doubt frequently in the habit of sion determining the amount of the influence you have over society 
going by it; and if he has not, he Like the highways of a country, they facilitate the transit of ite pro- 
had better go buy it as soon as pos- | ductions, and they even still more resemble its buy-ways. ‘You may 
sible. ‘The clock manufacture in make your coin by any kind of feat:at the:co , and go where you 
this country furnishes an abundant | like, but if you meet with a counter-feit coin, you had better remain 
source of employment, and even | where you are, for you are not permitted to pass it. Thosewhovstand 
after it is completed, a clock affords on a heap of coin can generally see a pretty prospect before them in 
striking proofs of its usefulness to the world, but those who see life only threugh the smallest ehink 
the commanity, for on the very face | fancy it dreary enough. Coin is thus wretched lucre to ‘tho 
of it the works will keep two hands . wretched looker-on. Finding a curious coin and then ing that 
constantly going. It is true that | you have lost it, does not.entitle you'tospeak of the cireumstance as 
) we take no note of time but by its ; a curious coin-cidence. 
{| loss, but it is equally true that we ° 
& need be at no loss now to take notes 
My of time. Illustrative horology is 
wy 6one of the features of the age. The QUILL CUTTINGS. 
A illuminated clock at Exeter Change,|  poverty.—If poverty brings us the day’s meal and the night's rest 
Mine Which used to puzzle people when we have no one to blsene tinal cae if she stings. Let Suirit 
they first saw it to discover how X | treat his friends to a steak and porter, and he will feel rich ; but when 
to C could possibly mean anything | ,o0d little Mrs. SMART invites a few friends, and bands round her 
but a problem in algebra, has been ' White currant wine, and Miss Smtrk, selecting it from the red, says, 
Q imitated by a neighbouring hat- | «Thank you; I'll have sherry,” and smiles derisively to her neigh- 
> manutacturer, who, by having! jours as she discovers her mistake, then good little Mrs. 8. feels the 
emblems of his business round the | sting of poverty. 
dial, warns the late London rambler that it wants exactly a. quarter Cowardice thinks itself caution when it sces boldness fail. 
to “Paris nap,” or that it is just half-past “‘wide-awake.” Shell- Vanity.—An honest egotism that, like a rash, relieves the system 
fish supper-room proprietors, in like manner, exbibit clocks to their | nq makes a man better natured. 
s:ock-in-trade, and lobster to shrimp indicates the period when the | Pride.—A concealed vanity. A hidden humour. A growing 
policeman warns the boy to close the shutters. } ' aching tumour, that the owner tries to persuade himself is muscle. 
Cius, derived from the German kleben, to adhere, is a word | Miser.—A philosopher who values wealth above life, and wealth so 
used to describe the union of a number of persons, and a great stick | jttle that he lets it lie useless. ; 
together. The chief employment of the term is im connexion with an | Happiness.—To look back and approve ; to lock forward and hope. 
association meeting with some common object, and in order that only 
common objects may be met with, a club is formed exclusively or | 
members of the male sex. For the information of those ladies who are | 
curious to learn the nature of these institutions, we may state that the ' GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 
principles of total abstinence are rigidly — a ee 
in accordance with a Druidical custom which has been observ ror : . 
time immemorial, the members invariably sit in the form of a complete | Is Ryde celebrated for its equestrians? 


circle ; and that discussions are always opened by the solemn ceremony Sow wane tad re elie ois tao teaetantenil ° 


of ringing a bell. The most abstruse questions of philosophy are then | eed 4 
propounded, which, through the depth of their investigation, will | an thet nakuns enn nat ae 
prevent the association breaking up till a late hour, and the | What is Penzance celebrated for besides quills ? 
final process of squaring the circle having been successfully accom- Do she poeple.ef. Hemeny-toenennanathart 


plished, the business of the club is adjourned till the next day. On ; . | 

some occasions interesting chemical experiments are made with a } a 28 senleal Notting nde 

rare plant of the genus nicotiana, and the scientific members will Se Ae Gnakt en seatias ae ere vo - 

make curious researches into the amount of alcohol contained in! we ah, onl Moneta coempent evant ae noel made 

different vinous and spiritual compounds, which will explain the odour | ca the . ok Mineumausaieeanl reer eat their fri + 

so often affecting the clothes and breath of those who have pursued ; ; ay y ready friends 
cs eae | Is it true that the people of Yardley are only three feet high? 

their studies in the laboratory which is attached to every club. | Do-the ishabliante of Concukumnenndider thamasiees ° 
Coat.—When this important mineral was first used for fuel, few Je there any begionteerto dhe i endant great gane 
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Wuo is the publisher of the quay to the locks of Scotland ? 


elucidate and indeed a looser date is not given to any discovery than ; 

this. Directly it was made it caused, however, a general stir, and Be ye — Mbetdaiaet was born at Breadalbane ? 
the small folks as well as the grate gave it the warmest encourage- i nda ea soll jeune eis aout 

ment. It ig, literally, on the vast coal-fields of Britain that the} “40 io) an A teenie = 

prosperity of the country rests, and it is through the steam-generating y peop Lancashire 

power that the railroads have, by a general coalition, driven the old aie 
mail-coach driver and his team completely off the road. How long 
coal will last has been a matter of frequent calculation. Judging 
fr»m our own fire-place, the consumption of coal may go on uninter- 
raptodly until it’s cindered. 

Corree.—A decoction made from the berry of the coffee-tree, 
which, although only known in Europe within the last two hundred 
years, is now familiar to everybody's lips, and classified, too, under 
the head of our most refreshing beverages. At first medical men 
strongly opposed its introduction, and to every patient who asked 
them, they professionally objected to take off fee under any circam- 
stances. Nevertheless, the generally roasted berry stood its ground. 
The adalteration to which coffee was subject caused a parliamentary 
committee to sit apon it, and one mixture being found egg-reable, the 
not un-hatch-ural result was the recognition of a little chic-ory. Of 
much sold for genuine Mocha, you may safely say that it’s a mocha-ry, 


MURRAY COME UP! 


Tne following charming little sentence appeared in a Times’ leader 
on Public Accounts and Expenditure (July 26) :—‘ Regularity axd 
order are a good thing, but by such a rule they would be purchased a 
great deal too dear.” We may be in error, but “ larity and 
order” would, we think, be more correctly descri as “ good 
things ;” and we labour under the impression that the answer to the 
question, “‘ At what rate would they be purchased ?” is “‘ Too dearly.” 





Ir M‘CreL.aw is the “ Young Narorgon,” is not STONEWALL « 
SON the “ Young WeLiineton” ? 
Spuragon’s Last.—New dance for drunkards, the Sottish. 
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A RUSTIC PREDICAMENT. 


Effects of wearing Cherry Hats.—Clara and her Friend very nearly fall victims to “ those nasty insects.” 








LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 23. 


Dear Annz,—lI was going to have written a long account of such a 
number of places where we have been, but circumstances, over which 
I have no patrol, have prevented me. I have been obliged to stay at 
home, and intend perspectively to Mr. H., who has been so ill. 
Thank heaven! it wasn’t camera, or diary, or divers fever, but a sort 
of a sinking arising from taking a Turkish bath. Ah! my dear, you'll 
stare when you see that name, and think that we've gone to the East, 
and are wearing fizzes and tuppence on our heads. Nothing of the | 
sort; the Myrmidons,—as the followers of Mermaid the false prophet | 


German-street. Well, I was walking with Mr. H. quietly through the 
Luther Arcade, where he had taken me to buy ao plain maggot set in | 
a brooch, when a divertisement caught his eye, and he at once under- 
mined to go and have one of these new baths. It was no use my 
telling him that if he played ticks with his confusion I should expect 
to see him in a few days stretched before my vicious a gaslight copse. | 
But no, go he would; and you know the old Scotch proverb about | 
Mr. Cooper, “ He who goes to Coorer, mourns for Cooper,” or words | 
to that defect. He said that it would make one feel “‘ quite another 
man ;” but then, you know, that depends how another man feels. 
When he returned, which he did very hungry and pretty well, as far 
as the eye of the superfluous observer could see, he gave me an 
account of the proceedings, which for your benefit I will recede to 
give you. 

On entering you pay your money (real English, no Turkish about 
that), and then, having deluded yourself of your coat, hat, watch, and 
other availables, you are led by a tenant into the coal-room. Here | 
the shoes of the contending bather are taken off, and a towel is tied 
over his groans. This isa beautiful hall in the eastern or oriental style. | 
The bather is then led by a tenant into the hurrah or hot-room. The | 


are called,—have come over here, and set up a real Turkish bath in | 


| hot-room is ruminated outside by gas, which lights up the inside—you 
understand? Then the bather gets very warm, and conspires cosily, 
and a tenant begins rubbing your arms and snapping the muzzles, in 
order to rend them subtle. If you are not hot enough by this time, you 
can go into another apartment—but doctors warn the ordinary bather 
against this. The person is now taken into the cold-bath room, where 
a Dutch bath is admixtured. It comes upon you sullenly, and is very 
shocking. After this another tenant makes a larder of soap and 
water, and rubs the bather all over with a brush made of the vipers of 
the palm-tree. After inversing yourself’ in cold water, you are dried, 

wrapped up, and placed on a coach. The bather then smokes the 
calumny of peace, drinks a cup of coffee, eats fruit or anything he can 
get until it is time to goaway. Mr. H. says that all this is very sus- 
picious and refrigerating, and I dare say it would suit all sorts of 
decease. Every one will soon be going away now, and so I remain, 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON, 


“IT MAY BE FOR YEARS.” 


Sir Epwin LANDSEER has been making a great lion of himself 
lately, but has no cubs to spare for NeELson. Now, it is very well for 
him to quarrel with the ninth part of a man about the fit of a coat; 
but is his fitting conduct in the matter of the Trafalgar-square 
column? Then, again, at the time when a rash speculator “ went to 
the dogs” ina show at the Islington Agricultural Hall, the painting 
baronet could write a smart letter about cur-tailing dogs and clipping 
their ears! But will he have the goodness to shorten the years we 
spend in looking for the completion of the monument, and so put an 
efid to the tale, which has been told a little too long, that Siz Epwix 
' cannot draw a lion ? 





THe Wor.p 1n Arms.—The babies. 
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WHITEBAIT AT GREE 


—“TI SAY, PAM, DON’T BE RECKLESS COZ THE SESSION’S OVER!” 


SO ee oR gene, ET 








Russell 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No, XXXI.—THE DEBATE ON LORD BERNER’S BILL. 


Wuat calls so large a House to-night ? 
What brings so many here ? 

Whence all this fervid eloquence, 
With whoop, and hoot, and cheer? 


Is there some weighty measure on 
To make them muster strong— 
A bill to widen public right, 
Or narrow public wrong ? 


Is Lancashire to be relieved 
From sufferings fiercely great ? 

Will England in the Western feud 
Attempt to mediate ? 


Oh! no. ’Tis not for that or this 
That members thus resort; 

Let poor men starve, let battle rage, 
Their care’s to guard their sport. 


To think for any other end 
They’d crowd so, were absurd ; 
For what to them are starving men 
Compared with hare or bird ? 


So let the hungry people cry, 
Small aid, I ween, they get, 

Till Game-Preservers’ minds at rest 
On this moot point are set. 


Stand back, Starvation—back, Distress, 
Yon meaner things, give away ! 
Behold Sir Pheasant to the House 
Is coming down to-day. 


Cheer him, you Tory partizans! 
Back him with all your mights; 
You'll strive far harder for your sports, 
Than for the nation’s rights. 


We know you well, we read your hearts, 
Your policy is plain! 

I fancy ’twill be many years 
Ere you hold power again. 


We mark that, when your duty was 
To give the starving bread, 

You rather loved to frame hard laws 
To guard your sports instead ! 


SO OL LOLOL OL LD AIO iy alt tle tate a or 
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PROFESSION. 


WEEK or two since we quoted in 
our columns, as a curiosity, an 
alvertisement in which a seedy 
lidy of title offered to procure an 
latroduction to the most exclusive 
Society for any person who was 
prepared to pay the very hand- 
some fee of £3,000 for the privi- 
lege. But the appearance of the 
aivertisement in question appears 
to have given a hint to a large body 
of struggling aristocrats, which 
they in their turn have not been 
slow in adopting, and, since the 
publication of the three thousand 
pounder, the daily papers have 
been so inundated with proposals 
of a similar nature, that the only 
conclusion at which we can arrive 
is, that these dirty transactions 
have become the recognised means 
whereby seedy swells, who are too 
aristocratic, or (as is far more likely) 
too ignorant, to work as governesses 
and tutors, gain their daily bread. 
The subjoined advertisements ap- 
peared, the two first in the Jimes, 


and the last in the Daily Telegraph, on the 24th ult, :-— 


LADY, of high birth, would introduce any lady of g fortune into tho 
A Court Society on the Continent ; or it would not be o to her finishing 


her education first with masters. Address Alpha, Mr. G e'8, bookseller, 
No. 42, Chester-square, 8.W. 


OREIGN WATERING PLACES.—A young lady, mo in the best. society, 
wishes to meet with a lady who, in order to be introduced, might like to 


be accompanied abroad byher. Stespeaks French fluently, also German. The 
young lady’s expenses to be paid by the lady she accompanies, Highest 


references. Address R. V., post-office, 210, Oxford-street. 


A* English Nobleman and Lady receive and introduce to Home and Foreign 

Court Society three ladies, at £800 per annum, inclusive of carriage and 
every elegant requirement. Ambiguous or anonymous communications and 
notes from ons without sufficient income unnoticed.—X. O, X, Calder’s 


Library, Bathurst-street, Hyde Park, W. 

There is something very funny in the anxiety the first of these three 
genteel paupers displays that her protegée should finish (query, com- 
mence ?) her education first with masters, in order that the advertiser 
may not be openly disgraced by a vulgar or ungrammatical friend. 
But if “ Alpha” speaks in the same slip-slop style as that in which her 
advertisement is composed, we think that the best thing “ Alpha” 
can do is to “club” with her protegée, in order that the two may 
finish their education together. But the business-like matter-of-fact 
coolness about the struggling peer and his lady, “who receive and 
introduce,” etc., is still more amusing, and proves, beyond a doubt, 
that they see nothing disgraceful, nothing undignified in the title- 
traffic to which they propose to lend themselves. But we trust that 
ladies and gentlemen of position will henceforward look with an eye 
of suspicion on any nobleman or noble lady of their acquaintance who 
may appear particularly anxious to introduce into exclusive circles 
the three ill-bred, nameless “ ladies” who will be selected from the 
thirty or forty snobs who have, in all probability, replied to this 
advertisement. 











A Goop Exampte.—Hes Masesty, in her capacity of Ducuess 
or Lancaster, has lately given £2,000 for the relief of the distressed 
operatives in the cotton districts. Thus, while other sovereigns 
in Europe strive to acquire power by “playing the knave,”’ our 
gracious ruler wins the affections of her subjects by playing the 
** Queen of Hearts.” 

SLicutLy Conrrapictory.—That able Federal financier, Mx. Case, 
is sadly in want of money to carry on the war. This seems curious 
when we recollect the very large check on the bank (of the Chickaho- 
miny river) lately received by GeweraL M‘C.eLLaN. Perhaps, how- 
ever, the movkey’s allowance there obtained was not found availavle 
for cash payments, 

Ovr Library Tanie.—We have just had laid upon it a poem in 
twelve books, entitled “The Last Judgment,’’ but we have had better 
judgment than to open it. We observe that the publisher is Mr. 
Nimo, of Edinburgh, of whom we would observe in the words of his 
national motto, ‘‘ Nimmo me impune lacessit.” 

Tue Cotp Srream Gvuarps.—The Thames Police. 
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A FEARFUL MEETING 
(IN THE County OF CHESS-SHIRE). 


I travelled by night a dreary road, 
Three fearsome forms beside me strode ; 
Ah! do those heavy cloaks conceal 
Daggers and dangerous dirks of steel ? 


“ Ha! ha!” quoth the first, he saw not me, 
‘“‘ By my troth, ’twas a meeting grand.” 
|‘ We were equal all!” cried his friend. 
That cry 
Oft serves a lawless band. 


I heard them talk about the “ square,” 
|  (Methought where he gave an harangue, 
|Or he means that the action performed 
was fair, 
A phrase that I’ve heard called slang.) 


| Then spoke the third, his words were few 
| And an accent strange had he, 
| Putting a “‘v” for a “w,” 

For “th” using “d.” 


PY 


| “Yah, zo!” his face was what we see 

| Ina ‘* Judas” by OvERBECK ; 

| He said, as he rubbed his hands with glee, 
“I managet vell dat cheque.” 


A cheque! my heart within me sank, 
| And the thought came over me, 
Of the forgeries on the Russian Bank, 
And a speech by Mr. SLeiGu. 


| “TJ soon knocked over the bishop,” cried 
one, 
(I started as nipped by a pincer); 
** And the castle, ha! ha!” (hada riot begun, 
Were the mob in full force at Windsor !) 


‘In spite of de knight dat vas her guard,” 
(The knight! Sir R. Mayne could he 
mean ?) 
**T found de move was not very hard, 
So at once I took de QUEEN!” 


MERCHANT'S CLERKS.—HOURS, 9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


First Merchant's Clerk :—“ HvuL_o! wWHaT corps 18 THAT?” 

Second ditto :—‘‘ Ou! Civin Service.” 

First ditto :—“Inpeep! MARCH WELL, DON’T THEY?” 

Second ditto :—“‘ Marcu WELL? OF COURSE THEY MARCH WELL. 
ELSE TO Do!” 


WHY IS IT? 
By the Sunday Observer. 


Wury is it that no one ever yet has been able to lay down his hat 
and umbrella in church without making a noise ? 

Why is it that though you've not got the slightest cold in your head 
previous to the sermon, yet at that time a fit of coughing or a desire 
to blow the nose becomes a pressing necessity ? 

Why is it that a person coming late into church never succeeds in 
divesting himself of the consciousness that everybody is looking at 
him ? 

By the Everyday Observer. 

Why is it that if you remove the tongs all the fire-irons fall down ? 

Why is it that, having secured your own seat in an omnibus, every 
subsequent entrance appears to you in the light of an intrusion ? 

Why is it that when you’ve paid a cabman his exact fare you feel 
as if guilty of a mean action ? 

Why is it that a smoker always wants to indulge his favourite pro- 
pensity in a railway carriage, however short the journey ? 

Why is it that the aforesaid smoker generally complains of having 
forgotten his “ lights ?"’ 

Why is it that what is is as it is, and yet 30 it is ? 


—_— ee 


ERPETUAL Motion Discoverep at Last.—The progress of Fun in 
blic opinion. 


“Take the QuEEN!” I called out, “ you’re 
a traitor, no less!” 
They replied as with laughter they roared, 
* Young man, we have been to the Chess 
Congress, 


WHY, THEY'VE NOTMING rel 
And this is Harrwitz from abroad.” 


A TELL-A-cRAM has been received at Mr. RevuTer’s office to the 
effect that the North and South had entirely beaten one another. 

The New York Lyre says that in consequence of the great desire to 
serve in the Federal army, it has been thought advisable to prevent 

| jealousy by drafting the men. This will doubtless prevent many fine 

| fellows from participating in “another victory,” but, all things con- 
sidered, it is perhaps a wise plan when all are equally anxious to join 
their friends in arms. 

The municipalities of the principal cities in the North are so 
delighted with the readiness of the young men to become recruits, 
that they are making them a present of a hundred dollars in addition 
to the government bounty. 

The Confederates have disappeared from GENERAL M‘CLELLAN’S 
front,—that is, he has turned his back upon them. 

A lady in New Orleans has been sent to Ship Island for laughing at 
a Federal Punch and Judy. 

M. Du CualLuu is expected every day to examine the guerillas. 


| LATEST AMERICAN NEWS. 


Incen1ous.—The Federals defend their recent fabulous reports of 
victories on the ground that they met with defeats, and defeats are 
always called reverses; so, of course, they called them just the 
reverse. 

EcCLESIASTICAL QuEsTIoN.—Is a versicle the same as a tune-icle ? 


| We pause for a reply. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Weather Market.—Latest Intelligence.—Great fall in rain. Corn 
painful. Sun risen since our last. Days decline. Mornings dull. 
It has now been satisfactorily ascertained that the depth of winter is 
six feet below the level of the sea. 
Ancient Calendars.—The Romans used to tan the ’ides of March. 
Deceased.—The late gales. 

Folks complain that they have had no summer this year; seasonable 
July weather, however, can only be seen in one county, 4.¢., Summer- 
setshire. 

About this time of the year the nightingales blow. 

Fresh Air.—Important to Londoners.—The pallid citizen longs for 
his holiday when he can go down for a blow somewhere out of the 
metropolis. This luxury may be obtained without quitting busi- 
ness, thus: walk down the Strand, grossly insult the first tall, 
powerful man whom you may meet; he will probably hit you, and 
if scientifically, you will go dowa for a blow as cheaply as possible ; 
which was the object in view. 





AUGUST. 





&S , Mem.—Go to church; before service, sitin the reading- 
desk and eat Reading biscuits. 

M | See Poet-Laureate TENNIS’UN play rackets. 

Tu High water at the See of Durham. 


W | Day for getting splendid specimens of Fun-leaves. 
Tu | Festival of Indignant Antibilious Pills. Private boxes to 
let. 
| F | Grand sight in the East.—The Pasha of Egypt dutifully 
goes out walking with his mummy. 
Ceremony of Sealing the Dover Packet. 
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THE GARDEN. 


How to Produce a Sycamore.—Hire a nigger by the hour, feed 
him with quantities of anything until he is seriously unwell ; procure 
another nigger, one Moor ; feed him with more quantities of everything 
until he is more unwell; you will then with pleasure see before you a 
sicker Moor. 

You need not keep sheep as long as you possess in your garden an 
ash-tree, which always renders (in the season) six dishes of ’ash 
mutton every day. 

Directions for the Morning in the Garden.—Go out early, and seeing 
each flower shining with wet, say, ‘‘ What the dews!” and retire to 
breakfast. 

The Gardening Editor of Fun begs to announce that his Horti- 
cultural Prize Féte was held last Wednesday. Several very valuable 
prizes were given away. But in the absence of competition (owing 
probably to the fact that nobody knew where or when the important 
event was coming off), the worthy and respected editor won them 
all himself. 

A Prize Fruit Show will shortly be held somewhere down the line ; 
the secret of the whereabouts may be obtained at the office on the 
morning of the day itself. Prizes will be given for convolvuluses with 
three legs; roses with noses ; calceolarias with the chill off; Lambent 
strawberries with a bar sinister ; apples of the eye; flying greengages, 
and similar luxuries. Admittance, half-price. 





ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS, 


All Dicky.—The quotation is from Richard the Bird, or Dicky Bird, 
as he is usually called. It is used by Bisnuorp GarpiNeR, the words 
being “* Bud me no buds.” 

ii2bid asks how he can get rid of the hares in his garden? 
them, stupid. 

Domestic Hints —How to make Negus.—This beverage is usually con- 
cocted of wine and water. A person of strongly imaginative powers 
may save expense by thinking of a favourite wine until his mouth 
waters; here we have the two ingredients, and the negus is made 
economically. 

Question.—If you want a friend to go to Wiltshire, you must politely 
frame the question thus—* Wil’t to Wiltshire, won’t yer ?” 


Shave 





How to Pack PLANTS AND Seeps ror ExportTaTion.—The trans- 
portation of living plants (a proceeding in which the judges of 
the Jand are skilled) is by no means an easy task. The follow- 
ing is, perhaps, the most simple method. Procure a box (about 
as big as your head), make a noise in it (as loud as a fast pattern), 
run away (any distance), return (when you like), taking care to place 
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the branches in an opposite direction to that which you are requested 
to observe, sprinkle some lemon juice lightly over the creamy part, and 
throw anybody out of window. If they are for transmission to India 
you'd better pack yourself up in the box (near the top, so that you 
will be easily found on unlading), and their safe arrival then will be no 
matter of anxiety to you. 

Caution In Boat AcciDENTSs,—As at this time of the year so 
many pleasure seekers venture on the water, the following hints, in 
case of accidents, may be useful. If upset in a boat, get up again, 
and resume your seat. If upset out of a boat, and precipitated into 
the water, observe the following rules :—Pull out your teeth one by 
one, and breathe only through your nose like a grampus. Take of! 
your clothes, send them home by somebody, or put them in some place 
where they will be kept dry, and prepare to save yourself from 
drowning. While struggling, say, “ Nay, then, unhand me!” 
Nothing more is required by the present state of the law. 





LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
XIII.—_ON SORROW WITHOUT SYMPATHY. 


1» OU will, I am sure, 
<= dear Mr. Editor, par- 
don any little i 
herency you may 
observe in this letter, 
when I tell you that I 
have just experienced 
one of the saddest 
losses with which I 
have ever been 
afflicted. I write in 
the very deepest dis- 
tress, for my darling 
little white angora 
kitten is no more! 
A week ago a great, 
stupid, ugly, clumsy 
servant trod on the 
poor pet’s little side, 
and from that moment 
it became weaker and 
weaker, until this 
morning, at nine 
o'clock, when it de- 
parted. I am some- 
what comforted by 
the recollection that 
everything was done 
for it that human foresight could suggest. As it lay in its beautiful 
little cot with the crimson silk curtains (to give it a complexion), I 
fed it, with my own hands, on new bread dipped in cream, the breast 
of a cold chicken, delicious little fillets of sole, and, in short, with 
every delicacy I could thiuk of. But all, alas! in vain. 

When a wife, and especially a young wife, has experienced a severe 
loss, she naturally looks to her husband for consolation and for 
sympathy. Then is the time for him to show whether he retains the 
slightest vestige of a recollection of all the gratifying promises he made 
at the altar concerning his future conduct towards her. But in so 
appealing to Epwin I was disappointed. Coldness I expected, indif- 
ference I was prepared for, but sheer brutality I did not look for—no, 
not even from him. Instead of drying my tears, he proceeded to 
abuse—yes, to abuse me, for my harmless sympathy with the distress 
of the poor dumb thing, saying, that if 1 really wanted fit objects of 
sympathy, they were to be found by hundreds and thousands in the 
fever-haunted dens of this very town, and that there, my new bread 
and my chicken and my sole and my cream would be well applied. 
Now I scarcely know what to make of Epwin. Why, he used to be 
the best-hearted fellow in the world, and would positively shudder 
when he saw me smash a hideous spider. I do not think that I can 
account for the change for the worse in his disposition more charitably 
than by concluding that really and truly his mental powers are giving 
way.—Your distressed friend, ANGELINA Brown. 


Kensington Palace Gardens. 
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Caution To Youtu.—Avoid him who draws the long bow, for of a 
surety such a one is a n-arrow-minded man,—SoLon IN THE STRAND. 


Wuat prevents the running river running away ?—Why, it’s tide up. 
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FROM MY FRIENDS!” 


Country friend (who had obliged the aristocratic Dz MeELTon with a Little shooting last season) :—“ HuLtoo! oLp Boy, SO GLAD TO MEET 


YOU, 





— 





AMENDMENTS ON THE NIGHT POACHING PREVENTION BILL. 


Reso_tvep—That a poacher, or any other man, found with a hare 
in his possession shall be said to hold the ticket for soup. 

That any one found on the high road, or any other place, with 
partridges in his possession, shall make a coveynent, “ like a bird,”’ 
not to eat more than is good for him. 

That any man found with a rabbit in his possession shall be entitled 
to a vote for the borough. 

That any man found with either partridge or pheasants’ eggs in his 
possession shall not treat the matter in a flippant manner, but, if he 
become excited, shall be made to bear the yoke of a course of poached 
eggs for a term not exceeding one hour at each sitting. 

That any man found with a woodcock in his possession shall be 
allowed to run up a long bill at his poulterer's. 

That any one found with a blackcock in his possession, shall not 
crow over those who haven't heny. 

That any one found with venison in his possession shall be pro- 
nounced to have made a deer bargain. 

: That any one found netting fish be informed that he had better 
100k it. 


A SEASONABLE 


babes 


Wity’s corn in August like a jaundiced fell 
Because the blade becomes uncommon yell 





He Best Prack ror Mr. Tratin’s Trawwars.—The Island of 
odes; there he might be accommodated with a road to himself. 








1 say, JUST LOOK ArTeR Missus AND CHICKS WHILE I’M GETTING A SNACK, WILL YoU?” 


[Exit country friend, leaving the “ Missus and Chicks.” —Tableau. 





Forcign Lntelligence. 


| [A portion of the following appeared in our twenticth edition of 
to-morrow evening. | 
FRANCE. 

The Emperor has expressed his determination to use Macassar oil 
for hig moustache. This decision has been communicated to Mons. 
FouLp, and will, it is believed, influence his financial measures. The 
infant heir of Prince Napo eon is reported to have sneezed twice 

| yesterday ; his diminutive highness is said to bear a resemblance to 
| his august sire, to the Kine or Iraty, and to a highly boiled lobster. 
| 


THE HERZEGOVINA. 

No settled news has been (or is likely to be) received from this 
quarter. 
ITALY. 

Vesuvius has been showing signs of internal disturbances lately. 
| The king’s physician has been consulted, and recommends ginger 
| brandy. No danger is apprehended; but several brigauds have 

been. 
AMERICA. 
(By Jernvsatem Pony Express anv Ierationat TELEGRAPH.) 

The Finance Minister is engaged on a new edition of “ DARWIN’s 
| Origin of Specie.” Grnerat M‘CLELLAN has just succeeded in taking 

a most masterly defeat from the rebels. 








Now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. Gd., post free, 
5s., the First Half-Yearlg Volume of Fun, containing nearly Thre: 
Hundred Comic Engravings by Celebrated Artists, and Humourous 
Articles by Popular Writers. 





London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, August 9, 1802. 
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THE COAT AND BADGE. 
a bad throat ever since, and as it is new time for him to have his 


deal and enjoy the sights still remaining to be seen. The other day | mustard poultries on his chest, I must leave off, and sign myself, your 

Mr. H., who, you know, is pushingly fond of erratic sports, took me | affectionate sister, Mary Anne Hopckinson, 

down to see the race which is annullingly held for Mr. DocGeEp’s coat 

and batch. Mr. Doccep was one of the stock and buckskin provision, ae 

as an actor is termed by the savings or learned folks, and on his MORE POACHING! 

disease left his coat and batch (I suppose a batch of coats) to be rowed : : ° . 

for by the London Watermen’s appurtenances. How Mr. Doccen’s | , .1#® following clauses were accidentally omitted in the new game 

coat has fitted each of the different winners I can’t understand, but I bill :— : : . 

dare say one of the batch would. There were six trumpeters for the r A. aa eer policeman must search every other policeman in 
rize, nd i ‘ ave ‘ # ehrida 16 public hignway. 

P and the distance was from the Swan, a cavern at London-bridge, B. Each ieemia to search himself until exhausted. 








Dear ANNE,—The fine weather has enabled us to go about a goo 








to the Swan, another cavern at Chelsea, and all this wa ainst the P . ; y 
scream, “of which,” said Mr. H. in his juggler way, “ they don't see C. Any game being found on either of the above occasions— (the 
the pull.” occasions, therefore, must also be searched)—must be immediately 
There were a great many people crowding to view the race, which | 82 carriage paid to the Editor of Fun. 

was, however, not so humerously attended by the upper glasses as it | . D. That the phrase, “any game,” may be construed #0 as to 
might have been. Behind each wager boat rowed a waterman’s wherry, include cricket, tennis, and billiards. ee 
steered by a waterman in full custom to guide the razor. There were b E. - one pag my. or the country shall look as if he ® 
a great many st h : : - race of snipe in his pocket. 

h Sere Sante, Sores, Sere Gee tiver aues Sei F. No one shall laugh at anybody for the purpose of making game 


which struck me as not being fathomable to the rowers. By crowdin : : : : ; 
aud squeezing into the rs (which, because it is used the Sc aeer of him, with the intent to commit an offence against the new laws. — 
and politer sort of people, is called the bows) we managed from our G. Anybody found with salt in his pocket shall be aes - 
steamer to get a very good view. There were too many on board, being presumed that his object is to place it on some 6 tall, 
and the boat did at one time move so from side to side, that I thought | thereby committing a gross of poaching. 
we should be left in the lurch and not see anything. But we saw 
them start, and were able to cheer the winner at the gaol. The : 
lucky one was MESSENGER, a name that will be handled down to Hrpce Scuoois.—We have heard much of hedge schools in 

| Ireland. Are they places where the “young idea” is taught “ how to 

i 





-_—_-_—--— 


prosperity. , , 
We returned home much pleased, and in the evening Mr. H. would shoot ’—landlords, from behind those boundaries of property? If 

have given us the “Jolly Young Waterman,” when he became con- | 6°, every landlord who treats dishonest tenants as they deserve, 

ventional after dinner (we had asked a few gusts on that occasion); | Stands a risk of being shot by ruffians, and may be said to have a 

but as the damp of the waterside had given him a eold in his head, hedge-stake in the country. 

he was unable to manage his voice, and so didn’t sing. He has had Foop ror Inrant THieves.—Ropn’s biscuits. 
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THE BOTCHERBY PAPERS. 


August the first—the Lords a hearing grant 

To Suarressury, on the Indian cotton plant, 

Who claims trom Government help and money both, 
For a Society to promote its growth ; 

Arcy.. says Government will with Suarresbury join 
To give the scheme approval— but not coin. 
LyvepeN the cotton spinners scarifies, 

For greed of gain and lack of enterprise ; 

Two minor peers continue the debate— 

The Hous@adjourns five minutes after eight. 

The Commons send the Bill for Union Aid 

Back once again to have some changes made. 

Then rises CoppeN, upon mischief bent, 

And passes censure on the Government 

Pause here, my muse, and tell, in some such way 
"As Porr or Homer would, what he did say. 

Black anger boiling in his inmost breast, 

RicHarp the listening heroes thus addressed :— 

** Have you forgot, O Liberals lukewarm, 

Our war-cry, ‘ Peace, Retrenchment, and Reform’ ? 
Peace and Reform are means whereby 1s got 
Economy—and that you practise not! 

Your lavish estimates that fact proclaim, 

And you, Lord Viscount, are for this to blame! 

You the NAPOLEON bugbear did invent— 

This China war-——that matter of the Trent ; 

Beneath your sway the measures Libera!s love 
Move not at all—or only backward move. 

Down from the Treasury bench! As soon I'd view 
DisRaAEL! in the place of power as you!” 

He ceased, and frowned indignant on his foes, 

As, with a smile, the sprightly Premier rose :— 

** In vain, O Ricuarpb, you unjustly shed 
This bitter blame on ny devoted head ; 

’T was not.through me Reform to sorrow went, 

It died ofthe neglect of Parliament. 

And for Economy !—it does not, sure, 

Merely consist in non-expenditure, 

But to provide for wants when the supply 

Is best and cheapest, is Economy ! 

Nor about France the country I alarmed, 

But quoted the old saw, ‘ Fore-warned, fore-armed !” 
As for the China war and Trent affair, 

England’s well-being and honour are my care— 
England’s, whose verdict and approval still 

Will back mo in the fight, if fight you will!” 

So ceased tho fray those warriors twain between, 
Dizzy-Tuersites next lets out his spleen, 

Sums up the incidents of the recent fight, 

And in a servile manner slavers Bricut ; 

By him is Government blamed, the Tories praised, 
With fustian eloquence and “tongue wel!-glazed.” 
Some speakers follow him, of lesser weight, 

And the Night-Poaching Bill they then debate; 

In vain the feudal barbarism’s opposed, 
The hard-fought contest’s in its favour closed, 

So the long night of great events is o’er 

By dawn of day, five minutes after four. 
August the second—-Saturday— the Lords 

Read Vittiers’ Bill for aiding Union Board 
A second time—a third some other bills: 

Which work from half-past one a half-hour fills. 
August the fourth— Monday ~the Lords once more 
The Bill for Union Relief Aid talk o’er; 

Not long does the discussion on it last, 

In spite of MALMEsBURY’S maundering, 'tis passed. 
Then is that Game Bill read which Berners moved— 
“What Berners did and NewpgGate approved, 
Can't but be wrong.” Lorp CAxpBeLt next debates 
The recognition of the Southern States. 

They give the Thames Embankment then a turn, 
And, until Thursday, at half“past eight adjourn. 
The Commons, having nought else to be at, 

Spend a few hours in a rather useless chat. 

Game Laws, Scrubbed Soldiers, Belgium’s trading pact, 
Rails in Ceylon, the Uniformity Act, 

NSPECTOR FARNELL and the Patriot-fand, 
re blamed, praised, talked about, defended, dunned. 
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The YELVERTONS come next for a debate, 
Whereon, of course, WuiTesibe, Q.C., is great ; 
And he, and others, not without good cause, 
Condemn the misty, muddled marriage Jaws. 
Last Austria and Reform serve for a text ; 
The House at eight adjourns till Thursday next. 
August the seventh—the Lords on work intent, 
Give to a host of bills the QuEEN’s assent. 
The Commons some discursive chat protract, 
On Soapry Sam and the Uniformity Act ; 
Bowyer condemns, next, the new-fangled plans 
That make the ’busses advertising vans. 
NEWDEGATE says some Church-rate scheme he means, 
And WyLD attacks the management of canteens, 
Osborne then asks if trial has not done 
Much damage to the twelve-pound ARMSTRONG gun? 
Lewis hemmed—hawed—had really nought to say ; 
So Osporne said “ be’d call another day.” 
SeyMour would Government’s attention draw 
To the acts ot Yankee cruisers off Nassau. 
On the Galway contract next they spend some words, 
And then march off into the House of Lords; 
Where 1s rehearsed to Peers and Commons each, 
By the Lorp CuanceLior, the Royal Speech. 
‘“My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN,—HER MaJeEsty, know, 
Gives you her thanks, and says that you may go. 
She’s glad to say that, now your labours cease, 
With all the foreign nations we’re at peace. 
Turkey and America into grief have got, 
With that she mtervenes, with this one not. 
The country’s commerce 1s provided for 
By a Belgian treaty—and a China war! 
GENTLEMEN COMMONERS, she testifies 
Her thanks to you for liberal supplies. 
My Lorps AND GENTLEMEN, she’s pleased, of course, 
To see the Volunteers are still in force :— 
From the Exhibition springing, hopes to find 
| ‘Peace upon earth, goodwill among mankind ;’ 
With the Americans is glad you’ve made 
A treaty to put down the slaver’s trade. 
With pleasure her assent she also wills 
To the Education and all other Bills; 
And the distress regrets—yet does admire 
The fortitude— of the men of Lancashire. 
And much approves the measure you have made 
In that distress to give the Unions aid. 
She likewise gives the following measures praise— 
Land Transfer, Parish Taxing, Parish Ways, 
The Irish Weights and Measures uniform made— 
And regulations for the Ships of Trade. 
Away now to your various counties hie, 
Be well-behaved—Gop bless you—and good-bye! 
Thus does the idle, listless session close— 
And Parliament for its Long Vacation goes. 
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THE DEAD HEART, 


ToucurNe dialogue at the Adelphi Theatre during the performance 
of Mr. Warts PuiLiips’s above-mentioned drama. 


ScENE.—Somewhere in Paris. 
Robert Landry is supposed to have been immured in the Bastille for 


ever SO long ; he walks with difficulty. 


Enter Mr. Wesster as Robert Landry (solemnly, in reply to nothing 
in particular). Me hearrrtisdead! (Mure solemnly). Me hearrrt is—— 
Sympathizing Friend (in gallery). How’s your poor feet ? 
[Exit Robert Landry as Mr. WessteEnr. 


| Tue Human AND THE EvrepHANTINE Race.—Mr. Joun Levert, of 
: Dublin, has backed himself for a three-mile race against one of Mr. 
Be..’s elephants.- It is pretty clear who will bea: off the BELt, as 
we suppose that gentleman will ride his own anima!; but it is not so 
| clear who will carry away the prize, for, in spite of the size, strength, 
and speed of the elephant, the biped will most likely have one advan- 
tage. Unless Mr. Lrevrir carries a portmantean, it will not bea 
| fair handicap, as the elephant will be encumbered with his trunk. 
| What Spanish beauties are exhibited at the International Exhibi- 
' tion ?—The belles of Castille. 
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| Schoolboy wants to know who the greatest Roman gardener was ? 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. —Why, Butsus, of course. Vide ARNOLD’s Latin Exercises. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICEs. Gourmand.—Wrong; eating spiders stewed in ink is quite an 


ata ta ; ; , acquired taste. 
At this time of the year each comet is now engaged ia holding a Alpha-Betty asks if a dip-thong is a rushlight made into a whip? 
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comettee. ' Yes, decidedly. ah 
All common lawyers are born under the Plea-ades. | Alonzo writes to us to say that he is five feet two, with fine curly di 
The funniest day is the Dey of All-geers. teeth, dark brown nose, and can’t find any young lady of similar j 
The Sun in the antipodes sings the following chorus cheerfully :— feclings to take pity on him. Well, we don’t care. " 
‘It’s my daylight on your shiny night, | Even Tenor.—The best musical practice is trying to sing a Round of 
In the season of the year!” beef. 


Gallician.—Allons done is the abbreviated French for “ Come up, 
Donk-ey. 

Mizzles —You can recover in a county court, except in a case of 
scarlet fever. 


Mr. BABBAGE will soon, it is believed, complain of the music of the 
spheres as a nuisance; the bands of Orion have refused to move on. 
Meteorological Phenomenon.—A waterspout is thus produced: Go to 
the water, flict with it, hurt its feelings ; this will then make waters 





pout. —> 
A Whirlpool writes to say that after drinking wine he always feels 
eddy. Very probable. ae oe ES LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
Llopement in the North.—A rain-beau with a rein-deer ; tidings of the ; 
happy couple will be received at our office. ; No. XIV.—ABOUT EDWIN’S BEHAVIOUR TO A POOR 


The damp and cold have greatly retarded the growth in the vineries ; FRENCH NOBLEMAN. 


it is the old story of the “ Fogs and the Grapes.” 


——— ———— 


OU have probably discovered, dear 
Mr. Editor, that, although I am by 


AUGUST. 
no means the most depraved creature 














10 § | Day of Rest.—Good day for wresting a purse from any- | in London, still I am far from being 
body, and spending the contents at a rest-aurant’s. a perject character ; and one of my 

11 | M | Washerwoman’s Festival at Soap-Sudbury. Dinner at very greatest faults is, perhaps, 
two. Soaper at eight. too acute a sympathy with the 

12 Ty | Annual thoroughfare held. sorrows of my suflering fellow- 
creatures; and, I am grieved to 


| 

13) W | Have you seen the Fun-Tom, or any other man? This | 
day, at SO, Fleet-street. | 

1 | Tw | Bootmakers’ rifle corps go out shocting. 

5 | F | Good day for a pic-nic under the old oak tree, singing, 


say, that not only has this unfas/ion- 
able fault indaced me toask a poor 
starving French marquis, whom I 
met at the Pincur’s dinner in 





| “Oakey pokey,” ete. a a 
i6 | S | Good day for wearing a new pair of trowsers. Avoid Phurioe-square last Tuesday (and a 
coming in contact with freshly-painted railings, mean, shabby affair it was—all cw: 
lamp-posts, wet Newfoundland dogs, and children who glass and jlowers— but that is 
have had their hands in the jam-pots. | neither here nor there), to dinner 
-ceniiipeninaiacansticinindanicinmmlnindapittitttase prions dnclaiehiaeascias taint itaiinamiitiansceetiaitite I with us yesterday evening, but it 
THE GARDEN. has actually brought down upon 
,. . e ’ , f P i "5 ' l t } “7 ( } f 
A few frogs in the garden are very useful ; totamethem you should | mny _— ~A head the ft = WORE OS SD 
4 4]  adieei thik tea Tania ; . +f “1 ¢ husband's wrath, The Margvuis 
let them see you in a frog coat, or in a military tunic with frogs all 
j 7 . DE SANSONTILLAC is one of the very 
over it. = a i fy with 
, ‘ : larlinges ‘ene fugees, wit 
Herbs.—In growing herbs the classical gardener may get a taste of | —" ones re ris ae 
: pernaps, the most vilere: tingly short 


both town and country; for, instead of “ Rus in urbe,” it will be 
*¢ Herbs in Rus.” 

One of the most useful herbs is camomile, but if the production of 
this is too expensive, grow camohalfamile, and save money. 

Dill is an aromatic herb. People who grow it are called dillettanti, 
and laughed to scorn. 

Rue.—A French herb. There are several sorts, one of the best 
being the Rue Rivoli. To grow this in England a ruse must be | 
practised thus: Go out into your garden every night and sing out 
suddenly, “Rue, Britannia!” If by this means you become a 

“ : aad a a é‘ » cliew. é eC 
coca FOR Wek SR Che Cy, 9h Pour epee | Well, | bad a long talk with the dear man in French cn 20 

Wormwood, chiefly medicinal. People who grow it are generally | should have heard the complimentary things he aid about Py, singer 
dirty. In consequence of this peculiarity, the inhabitants of one | ®¢Cent), and the long and the short of va ae that a ware ve d 
village, where this herb is solely cultivated, are called Wormwood | “ne with us last night to meet half-a-dozen of Enwin's triends, _ 
Sernhe ifever I saw Epw IN more surly at one time than at another (w hic h 

Insects.—How to get rid of the Green Fly.—Place a basin of treacle doubt), it was during our dinner with the dear — ” . 
in a conspicuous position; if the fly is very green, he will at once be that his lordship’s manners are nut what we should cn , in Eng am , 

refined ; but, as J said to Epwin, even if the marquis does bite his nails 


| 
allured to his destruction. | 

, ‘a ° ’ ick ‘ing dinne j 10 clean as he might be, and 

For the benefit of all scientific gardeners, we inform them that there | t® the quick during dinner, and is not 60 clean | rn f bread 

| does finish proceedings by wiping up the gravy with a crust of bread, 


hair and spiky beard you ever saw. 
The poor dear lord was driven 
from France for a political offence, 
and now he is reduced to the ee 
) cessity of supporting himeelf by 
ee writing articles for the Trench 
ard papers on England and the English. 
eee Just fancy! A real live marquis 
earning his living like one of you 
ridiculous penny-a-liners! Isn't it dreadful ? 








is no such worm as the cantankerous worm. . : hi 
If a lop-eared rabbit is ill, treat it with allopathy and does take snuff over his (and Epwin’s) plate, and does take off his 
‘ ; ’ a ) I . ; . ‘ . +L ] } . 
’ : ; s . , ‘ , . ‘rease in his sock, or does borrow 
Caution to Fathers.—If you indulge in the pastime of catching | boot during dinner to obliterate a crea rr , cog af cory: 
ths v = : ; > | my purse and Epwin’s great coat to get home with, what 1s that to 
inoiths you will become Mothers. l him? It is tl f th lord’s country, and to find fault 
Deer.—It is dangerous to walk in a park when the deer are fierce. | ith f = i saa " we hi manners ae English, argues 
} , T . fc | With ¢ ; mie scause his m ; 4 pues 
Be on your guard; remember the effect of a gentle answer upon | W!™ 4 foreign nobleman because hi a ue tesehs 
‘ and eed ’ . | that the fault-finder is a mean, ungenerous, narrow-minded, hone 
anger, and proceed thus :—If a doe runs at you, say doen’t ; the animal, | od ne ? ANGELINA BROWN 
. ° o > " > au ( eCrely VOL 4 . . 
struck by your politeness, will depart thoughtfully. If a stag would | CRYING RR eee aera 
butt at you, say quickly, “ But you wouldn’t;” upon which he will Kensington Palace Gardens. 
depart, and not horn’t you any more. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. “S. G. O.’—The letters composing this well-known and much 
Spirits of Knighter.—We don’t generally pry into the private lives of honoured signature are the initials, not only of SipNey tea 
celebrated characters, but for this once we will give you the required | OsBorne, but—and most appropriately, too—of Bincere, jood, an 
information: Count bE Morny derives his title from never going out Out-spoken as well. 
in the evening. Hanpcurrs and halters are the penal-ties of erime. 
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ENVIOUS CHAFF. 


Cad on empty ’Bus to Driver :—“ I say, ’ARRY, BLOWED IP THE HOPPERSITION AIN’T A COLLECTIN’ HOBJECKS FOR THE CHAMBER 0’ ’OrRoRS!” 














HUSBANDRY.—THE THREE GRACES. 


To all who would be husbands, and to husbands proper—to hus- 
bands young, middle-aged, and old—to husbands poor and husbands 
rich—to husbands as ugly as MiraBEAU—to husbands as handsome as 
any one else—come, husbands all, wake up! Read this from the Bir- 
mingham Daily Post :— 

\ 7 ANTED, by Three Young Ladies, HUSBANDS as Escorts to the Exhibi- 
tion, their friends not dteming it advisable to allow them to go alone.— 
Address, etc. 


A FEW LINES FOR A FLY-PAPER. 


Botuekr the flies! now their nuisance commences, 
Biting and buzzing from morning till night, 
Sticking on papers, annoying our senses, 
Sprawling in liquids, effending the sight. 
Basins of sugar audaciously robbing, 
Nipping our noses and blinding our eyes, 
Into our coffee vexatiously bobbing, 
Hark! the loud chorus of “ Bother the flies !” 


Now, here are requirements vague and indefinite enough to puzzle 
not only all husbands’ heads, but all the wiseheads—not to make 
distinction between wiseheads and husbands—in Christendom. 

Do these “three young ladies” want husbands for themselves, or 
will the husbands of other ladies answer their purpose? How many 
husbands do they require; and will they require them when the 
Exhibition is over ? 

Then as to “their friends.”” Whose friends? the husbands’ or the 
“three young ladies’”’ ? 

The cool modesty of the whole advertisement shows these “three 
young ladies” can certainly “go alone.’””’ Brummagem is noted for its 


You want forty winks, and give way to the feeling, 
When just as you dreamily fall in a doze, 

A fly, by desire of his friends on the ceiling, 
Performs a pas-seul on the tip of your nose ; 

Or dinner is over, and buzzing the bottle, 
As in, busy buzzing, some bluebottle pries, 

Your health is proposed, you respond, and your throttle 
Is choked with a spluttering “ Bother the flies!” 


ee 
—_——- 


At tea all in vain we anathemas utter, 
Of peace and of pieces each mortal they bilk, 


ee eeetamecscmmrmmmmmmmmmmmmmmas | 


r . ° . . : * > ‘ a 7 : . 3 
That impudent fly oils his hair w ith your butts ry spurious jewellery and hardware; surely these “ three young ladies” 

Who takes every morning his bath in your milk, have seen a deal of hard wear, and the sooner they get husbands the 
Of patience exhauster, of temper a nettler, better. : 


eet 





Philosophy only can hinder the cries 
Of “* Bother the ’—fiff! I think that was a settler— 
Missed him, by jingo !—of “ Bother the flies!” 





| Nores AND QueERIEs.—A correspondent wishes to know which is 
oo sta : the least valuable American “ paper currency,” the bank notes or 
the reports of Federal victories presented in exchange for the check 
War may tne Apollo Belvedere be called solid music ?—Because it | on the Chickahominy banks ? 
iS @ new ditty in stone. Who invented the humming top ?—Spin-oza. 
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POLITICAT 


Garibaldi :—“I WISH I KNEW THAT FELLOW'S GAME 


WHIST. 


| 
I WONDER IF HE I§ GOING TO PLAY THE KNAVE:” | 





eS eepaapseesssnnaeses 


Mh kkd 














ns . 


Ai 3 


SX WS 


ss 


y 





4 473 


4) / / 
, / 
Fy, 


ie 


f 


ALLA 





t 
in? 
a4/ 


ix 
Vy 
‘| (te 





‘4 
y) 
J 
4 
ry) 


Ny 


Vy 
U 


v LM 


Te 
A 
f 





ual 








y 
Bi 


a 


4e 


} 
} 
: 
: 
: 
; 





ca ASSN RNS 


Sea ee 





ayy ter Rinoteniesars meen 
ne ee eee a " 








tS tt teat 
—_ a 


- 


Avausr 16, 18¢2. 


{ 
 oietie 





Ome rm me ee me me rr ee eee 


ee 


SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR 


ING hh | 
pupae rae | faa 2 es 
ae 





© 


No. XXXTI.—A PLEA FOR PLAYGROUNDS, 


Tue children of the London poor 
Lack air and ampler room ; 

No sunshine warms their stunted forms 
In the central city’s gloom. 


In the hard lap of Fever nursed, 
In narrow, reeking lanes ; 

They know but few of childhood’s joys, 
And all of childhood’s pains. 


Dark, dull, and drear does each slow year 
Of that sad childhood go, 

With seldom a glimpse of blue above, 
And never of green below. 


The common wild-flowers of the field 
Are strangers to their sight: 

They scarce know what the daisy is— 
"Twas made for child’s delight ! 


Oh! let the little children have 
Some taste of childish play, 

Too soon the strife and toil of life 
Will drive their youth away. 


So give them playgrounds,—only give 
Some plots of grassy land, 

And Heaven will sow its daisies there 
To tempt the childish hand. 


About great London’s centre vast 
Plant, here and there, a lung, 
Where they may gasp a purer air, 

Life-breathing trees among. 


And say not “ City land is dear, 
The scheme asks too much wealth :” 
Tell me the worth of human lives— 
Ay, what the price of health! 


Give playgrounds to the children, then, 
Let them the blessings share 

Of that good world Our Father made, 
** And saw that it was fair.” 


To these poor children, men of wealth, 
Be generous—nay, be just !— 

The riches Heaven has given to you, 
Are given but in trust! 


rrr 


THE NATION, 
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| SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Sin,—The Hanwell holidays have commenced, and here we 

are again looking forward to the shooting season, while “ Partridge- 
familias” is getting into a fearful state of excitement, anything but 
pheasant for him. Excuse this gamesome language, but my head is 
full of the moor fowl, ptarmigans, etc.—a perfect head of game, in 
fact. I feel in quite a fever about the birds, and you know the 
proverb, “ Birds of a fever,’ and so forth. Now, my dear covey 
(excuse me again), as every one does not possess my sporting know- 
ledge, I intend to inaugurate the season by giving a few useful hints 
to sportsmen. 

1, The shooting season commences in most countries at the turn 
of the tide; this can be ascertained by wrapping sea-weed round a fire- 
shovel to see which way the wind blows, 

The moors will, moor or less, attract the ardent lover of sport. Ho 
must prepare himself for a visit to the black game, by learning most 
of the popular negro melodies lately imported from Monte-negro ; if 
he tries Scotland, he will probably go past Oban, where he may 
exhibit his talent on the O-ban-jo. Prepare to enjoy yoursell; 
remember, “ the moor the merrier,” 

2. Great care must be taken in loading your gun. The question 
is whether the bullet should go in first or not. This, however, is a 
matter of mere taste. Put in a lot of powder. If you have any 
doubts on the subject, hand the weapon to your attendant muzzleman. 

3. Casting Bullets.—During this operation wild musie should be 
played : skeletons ought to appear and join a demon hunt in tho air, 
amid blue fire and clanking of chains, ‘The best cast for your piece 
would be Messrs. Puetrs, Kean, Rosson, and J. Roogsrs (of tho 
Strand); this will ensure a hit. 

4. Taking Aim.—Hold the muzzle at right angles to the left eye, 
and closing the hand, let the stock fall gently into a horizontal position 
near the small of the back; this ensures a steady shot. Pull the 
trigger by jerks; if a hair trigger, comb and brush it gently after use. 
Always be in good spirits, and when your companion is about to 
shoot, say, ‘Oh! you shootn’t;” wherewith he will be delighted, when 
smite him under the fifth rib, ‘ Never fire off a rock,” says Mr. 
BRINCKMAN in his “ Rifle in Cashmere;” of course not, never try to 
fire off anything but a gun, or perhaps a pistol. Whatever you do, 
fire. Mr. CLovau, in his poems, says :— 


“?*Tis better to have fought and lost, 
Than never to have fought at all ;” 


which lines Mr. C. has shamelessly plagiarized from my fine original 
idea,— 


— 


SS, slnsntanstenasartuessnsustanasione 


*’'Tis better to have fired and miss’d, 
Than never to have fired at all,” 


In taking a sight at a stag, remember that an animal always looks 
farther off at a distance, and calculate accordingly. The best stuff for 
| shooting coats is shot silk. After the toils of the day, you will return 
to your box and dance the Shottische ; a knowledge of which must have 
| been previously acquired. 
| Blackcocks are very difficult to shoot; in some districta they are 
| known as subtlecocks, but in others, where the “h ” is not omitted, as 
| shuttlecocks. You shall hear a report from my gun shortly. I forgot 
| to mention that when percussion caps fail the knee-caps will be found 
very serviceable ; also | must add that in these expeditions silence is 
necessary, so that when an ardent sportsman says, “ Let’s stalk,” you 
must reply, “ No, let’s be quiet,” 

With a little bit of domestic news, I will conclude ; so fond am I of 
shooting, that the other day I christened my little girl “ Aimy.” You, 
my dear sir, by the way, are the godfather; why didn’t you show your 
mug on the occasion, el ?—I remain, yours sportively, 


Shooter's Hill. G. P. R. J’Atms. 





EPIGRAM. 


Asout the “‘ Loaves and Fisugrs,” 
A pretty rout, you know, 

Has in the Times been lately made 
By Mr. 8. G. O. 

But Sarum’s bishop wisely, 
His conscience thus cajoles,— 

“Tis only right that Fisners 
Should have the care of soles.” 


— ————— 
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Wuar kind of silk ought ladies to wear when they visit the Crystal 


Palace ?—Glacé. 
A Quvesrion rox ZooLoaists._-How many ownees go to the pound ? 
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During the temporary absence of Cabby for change, our respected little friend De Covrcy ts thus 
[Imagine De C.’s disgust. 


addressed :— Hi! CABMAN, ARE YOU ENGAGED?” 


QUESTIONS IN CHEMISTRY. 


Wuart is Starch P—A common product of plants; it is continually 
carrying on some little games in the form of minute cells, and is 
sometimes so ashamed of itself as to colour up to a deep blue when 
blown upon by iodine. It seems to delight in getting into hot water, 
where it considers itself a great swell. 

Where is Sugar found ?—It is found in a cane that is able to sweeten 
our cup or knock down our brother, or any other man. Sugar is 
found also in maple. This is the most obliging of all sugars, for you 
have but to tap, and it comes running out to you; but care must be 
taken only to remove it in a syruptitious manner. 

What is Dextrine ?—During the change of starch into sugar (which 
is a very sweet process), an intermediate stage takes place where 
several parts are gone through,ybut at length all ends happily by the 
starch giving way to its hitherto stiff manner, and taking the character 
of dextrine. 

What is Mannite ?—Mannite is an unfermentable sugar taken from 
the manna ash in a manner that would (to be candid) astonish all 
beholders. Some say that mannite is found in mushrooms, others say 
it is not; this, of course, leaves mushroom for dispute, but people are 
so ready to catch-up one another. 


~_ 


A Perrect Currt.—The Irish peasantry appear to be suffering from 
uncontrollable “ shooting ”’ pains, accompanied by a frequent discharge | 
(from the muzzle of a blunderbuss), and a considerable effusion of | 
blood. The only remedy we can suggest is, that all landlords and | 
sensible men should leave the island for a few months, in a body. The | 
peasantry would then, either from their apparent love of murder, or 
that proclivity to blunder known as “ Irish Bull”-ying, take to shoot- 
ing one another—a Kilkenny cat-astrophe that no one would regret. | 
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THE NEW GAME LAWS. 


On and after the passing of these laws 

a poacher must not dye game to improve 

its plumage, and give it a young appear- 

| ance; but if he gives up his unlawful 

calling, enters the army or navy, and 
falls in action, he may then die game. 

Poachers may in future poach eggs 
without incurring any penalty. 

A young man who wishes to engage 
with Deerroot must study the running 
game; but if he determines to enter on 
commercial and monetary pursuits, he 
must study his WALKINGHAME. 

Henceforth it will not be necessary to 
take out a game licence for cricket, 
billiards, cards, Aunt Sally, etc. 

If a “convalescent Adonis” wishes to 
cultivate downy mustaches and Lord Dun- 
dreary whiskers, he will not be called 
on to pay for shooting hairs. 

While in pursuit of game, sportsmen 
are in future to train their mustaches 
with gum, @ la Napoleon; they will then 
have no trouble with their dogs, for their 
pointers will always be under their very 
nose. 

Although it is inexpensive and harmless 
as formerly to acquire possession of a 
little game, bigamy is quite as illegal a 
game as ever. 

Although all pieces, or guns, have per- 
cussion locks, it is not in future necessary, 
hewever quick the game are likely to rise, 
to send your guns to the Jockey Club to 
be handy-capped. 


An!” said a phrenologist, gazing on 
a fine expanse of forehead, “there’s a 
development ; see what nature has done 
for him; and yet he won't lend me 
sixpence.” 





THE ADMIRALTY. 


CONTRACTS are out for paving the yards of Her Magesty’s ships. 
Spreap and Swe.uincs have contracted, and the work is to be eom- 


| pleted in two volumes. 


A royal commission has also been instituted to inquire into the 
cause of the trucks and gigs being entirely without wheels. 

Several ships have suffered from the wearing of tight stays. 
that will wear better are to be provided. 

The sailors are to be allowed to have a little spar between them in 
the rigging, but on no account to box the compass. 

Any shipbuilder making a schooner bark in the dog days will be 
prosecuted by the rigger of the law; and any one observing such a 
schooner bark at sea is to take her soundings. 

Any boat-builder giving a person a smack may be had up for an 
assault. 

The Thames police have had strict orders to go to sea if the buoys 
swimming about the river have got out of their depth. 


Others 





THEY'RE Lunatics.—From the proceedings at an inquest lately held 
at the London Hospital, it appears that Jews do not consider an oath 
binding unless the person taking it has his hat on. Under these cir- 
cumstances we should say that Jewish oaths are always null and 
void ; inasmuch as people holding such opinions must necessarily, 
according to our way of thinking, invariably have “‘a tile off!” 

Tue Same with a DirreFReNcE.—Our Invalid Contributor, who has 
been a patient sufferer under all the “ pathies,” has come to the deci- 
sion that the best name for the medical profession is just the reverse 
of the title of Docror Dicxson’s book. It is the ‘‘ Faculty of the 
Fallacies,” instead of the “ Fallacies of the Faculty.” 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 
Rha ae \F OLD—The only thing that no- 





body will care about taking when 
you go and leave ail your doors 
and windows open. A person 
with a cold in his head will find 
it extend even to his knees. 
Cold is also the term by which 
we signify the absence of sensible 
heat, or when the heat is not 
sensible enough to make itself 
appreciated, and thus a poker, 
which is red hot at one end, 
vou may take cold of at the 
other, which will show a truly 
sensible appreciation indeed of a 
very different degree of tempera- 
Lure. 

Cooxrry.—The oil poured on 
the troubled waters of existence 
to enable us to glide tranquilly 
over them. From the cruise of 
a Cook we acquired the knowledge, not how toeat dinner, for he pointed 
out Tahiti instead, but the knowledge of the savage condition of those 
islands, in which the culinary art was unknown, and where even a raw 
Scotchman was not objected to. It is still on the Cook’s cruise, to 
co back to our oily metaphor, that the lubrication of the human 
machine depends, and without it our joints would never be in proper 
order. Cookery is the secret of rendering life not merely endurable, 
but enjoyable. If the female section of the community would only 
take the same pains in dressing our dinners that they take in dress- 
ing themselves, we should no longer have to complain of a household 
failing, being in its screen no fat, the result of as much bad taste as 
its crinoline. A good cook has the happiness of the world in her 
hands, and may be regarded as the authoress of charming composi- 
tions, illustrated by numerous plates, which are certain to become 
popular. There is nothing she should touch but what she should 
adorn. There is no doubt that if a young wife only knew how to 
prepare a dish properly, the husband would readily forego many 
other accomplishments in a dish ’un. 

Corxk.—The bark of the cork-tree, which grows very fast, and its 
topped accordingly at regular periods. It is a tree which never 
crows straight, and its inelegant movements will enable you to easily 
recognise it in a forest, when the wind is bending the branches, by 
observing the one which, directly you approach it, will make cork- 
wood boughs. When a cork-cutter does not cut a cork neatly, he 
makes a bung-ling business of it. A good sound cork is much 
admired by wine drinkers, which is the more remarkable, as they | 
otherwise entertain a decided objection to anything stopping the 
bottle. 

Cotron.—A plant of the genus Gossypium—the gossip—he-hum !— 
about which would, at this moment, make the longest yarn. To 
secure the man you fancy is not more the girl’s ambition in the new 
cotton dress, than to secure the manufacture is the pride of the 
country in which it is made. ARKWRIGHT’S loom prepared the way 
for HARGREAVE’S jenny; and then WHITNEY’s saw-gin, another in- 
jenny-us contrivance, followed. Through these machines the import 
of cotton became immense before the close of the last century, and 
though with what’s pun we never catch the import without difficulty, 
there is every reason to calculate that fifty millions of pounds sterling 
have been paid annually during the last few years for so many pounds 
of the raw article, which is the material besides out of which four 
millions of individuals in this country make their bread. These facts, 
plain and figured, are of great importance at this moment in connexion 
with our factory districts. We are now looking to India for a supply, 
but if you like to send a needful supply to Lancashire in the mean- 
time, we would much rather assist you, for nobody would think of 
going to hinder yer in the praiseworthy effort to set the north upon 
its spins again. 

Cricket.—A game at which all classes can play in common. The 
best players are frequently found among the members of the theatrical 
profession, the sonorous tragedian being excellent as a “ bowled 
speaker ;” the comedian careful uot to miss his points; the harlequin 
well acquainted with the use of the bat; the ballet-master looking 
after the ball, and causing the stumps to be properly stirred ; and the 
manager eagerly watching for the long runs. The pastime is very 
pleasant when some people want their short outings and others want 
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| their long innings. ‘* Eleven ofall England” 
| have become known throughout the wo d, but “ Eleven” 
never became a dozen dozen’t appear, though it would have increased 
their reputation, for, often as they have proved victorious in their 
games, they would then have won more. 


The skill and science of the 


why the 


| 





A BENEFICIAL “CHANGE.” 


| 

| Exeter Change—where lions and tigers roared ; where the clephant 

| Chunie went ramping mad, and was shot by soldiers; and where, more 

| recently, the poor beadle nearly went mad also, from sheer solitude 

| Exeter Change has awoke to something usefal. A grand music hal! 

| is projected to rise suddenly in the blazing magnificence of Aladdin's 

| palace, on this (says the prospectus) “the most eligible site in 
London.” And, while the comfort of all is promised, the upper classes 
are especially cared for. The prospectus tells the exclusive commu. 
nity that “the only obstacle to extensive support from the upper 
classes (that of their being obliged to miz with the general audience on 
entering and leaving) will be totally removed by constructing two 
private entrances, one exclusively to boxes, and one exclusively to 
stalls.” There! my Loup Duke or Buccievcn, will that nit you ? 

Further, says the prospectus, “The hall will accommodate 2,000. 
- «+ «+ + The novel and beautiful system of lighting will draw 
thousands to see it alone.” 

And now look here, you rough and ready patronsef BrrrnoveNn or 
“Biity Bartow,” Mozart or MAckney, pray behave yourselves ; you 
will have the privilege of sitting in the same building and hearing ‘the 
same music (on payment) as your superiors in stalls and boxes. Tho 
condescension of the company in allowing you admission will be 
appreciated by the fact that even the waiters pay for their places. 
Yes, the prospectus puts down the estimated income from these 
gentlemen of the white “choker”’ and napkin at £700 per annum for 
the privilege of waiting on you! 

Well, ‘Dame Durpen kept five serving-men,” no one interfered 
with her arrangements. So, may the musical enthusiasm of the 
public, the shadow of the music hall, and the attention of its waiters 


never grow less! 





TO LET. 


Tue following advertisement lately appeared in a contemporary : 

‘. - -First floor, one large and one amall room. Suitable for an archi- 
tect or artist looking into St. James's Park. Rent £26, apply to the house- 
keeper. 

Why must the architect or artist be always looking into St. James's 
Park? We suppose this gentleman is what other advertisements 
describe as “a young man with an occupation during the day.” Tho 
artist would look into the park to get a sight of a view, while the 


| architect’s object would be to take a view of a site. 


The rent is modcrate, but why apply to the housekeeper for it ? 
Something very mysterious about this. The housekeeper paying the 
lodger’s rent! What a picture is this of the kindliness of human 
mature! Subject for acartoon! Let Mr. Warvlooktoit,eh? Warp 


do you think of it ? 


“WHAT'S YOUR CHARGE?” 


** Bisuors’ charges’ should not 
Be of powder and shot, 
Yet | own, with the deepest compunction, 
That the Bisnor or LaBUAN 
Will shoot or will stab you an 
Infidel pirate, with unctian ! 


“I~ Memoriam.”’—Lloyd’s Weekly Newspaper, in its impression of 
August 3rd, has, in a leader on the past session, the following 
remark :—‘‘The ballot has not gained ground.” For dur own parts 
we fear that it has gained ground; but, unfortunately, that ground 
gained is in the shape of its grave. There is, however, such a thing 
as being buried alive, and we trust and believe that the ballot has 
only undergone this process, and chat it will shortly make its appear- 
ance again amongst us, refreshed and strengthened by its temporary 
sojourn in the bosom of mother earth. 

A Question rox Courrs.— Does Degrroor keep a running account 


at his banker's ? 
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“A YOUNG WOMAN FROM THE COUNTRY.” 


Mr. and Mrs. Coobiddy, tired of London servants, invport the raw material from the wilds of 
Order just given :—“ BRING IN THE TRAY, 


Devonshire.—Time, 10 p.m. 


AT THE PLAY. 


Tuose in town unable to go to the moors will be glad to hear that 
the Moors have come to town. An acrobatic troupe, consisting of 
thirty—moro or less—have been nightly tumbling about on the boards 
of Drary Lane, after the Colleen Bawn has been duly deluded, dipped, 
dried, and delighted for the 380th time and upwards. They are said 
to be of the tribe of Beni-zouG-zovG, and it is to be hoped Bent- 
ZOUG-Z0UG is proud of them. If, as is further stated, they really 
give the only entertainment with which the encampments of the 
desert and the Arab villages are acquainted, Sahara audiences are 
not very exacting in the way of novelty. These Moorish acrobats 
are sufficiently supple of limb and strong of muscle to enable human 
pyramids to be built up out of arms and legs to any height required, 
and they certainly preserve a wonderful perpendicularity under the 
heaviest load of humanity that can be deposited on their broad 
shoulders ; but in rapidity of movement and in the daring recklessness 
of feats performed, the original Bedouins, who, five-and-twenty years 
ago, used to fit the sharp points of bayonets in the pink corners of 
their eyes, and spin round in the air like a cloud of pin-impaled cock- 
chafers, far surpassed them. Since those tent Bedouins set them- 
selves up amongst us, many an acrobat has tried to turn on his side 
and take his leap as they did, but though one or two went off pretty 
comfortably, the rest proved somewhat unsatisfactory. Coming at 
the termination of the evening, the spectator of these Moorish evolu- 
tions will be likely to have an awful nightmare, perhaps fancying 
himself at the base of an acrobatic pyramid with all his relations 
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THE WORKING: MAN. 
(Very like a “ Wail.”) 
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th Aw! weally, aw! it is too bad, 
| In everything we plan, 
| No matter the expense, egad! 


Up comes the Working Man. 


| By Jove! on water, road, or rail, 
| Aw! carriage, boat, or van, 
Aw! there’s the fellah on our trad, 
That horrid Working Man. 
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| Aw! even at our watering-place, 
Where we our thin skin tan, 
Aw! there we meet him face to face, 
The swarthy Working Man. 
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Aw! make our opera, concert, bal!, 
Exclusive as we can, 

Aw! there he is, he’s at them al!., 
The sturdy Working Man. 
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Aw! ladies, horses, equipage, 
He takes the parks to scan; 
By Jove! he puts me in a rage, 
That staring Working Man. 


Aw! half-crown Exhibition day, 
By Jove! too, fails to ban 

His presence, for he then holds sway, 
The curious Working Man. 


Aw! really we should quite adore, 
Some one who'd frame a plan 
To extirpate that Lorrid bore, 
The stubborn Working Man. 


A Hint ror Srr Bernard Burke.— 

| If the distinguished family of BEAvuror1 

owes some of its fame to its AUNT 

| Sara, the prosperous family of Fisurr 

lowes much of its good fortune to 
its UNCLE SaRuM. 

Cook’s Discovery.—“Timeis money.” 
Yes,—but Thyme sauce would not do 
as a substitute for Mint sauce. 

KISSING GOES BY Favour. — We 
thought that was the road it came by. 


ANN.” [ Result seen. 


piled up above him, and that he has got to support them during the 
remainder of his existence. 

The smart travestie of the Colleen, which Mr. Byron wrote last 
winter for Drury Lane, has been transferred to the Strand, and J/iss 
Eily O'Connor in her new place has already got crowds of followers. 
A momentary glimpse of Mr. James Rocers’s head-dress, seen from 
the back of the boxes through a small opening in a compact crowd, 
does not, however, enable one to form very clear notions of the merits 
of the acting, so that I shall take an early opportanity—as soon after 
breakfast as possible—of paying another visit to this popular theatre. 

Why do the members of the chorus, when convivial celebrations 
are taking place on the Italian opera stage, invariably fill their golden 
goblets to the brim repeatedly in the course of their festal rejoicing, 
without once putting them to their lips? Either the goblets, like 
those known to conjurors, possess a remarkable power of absorbing 
the contents, or the super is going through a work of decided super- 
error-gation. There are some kindred theatrical mysteries to which J 
shall occasionally invite your attention. Tue Opp Man. 








Wat tur Tories sEEM TO THINK.—(Communicated by Lord 
Dundreary.)—Game Preservation is the first law of the nation. 





Now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., post free, 
bs., the First Halj-Yearly Volume of Fun, containing nearly Three 
Hundred Comic Engravings by Celebrated Artists, and Humourous 
Articles by Popular Writers. 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, August 16, 1502. 
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A VISIT TO THE TOWER, 


Dear ANnNE,—Where do you think I’ve been? Ah! you'll never 


guess,—to the Tower of London. 


| 


Don’t you recollect Sicily, Chummy, Nightlight, Gog and Magog, and | pistols, guns, and bayonets. 


the fearful pictures with great white eyes staring out of dark dungeons, 
and people dragging one another down by the hair of their heads, 
with dogs’-eared leaves, you know, because every one at the library 
had it one after the other, and wrote “horrible,” “dreadful,” “not | 
true,” or some such intonation at the side of the page? Well, that’s | 
the place. We drove up tothe gates, and after the usual alteration | 
with the driver, having delighted from the cab, we entered the 
mortals. A small lodge, where you get your tickets, is the first | 
stoppage, and here were seated the waters, all dressed as beefeaters 
of the time of buff Kinc Hat. One of these waters accompanies each 
separate party (I don’t mean one initial alone, but a number of | 
people) over the Tower, giving all the necessary exclamations about | 
the different rooms. | 
Our party was very humourous, about twenty, I should say, con- | 
cluding a great many foreign ailings, such as Germans, Turks, and 
Frenchmen, a mottled thong, and not a few Enthusiastics in peculiarly 
cut coats, whom I at once knew to be clergymen of the Roaming 
persuasion by their shaved tonsils at the top of their heads. As we 
walked along, following our guide the water, I really felt that I had 
done something seasonable, and was going to prison for it. The first 
object of interest (for I haven’t time to ingratiate about the hysterical 
portion of the building) is the Armoury, to which you ascend by stone | 
steps after passing the Traitors’ Gate, and under an archway, over | 
which is a room where the two young zions of a royal house met an | 
untimely dome. Poor little lambs! I really could have shed tears if | 
we hadn’t had to give up our tickets on going in to see the Armoury. | 
This is a model room, with figures of knights in armour. There was | 
one of an infantile soldier with a steel petticoat just like our carolines. | 
Here also were a lot of partisans of WiLLIAMILI. I always thought that | 
a@ partisan was a human being, but a sight of these weapons at once | 
propelled the confusion. There was a figure of Henry VIII. in 





| wouldn’t stand it. 


armour, looking very fat; Mr. H. said more like Lorp Bug.y than 


I know you’ve read afl about it. | anybody, but he was joking. The ceiling is curiously suborned with 


We were much comprised to see little 
boys in suits of armour, so I know now what a child in arms was in 
those days. Gracious! fancy one of our little creatures in their 
perambulators, with his helmet on and vizier down! One thing did 
astonish me, I mean the armour of pikemen. Yes, I'm not joking, and 
yet they talk about the defenceless state of our English roads in the olden 
times. What would be said now-a-days if the pikemen at both ends of 
Waterloo Bridge were dressed in chain armour, with swords at their 
sides and long spears in their hands? Why, the loyal poplars 
Most of these knights, and so forth, were, I 
am told, middle-aged folks, and I must say that I’m astonished 
to find people of their time of life dressing up in such an absurd man- 
ner. ‘Then we entered the torture chamber. Oh! Anne! Oh! my! 
There was the very block on which Henxy VIII. cut off his Qurens’ 
heads. Sanguine monster! Oh! the inhuman sandwich! The water 
kindly took off, with his own head, the way in which the cruel act 
was done. He knelt down and acted the death quite tothelife. I 
felt a cold shutter run through my frame. Then we were shown tho 
collar of torment, which Mr. H. said was nothing to his jagged shirt- 
collars when they came home from the wash unmended; but if he 
will wear such old things what canI do? We turned from the thumb- 
screw and the Cabbage’s daughter to a figure of Queen Bess going 
to return thanks for her health and safety at St. Paul's. We also saw 
the mask of the executor, who welded the axe. 

In this torture chamber Sik Water RaLeicu was imprisoned for 
smoking. Among many other sights (which I must tell when we 
meet) 1 saw “a stone shot from Corfu,” so that, brag as they may 
now-a-days, the guns of that time could carry a pretty good distance. 
We visited the Beauchamp tower, where the prisoners had cut their 
names on the walls. I sighed as they told me about the Brick tower, 
where Lapy Jane Grey was confined. Poor dear! and perhaps not a 
medical man or a nurse to be had in the neighbourhood! A woman 
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with a lond voice, who talked so quick as to be quite uneligible, ex- 
pedited the Regalia, where our Qurn’s crown, skipper, the orb, 
sword of mercy, and such like are all kept. I must now include by 
telling you that on leaving the Tower we noticed that two trumpery 
draw-breeches collect the dwarf with the fortress, while two strong 
bastards, the brass and leg mounts defend the outer wall. It is a 
gloomy spot, but as a daughter of Brittle, I feel a certain satisfac- 
tion in having seen her most ancient mortified stricture. I remain, 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 


THE MODERN BEGGAR'S OPERA. 


Tur following operetta has been forwarded us from Ryde, with the 
motto, “ Rydentem " and astatement that it is founded 
on facta, which have made their way into the papers. It is announced 
in the bills of the Ryde Theatre (under the patronage of T. Fowke, 
Esq.), to be followed by the farce of Justice. | 

ACT I. 

Scene.—A boudoir splendidly furnished. Lapy ADELINA discovered 
hald ng a china pl tfe cont Lindig chicken and sponge cakes. A very 
“pretty” (that is, according to “ fancy” notions) pug-dog sits on 
lus hind li qs be fore her. 

LADY ADELINA sings :— 

Come, Puggy, please to moderate these transports of delight, 
Nor send such glances greedy from your eyes this way : 
Remember, though sponrre-cake is vice, obedience is right, 
So sit up, and bog nicely, there's a dear, | pray. 

Beg, sir! bey, sir! 

Up on your hind legs, sir! 

There, now, that’s the way! 
So, Puggy, please to moderate these transports of delight, 
And sit up, and beg nicely, there’s a dear, | pray! 
Puc, looking at chicken and sponge-cake, sings mentally. 
Aiw—* How happy could I be with either ” 


dicere VETUIN, 


ACT IL. 

Scene.—in the country, Ryde. A vide in the country. 
discovered sweeping the doorstep of a house on the right. 
SELINA SHEPHERD, a girl of sivteen, hungry and in rags. 
SBLINA (to servant gurl). Please to give me a bit of bread! 

| SBRVANT Gir exit and enter with stale pieces of bread. 
SONG. 
Take, oh! take these chips away, 
That so—- 


A servant girl 


[ Enter PoticemMan Marr suddenly. 


PoLiceMAN Marr. Ha! I have found a Matr’s nest! 
Duet. 
You must come along o’ me,’ 
To Mister Tuomas Fowke, J.P. ; 
(To SERVANT Girt.) 
And you must come and witness be, 
Or you will surely “‘summonsed” be! 
Servant Giri. Fiddle de dee! 
PoLiceMAN Maik. You shall see, 


You'd ‘ 
ns i better go and witness bo 


Both. . (th 
° " ” ee. 
If you 3 intend to “summons aoa 


ACT ITI. 

Scene.—A Hall of (Justices’) Justice. Mr. Fowxe discovere. sitting 
ata table, surrounded by a clerk, Burns’ Justice, and an inkstand. 
Fowke (musing). Ha! (Comes forward.) 

A man I found beneath a hedge asleep, 
Ile had no penny for his food or keep. 
Oh! heinous sinner! oh! portentous crime! 
1 sent him off to prison for a time. 
The horrid papers made a foolish fuss, 
And said I shonld not punish poverty thus, 
Called on the Skcrerary or Stare; and he 
Had the audacity to set him free! 
Ha! I will be avenged! 
Enter PoticBMAN Mair, SeLtina SHEPHERD, and SERVANT GIRL. 
PoLtcesaN Mair. She’ve been a beggin’, sir. 
Justice Fowks. Then I will punish her,— 
Yes, that I will, as sure as eegs are eggs! 


[ Dances. 


SELINA SHEPHERD. Sir, a poor starving gir] your mercy begs— 


UN. 


Enter 
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Justicn: Fowxe. Begging again! Your words beyond a doubt 
Prove the charge true. Here, turn her pockets out! 
Horrible crimes! Poor—friendless—begging, too ! 
I will award to her a gentence due. 
fPoLicEMAN Mair searches her, and discovers a halfpenny and a 
crust of bread. 


SONG. 
Air—Not “from Heaven.” —ZZamlet. 


From such a confession as her’n, 
And evidence such as is his’n, 
I shall give her, according to Burn, 
Four weeks of confinement in prison. 
So, prisoner, be sure, without fail, 
From this table you shall not two inches stir, 
Except on your way to the jail 
That stands in the centre of Winchester! 
Enter Pubic OPINIoN and the Lornp CHANCELLOR. Kick over Fowke. 
Tableau. 





LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XV.—OF THE RESPECTFUL ATTENTION PAID ME BY EDWIN 
ROUGH VOYAGE FROM DOVER TO BOULOGNE. 


DURING A 


UST take the trouble, dear Mr. 
Editor, to turn to the foot of this 
letter, and you will perceive that 
the first stage of our autumnal trip 
is accomplished. We left London 
at eleven o'clock yesterday morn- 
ing, and wearrived at the “ Bains” 
at five o’clock in the afternoon, 
afier such a voyage! Oh! Mr. 
Editor, if you could but have seen 
me as we steamed out of Dover 
harbour, I think you would have 
really pitied me. I am seldom 
demonstratively unwell, but my 
condition when at sea is neverthe- 
less so pitiable, that I verily believe 
it is calculated to melt anybody’s 
heart but Epwin’s. We had scarcely 
embarked when Epwin (who never 
suffers—the brute has the constitu- 
tion of a horse) immediately availed 
himself of my helpless condition to 
fire off at me all the senseless, 
ridiculous, and unfeeling jokes he 
could think of. He commenced 
operations by lighting a filthy, big 
cigar, although he knows that the 
very sight of tobacco makes me feel quite queer even on land; and, 
of course, the effect was infinitely more powerful when combined with 
the disgusting motion of the Lord Warden. Remarking how pale I 
was looking, and comparing my present condition with the blooming 
appearance I jlatter myself I presented before embarking, he said that 
he thought, before we started, that it was going to ke a case of “‘ Sick 
transit!” And when I observed that the waves were covered with 
‘** white horses,”’ he told me that the sea, that day, reminded kim of 
the poet who sung of Fingal, for it was a’Ossy’un. Then he informed 
me that the fat and curly steward was a great literary character, 
although one might be tempted to think that his sphere of usefulness 
was a base’un, and that he contributed letters to the Times under the 
pseudonym of “ Hubitans in Sicco ;” and further, that the pitching of 
the Lord Warden was entirely due to the “ ta-tarring’”’ that took place 
before the vessel started ; and then he asked me the difference between 
a lake in North America and the Straits of Dover, replying in the 
same breath, “One is the Lake Huron, and the other is the sea you're 
on And when at length we arrived at Boulogne, and I remarked 
that I was so pleased to have crossed the bar, he said that he was 
surprised that I should look upon that as a novelty, as 1 had done 
nothing whatever but cross the Bar—that was to say, one of the Bar— 
ever since our wedding. 

This is but a feeble specimen, dear Mr. Editor, of the creature’s 
behaviour throughout the journey, but it will suffice to show you the 
systematic want of consideration and sympathy evinced by EDWIN to 
your sincere friend, ANGELINA Brown. 


Hotel des Bains, Boulogne-sur-Mer, 15th August. 





j 


| 
r 
' 


” 


scenester 














Avetst 23, 1862.] 


ALMANACK AND DiARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Tue new comet is suffering from a severe cold, and will be unable to 
appear this month ; but the Wag in his tail has sent us several jokes 
for our next number. 

To the Scientific.—Moruer Carey's chickens are chiefly weather-cocks. 

A Theatrical Manager in the provinces wants to know “ how he can 
cast his nativity ?” We reply, that such a cast depends entirely 
upon the stars whom he may have engaged. 

Wonderful Phenomenon.—Larry M‘HALE writes to say that there is 
nothing worderful in a phosphoric meteor in the sky, as he has had 
a gas meteor in his cellar for ever so long. 

Sindbad. the Sailor sends to ask “whether you can guide a ship by 
the stars?’’ Look in the water until you see astar-fish ; follow him. 

A Thunderbolt is of a very generous disposition, and has often been 
known to come down heavily. 

Literary Notiee.—At the end of the year the Fun Almanacks will be 
weather-bound. 

Advice in Damp Weather.—To prevent catching cold, rap yourself 
round the head with a thick stick. 














| AUGUST. 
ssc tcl ia ia a lintel 
7 | S| A Piehouse Discourse on the Philosophy of Baking will be 
| delivered at Batter-sea. 

18 | M | Tailors’ Anniversary Festival. Chorus, “ Oh! wear, and 
| oh ! wear.” 

19 | Tu | Dance of Midshipmen at Midday. 

20 | W | New number of Fuy. Classical motto for the day, “ Fun- 
| dos ridentes ;” 7.e., “ Laughing at the numbers of Fun.” 
| (Horace, Satires, lib. i. s. 5, 35.) 

21 | Tn | Ecclesiastical Féte in the Forest of Dean. A Prebendary 
| of St. Paul’s goes dressed as JENNy Deans. An ordi- 
nary at one o’clock. Hot deaners tobe had separately. 

22 | F ! Ceremony of packing the Grand Trunk of Canada. 

23 | S | Annual Boar Hant in St. John’s Wood. 





THE GARDEN. 


Volunteer Gardeners.—Advice.—N ow is your time to turn over your 


bullet-mould. 
To Farmers.—Never mind your garden; go out and whisper soft 
nothings in the years of corn. 
To Kitchen Gardeners.—Don’t be afraid if you sce specks on your 
ys 


potatoes ; some of these vegetables are near-sighted, and require specs 


for their eyes. 
To Jocular Gardenevs.—Dig any oneinthe ribs; if this is done with 
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| house of melodran 


a spade, the person will call out, * Hoo! don’t!” which willamuse you | 


for the rest of the day. 

Garden Dress.—Never walk through your beans in a p-jacket, unless 
an insult is intended. Always array yourself in a shell-jacket when 
shelling peas; and, in order to make a profit, never shell any quantity 
under a shelling. 

How to Tell a Prickly Pear at First Sight. —Difficult, truly ; it quite 
depends on what you want to tell it. If nothing particular, a whisper 
will effect your object. 

Jasmine.—The owner may call this plant by the above name as long 
as it is in his possession; whenit belongs to somebody else, the former 
proprietor must then allude to it as Jasyours. 

Always keep your temper with a passion-flower, or it will never be 
good for anything. 

If in a lonely situation, every florist should cultivate dog-roses ; 
if danger be near at night, their bark will give the alarm. 

While on the subject of roses, we must remind the reader that the 
rock-vose is thoroughly happy if left in a cradle where it will rock 
itself to sleep. (Hence the name.) 

The Trumpet Flower comes from North America. 
rear, but when it does blow, its shrill blast can be heard at a great 
distance. 

Vervain Scarlet is a native of Chili, and must, therefore, be kept 
varm during the winter. 





Tt is difficult to 


The Ipecacuanha, or flowering lozenge plant, lasts in this country | 
> » > , | 


but a short time on account of its suckers. 

How to Get Rid of Gnats.—Make your garden very untidy. These 
insects will then quit the premises, as they dislike anything that has 
not a gnatty appearance. (Contributed by GNat LANGHAM.) 

Button-Hole Gardening.—Stick a rose in your button-hole. In 
order to keep it fresh during the day, fill your waistcoat pockets with 
water, and when unobserved, sprinkle it. 

A gardener, if a bachelor, should belong, for the sake of soriety, to 
a club-moss. 
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How to distinguish a Red Cabbag Go into your 
garden, set your cabbages examination papers on history, geography, 
etc.; the one that answers best will be the read cabbage. 


Jrom any other. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Blue Cur.—The name has misled you; the Battle of Waterloo was 
not ft ught at sea. 

Grammar asks, “ What is the derivation of the word Wasp?” It j 
second singular of the very imperfect tense of the verb “To Bee 
first part., | was; second part., thou wasp, ete. 

Hen ry complains that though his field is full of haycocks, yet they 
don’t crow and wake him in the morning. Henxgexy must | 
patient. 

says that his neighbour has a plot in his garden ; what 


shall he do? Indict him for conspiracy. 


Gre: nacre 
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Al THE PLAY. 


ROVINCIALS are not nenally in 
the habit of studying the changes 
of the weekly playbill. They 
retain a vivid impression of th: 
name of a popular piece aa asso 
ciated with a particular theatre, 
and for weeks after they wil! 
rush through the portals of their 
favourite establishment, havir; 
firm faith that the “ triumphant 
career” whieh they have read 
about on the lingering omnibus 
placards, and seen commemorated 
in large type on the | ne-existing 
posters of dead walls, still con- 
tinnes. Thus may it have happene | 

to many who, unconscious of it being wv ithdrawn, went to the Ad pha 

the other evening to see the Dead Heart. Whatever minutes elapsed 
between the period of taking seats in the pit and consulting the pro- 


gramme of the evening must have |! on frau with wonder and 





perplexity. When they heard the personages in the piece represented 
familiarly speak of a rather well-conducted person in Grecian e ' 
as ** My dear,” how impatient they must have be for Ma. Wer ’ 
appearance, that he might in hisown vigorous style ind tly t 
the impertinence. When they became aware, however, that 


tragic muse had been accommodated with a night's lodving in 
1a, and that the Lp poe lation, or somethas Pr HWKO it, 
referred to the lady who was there asthe heroine of a story whieh the 
classical stage will not willingly let di+, they soon got reconeiled to 
their disappointment. ‘They were compelled to acknowledge the 
presence of a true artiste, ove Whose impersonation of the revengeful 


Medea is scarcely inferior to that thrilling embodiment of Ma 
Rigtokt, which six years ago was the chief topic of theatrical town 
talk. The original creek, done into French, then turned into Italian, 
and finally translated into English, gives, mi 
London sudienece the advantare of 
co an unknown actress came 


reover, the pre ent 


representat ive hefore being 


better understood. <A twelvemonth a 
from Australia, and startled a smal! but critical audience gathered 
within the walls of Drury Lane by the unexpected energy with which 
she rendered this Anvlicized stage version of the grand old Greek 
viravo. The name of that actress was AVONIA JONES, and it is that 
name which now appears on the Adelphi playbill. Tho same fiery 
impulse in her outbursts cf passion which extorted admirat 
evening of her debut, the same tonching tenderness wl! 
sympathetic chords in the heart of every woman then pres: 
the plaudits of Adelphian auditors as Miss Avonta achieved another 
triumph in another theatre. Even the contemplation of the restless 
eyebrows of Mr. Srvuarr could not disturb the deep impression she 
created, and a greater proof of her hold upon the sympathies of the 
audience need not be adduced. 

At the St. James’s, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Marrtiiews should be seen 
in a new adaptation by Mr. Oxenxroxrp, called Pristol Diamonds. 
Domestic jealousy—so terrible in tragedy, so fanny in farce —is the 
pivot on whieh the piece turns. Acmirably acted, especially by the 
clever couple already named, who, ina certain department of histrionic 
art, have no superiors, the farce obtained a brillant suecess. The 
comic scene of a pantomime, with a little speaking imtroduced, was 
afterwards played under the rather elaborate title of A Return Ticket 
to the International Erhibition. It introduced two youre ladies of 
the name of Rovurkr, and created roars of laughter, so that the 
Opp MAN. 
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A DEVONSHIRE 


Old Party (who is a little too late) :—“ Hr! Driver! Star! po’re stap 


CONCERNING THUNDER AND SMALL BEER. 
(By A. K. H. B.) 


A Mr. Hate (not the Archdeacon, nor Bass’s bitter) advertises in | 
the Telegraph as follows :— 


r MESSRS. MASON and SLIDELL, of South America.—If either of the 

above gentleman will communicate with Grorar Hats, S—— T——, W—— 
R—,L , they may learn something which, in the providence of God, may | 
very soon rid their country of overy Northern invader. | 





We transfer the paragraph to our columns to ensure its reacaing | 
the gentlemen to whom it is addressed. Our own impression is, how- 
ever, that if the South is “ very soon rid of every Northern invader,” 
Mr. Have will have less to do with that desirable consummation than 
PROVIDENCE, whom he introduoes as a sort of sleeping partner. If he 
can do anything to put an end to this barbarous and unnatural civil 
war, we promise him that, instead of Small Beer. he shall be known to 
fame as Great Hae. 


——$_—$—— 


LORD RUSSELL’S LETTER TO SECRETARY SEWARD, 
(Taaystatep rvro AmeRican BY Mannartray.) 


Sin,—Your long letter is received. It’s written pretty “slick ;” 

But somehow you are getting licked, by those you say you'll lick. 
We haven't interfered to help the South—nor “ vice varsy ;” 

We haven't noticed you, sirree! although you've been so “ sarcy ;” 
We haven’t squashed your arrogance, although it’s got so rotten, 
Nor broke your sham blockade, although our people want your cotton. 
But we shan’t wait much longer, so you'd better stop this bustle 

So wicked and unnat’ral. Your obedient servant, 

Russet. | 








ae 
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SKETCH. — 1862. 
Me Darter BE Goo’AN’ TO LuNNuN !” 





COUNTY COURT WISDOM. 


Tue great umbrella question, at the International, has been finally 
unsettled by a county court judge, Mr. ADOLPHUS, whose name seems 
to have been given by the law of fiction, and his appointment by the 
fiction of law. He has feebly parodied the old oyster story, by 
giving the litigant parties the two shells, but has dropt the oyster 
His first ruling was utterly ridiculous, namely, that the 
question of liability to pay for the keep of an umbrella applied equally 


| to season ticket holders, who took their tickets under an agreement 


which did not contain a clause for this extra charge, and to those 
who pay at the door, and who are therefore bound by the conditions 
established at the time of their so paying, although those conditions 
may have been made since the opening. This tax of a penny (in 
addition to the inconvenience and delay attached to the recovery of 
the articles, deposited most likely at the other end of the gallery to 
that by which you leave it) is small at first sight, but becomes a 
heavy tax on those sensible persons, who consider the picture galleries 
the best part of the Exhibition, and who, knowing the English climate, 
look upon an umbrella as a necessity and not a luxury. 





A BLACK DIAMOND. 
Dear Str,—What is the difference between a sack of coal and 4 
cul de sac? Confess you're in a coal-hole, and give it up! Because 
you can weigh out the former, but can’t make your way out of the 


latter.—Yours generally and coal-lectively, 
A Wac-on Coat In A Coat Wacon. 


Coleman-street, 1st prozimo, 1862. 





A Man or Mark.—SERJEANT PIXLEY. 
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RECRUITING A LA MODE. 


Tineon :—*HAD A BITE, CHASE?” 
Chase:—“NO. NE’ER A NIBBLE.” 
Lincom :—“GOOD BAIT, TOO. WE SHALL HAVE TO NET ’EM IF THEY DON’T LOOK 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. XXXTII.—THE GAROTTER’S GLEE. 


‘THE moon is dimly beaming, lads, 
‘The gas-lamp’s faintly gleaming, lads, 
How sweet to fell 
In lene Pall Mall 
Some party, of danger undreaming, lads. 
Look alive! we'll make a “ pot,” my boys, 
As sure as a noose has a knot, my boys, 
And the best of all ways 
To rob in these days 
Is to steal what you can by garotte, my boys! 


The tired policeman’s sleeping, lads, 
Who the carriage-line’s been keeping, lads, 
Or else he’s set 
In the Haymarket, 
In its various haunts to keep peeping, lads. 
Look alive! He’ll see us not, my boys, 
More paying game he’s got, my boys, 
For people will “ square” 
If he winks at things there,— 
And he couldn’t well wink at garotte, my boys! 


But suppose the peelers take us, lads, 

And the stern-faced beak should make us, lads, 
Our faults atone 
In the Jug of Stone, 

Why, the chaplain will come to “ awake us,” lads ; 

And with penitent tear-drops hot, my boys, 

We'll “gammon the flat” like a shot, my boys, 
And so shall receive 
A ticket of leave,— 

Of leave—to come out and garotte, my boys! 


So come, the lamps are gleaming, lads, 
The tired policeman’s dreaming, lads, 
There’s plenty of “swag” 
We can manage to bag, 
And a tap on the head stops screaming, lads. 
So come, here’s a likely spot, my boys, 
If we’re caught it don’t matter a jot, my boys. 
If we weren’t out of “ quod” 
Again soon twill be odd, 
With a ticket-of-leave to garotte, my boys! 





— 


| 
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A QUESTION FoR THE Covet or BankRupTtcy.—When Day breaks, 
does MarTIN become involved ? 





| tance. 


Ow 


tty SITS 
OUR PRIZE 


ESSAYS. 


No. 24.—Br Sir Epw—rp B—itw—r 1L—rr-—p. 


f 

’ r, I lifted up the book which had bee 
given to me, and sat down, in the dim light of the candle, to study i 
contents. As I touched the leaves, an indescribable sense of drowsi 
ness ran through my veins. Rousing myself, ] stirred the fire. As | 


ALONF in my silent cham 


| did eo, the clock struck twelve, and | distinctly heard the tread of a 


passing policeman. I! fixed my eyes on the book before me, and was 
soon deep in the pages of a record duller than had ever made me 
yawn in childhood, or, in later years, had soothed me to a ten minutes’ 
sleep after dinner. ° ° . . 

A drowsiness had fallen over me, and I seemed to pass into a deep 
A cold wind (I must have the carpenter to that window) ran 
through me, and I again saw the Brilliant Phantom. 

“Have you considered ?"’ said the voice, still coming from a dis- 
“1 only can save you.” 
**From what ?” 
“From the dreariness of a lonely life, unenlightened by natwral 


’ 
© @e7) 
CC} ° 


| mirth and joy.” 


“Is it one of your conditions that I should Jay myself open to an 
inquiry de lunatico inquirendo ?” 

“No.” 

Is it one of your conditions that I should cease subscribing to the 
Lancet, or that I should decline to accept any further loans from my 


| tailor ?” 


“No. Aided by my bright light, thou wilt joyfully and healthfully 
surmount all difficulties, laugh at all dangers; nay, yourself become a 
part of the happiness I dispense all round the world. What book is 
that wherein you read ?” 

“The works of one Turrer.”’ 

*“ Burn them.” 

* Why so?” 

“They will lull thee to a slumber in which thou wilt be oblivious to 
joy, peace, and all the duties of human life.” 

“You amaze me! What art thou?” 

“My name is Fun. I ama thins of the elements, light as air, but 
I am full of the powers of good and evil. Accept my terms.” 

“JT will, provided you yourself grant me one condition.” 

‘“Name it.” 

‘Deal more gently with the woman betrothed to me. 
see her fair face distorted with too much laughter.” 

“T will. Nay, I will so warm her heart, that she shall make thee a 
joyful and happy helpmate.”’ 

‘Your terms?” 

“The sum of one penny sterling weekly.” 

“The first is here.” 

‘ Thanks ; and fear not. Sleep in peace, secure in the certaint; 
that thou wilt at last know what it is to be jolly.” 

The Brilliant Phantom vanished. Profound slumber fell upon me. 
On awakening in the morning, | found that the ponderous book bmd 
disappeared, and that in its place was a gorgeously illuminated print 
unknown to me before. 

As I touched the leaves, a joyful titillation ran through me. Aas ! 
read—I, the austere proverbial philosopher—I laughed aloud like a 
schoolboy. Ha! ha! ha! ° . . 

LILIAN is mine. The mystic sympathy of sentiment, awakened by 
the gift of the Brilliant Phantom, overcameher. The ponderous book 
has disappeared for ever. MAkorave has reformed, and uses no more 
bad language. Lian and | believe in Fun, and we are happy. 


I would not 


CHANG)! OF NAME. 


Mr. Joun Scroacs, hitherto | nown as Mr. Joun Scroaes, hereby 
gives notice that if he succeeds in getting any one to lend him £10, 
he intends to call himself rather a clever fellow. 

Mr. Jexremian Grup hereby gives notice that, henceforth, he intends 


to be called at six o'clock in the morning. 
Mr. Roscius Buse (of Theatre Royal, Ware) will in future be called 


for rehearsal. 
The above changes of name must be registered in the usual manner 


at the nearest house of call. 


Sext wy Mr. Bernat Osnorne.—“ As the ‘ First Lord’ lives at the 
Admiralty, may not that ‘official residence’ at the present moment 
be appropriately called ‘ Somerset House’ ?” 

A Naturat Sequitvr.—The Thames has never been purified, 
because the House of Commons necessarily overlooks it! 
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BATHING AT BOULOGNE. 


When you bathe at Boulogne, you should always take care to secure a 
season 
walked off with his wife's costume, 
it was bad enou,h for him, but what must it have 


usually worn by wour se Last 


bathing costume such as is 
BovGeRr, who didn't know the clifie rcemuce, 
while she retained his. 


been for her / 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No, 1.—Tue Ricur Hon. Viscount Patmerston, G.C.B., K.G. 


Lord PALMERSTON was born at Broadgrins, near Rumsey, in the 
year seventeen hundred and something; so that he is not quite a 
hundred yet, and is very young for his age. Owing to an education 
ut Harrow, he became a beau in his early youth, when he wore a 
queue, and was called Cupid. He acquired his character as a cosmo- 
politan by being an Irish peer, born in England, and partly educated 
in Scotland, at the Edinburgh University. He finished himself off, 
before beginning life, at St. John’s College, Cambridge, but made no 
offer to take an honour. 
for Newport, in the island of that name. 
till 1811, when he found a new port to put-in for, in the shape of the 
University of Cambridge. He represented that constituency until 
1531, when it refused to re-seat him, because he supported re-form, 
so he went in for Bletchingly. From thirty-two to thirty-four he 
sat for South Hants, but his Hants then disapproved of his cozens, 
80 he became connected with Tiverton, which he has represented, or 
misrepresented, as the case may be, ever since. He has been accused 


of deserting principles which he probably never possessed, and of 


In 1807, he was the lucky Wight who sat | 
tle represented Newport | 


a 


changing opinions which he possibiy never held; his politics are | 


none and his popularity is unbounded. To one principle, at least, he has 
been tolerably steadfast—namely, the principal place in Government. 
His temper is good, seldom ruffled by gout or colchicum, and his 
spirits are above proof. The motto which has guided him through 
life appears to be the Horatian one—Dulce est desipere in loco: it is 


up 


“WE MUST PART.” 
SET TO MUSIC BY JINGo. 


WE must part !—ob! the anguish to write it; 

You have sought, you have won, my fond heart, 
But your love, oh! I cannot requite it, 

Dearest, ask me not why,—we must part. 


Oh! go seek in the woodland, or city, 
In retirement, or busy world mart, 
Some other more lovely, more witty, 
Than myself, for ‘tis o’er,—we must part. 


Though this dread separation may pain you, 
You'll forget, in pursuit of your art, 

All my blandishments practised to gain you, 
All my torture to say, we must part. 


You will quickly estrange your devotion, 
From myself if you now make a start, 

Camp or navy, on land or on ocean, 
Both await you, for now we must part. 


Though [ love you, and must love you ever, 
And can ne’er thrust you out of my heart, 
Though you’re handsome, good-hearted, and clever, 
I must fain give you up,—we must part. 


Oh! the thought of our walks, songs, and dances, 
To my mem’ry oft clings with a smart, 

And the pang of our parting enhances, 
But ’tis done! ’tis all gone!—we must part. 


When the sun in far climes glows above thee, 
Still the same sun will warm my fond heart, 
And though years may roll by, yet I’ll love thee, 

But, alas! from this time we must part. 


In my fond love, so genial, so sunny, 
I could rush to your arms with a dart, 
But, oh! madness! you haven’t got money ! 
And without cash, alas !—we must part. 


| Wuo OvGHT TO JOIN THE VOLUNTEERS P— Pawnbrokers 
| and lovers, because they understand “‘ popping ;” pickpockets, 
because they are used to “rifling ;” shopmen, because they 
y ng | I y 
are used to “counter-marching ;” and foundrymen, glass- 
blowers, smiths, and stokers, because they can “stand fire.’ 
Wuy is friendship like glass ?>— Because the great chances 
are that it will be broken. 
Does a transport of joy ever get a ticket of leave ? 





poor | 
| 


pleasant to play the fool in place. His inclination to extravagant 
expenditure is well-known, and coupled with his position as “ Father 
of the House,” he being the oldest M.P. in the Commons, has given 
rise to the mot—C’est le Prenvier Pa qui coute. His last lavishing 
mania is connected with the national defence, for which his own 
defence is that it is absurd to talk so much against his fortifying 
England, when he himself will, in 1864, be doubly forty-fied, in spite of 
anything they can say. As a young man he was bottle-holder at 
several international fights, and even recently carried a challenge 
from Siz Ropert Peet to the O’Donocnur. Of late years, however, 
this man of war has been taken in tow by the gout, and is said to 
have dissuaded Sik Rospert from the duel by showing him how 
absurd it was for any one who wished to remain in the ministry, to 
consent to “go out” so readily. In spite of the gout, however, his 
lordship enjoys cricket and other athletic games, and is te be seen 
frequently riding full tilt down Piccadilly, looking more like the 
picture of health on a white horse, than of death on a pale one. 

Such has been the life and career of this distinguished nobleman— 
a Conservative in heart (at the least, as regards his retention of 
power), but a Liberal—in promise only. It is more than probable that 
he possesses the power of living as long as he likes, and retaining 
the Premiership for the same period. Looking at his talents and 
qualities, we have no hesitation in designating him as “one in a 
thousand,” and his official salary as one of five thousand per annum ! 
His continuance in power has been predicted by the Norwood gipsy 
in the following remarkable words—* All the other cards may shuffle 
and cut as much as they please, but that knave, PaM, is sure to turn 
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| THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION 


ae 
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OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. Bone | —_—— 
Crinoitine.—A revival of the ELIZABETHAN style of architecture in Serawt for the season Nes ealied 
| the building of woman, which has been extensively adopted within the Away. all wiio think to improve 


th 
last six years. This monstrosity of millinery has been generally re- The } ai London expended 
arded by the male sex as a social nuisance, and a mere illustration in Der hack whon ros eat en the <_. 
apparel of the modern vice of keeping up false appearances. It may j 
enable the wearer of the hoops to say that she moves in circles of 
fashion, but the sensible must see that the cane of the domestic equally 
: enlarges in this way the sphere of feminine importance with the steel 
wire of the mistress. When beauty, like crown land, is only valued 
| according to the quantity of square feet enclosed, we can easily guess 
| what the public estimate will be. It is woman herself, and not her 


wrongs, that should be redressed as soon as possible. 


) 
. 
pte yaciit, in 
Oniuabus, © Hlinser and train, 
| Are fitled with the f ’ » will not in 
Town be till Octol i 
With smoking, and st aming, and smother, 
Packing and snacking and erack, 
All vo off sc nie .here or other, 
. a ‘ai ; Too olten t si themselves bac 
| Cryprocraruy.—The art of secret writing, or writing in cypher, oo often to wish themselves back. 
{ frequently employed in letters between lovers who sigh for one Members their mansions forsaking 
| another. It is also used by those who are known to agree, but who Rejoiced that its “up” with the House, 
, are only able in a clandestine manner to correspond. Readers of | Are down to the moors to be taking 
. . . . . : : =] 
| modern poetry frequently meet with lines which are not easily to be An aim (not in vain) at the grouse. 
_ understood, but unintelligible writing of this kind is neither crypto- Our artiste, for scenery wishing 
| graphical nor manuscriptographical. Cryptography has been sometimes Go rambling and scrambling about, 
employed by discoverers to conceal important truths which it was not Alternately sketching and fishing 
i . . ’ . . . " ; =? 
' thought prudent at the time to disclose. The moro impenetrable the It’s sketching a tree or a trout. 
cypher, the more undeniable was thought to be the fact communicated, With their smoking, ete. 


for if that be true which nobody may doubt, that which nobody made 
Delighted “ the season” is over, 


out, of course, must be true. The second column of the Times used 
Life's partners, the husband and sponse, 


| 
| formerly to furnish frequent examples of this art, but as an advertise- 


' meént which would admit of no punctuation was suggestive of no end Are cutting fur Deal and for Dover, 
| of a line for somebody, it was thought better to stop it in the office. And Hastings and Brighton and Cowes. 


' Letters of the alphabet, particularly those on the collars of the | Boating and bathing and swimming, | 
metropolitan police, are susceptible of every variety of combination, Time never hangs on their hands, | 


and when the master of the house finds traced on his garden wall Whilst Margate and Ramegate are brimming 


| such cryptographic characters as “ D. R. I......4 u 5,”’ he may believe With juveniles out on the sands. 
' that his cook has arranged the transfer of a little refreshment to the Senckine and cleaminnaie | 
| official object of her affections, and that the interpretation will ee ae — 
| probably be ‘‘ Dear, I specks you between four and five.” Having Though ones you would have to dip deeply | 
thus got the key, he had better turn it to account. [In purse if your faney was set : 
DANCING, usually accompanied by music, may be defined as the On a trip to the continent, cheaply c 
| ‘expression of inward feelings by nimble movements of the body : thus And quickly vou thither may vet; . 
| the youth who has had the cane will dance about to illustrate jis | You just give your landlady warning 
' sense of the pain inflicted, and the lover who has won the favour of She’s not to sit up after nine, 
| his mistress will dance attendance on her to show the pleasure he At seven start off in the morning, 
| feels. Asa social amusement, dancing has much to recommend it, At six you in Paris may dine. ot rr 
| for the more steps you take to render yourself agreeable in company, Si aenlilate and at aming, ete. re. Laer 


the greater are your chances of securing a good partner through life. 
Attendance in the ball-room for this purpose may be regarded by a 


Barristers, journolists, judges, — 


| bachelor as a good investment of time with a small amount of frisk. Now take their holiday turns, 

Day.—However tired we may have been the preceding night, as (Nobody ever begrud es 
| soon as day breaks we all begin to pick up abit. Theearth’s rotation, The leisure an edivor earns) 
On the w ing is the whole population, 


| which brings everything round, thus makes everybody day-lighted in 
, turn. Astronomers reckon the day as commencing at noon, when 
' the sunis directly above our heads, and we are then generally glad to 
| get some awning over. The civil day, which we never pass without 
| a nod, begins at midnight, when it makes up alight call with the stars. 

Those places where they reckon from sunset to sunset are considered 
_ as unsettled countries. There is a day to rest on every week, and 
those may standa great deal who have Sat-a-day at the end of it. 
When you have lost a day, try some fine day to make up for it. 


And all who can take flight from town, 
Go out for a six weeks’ vacation, 
Or in for “a run up and down.” 
Smokiny and steaming, ete. 


ee 
i OE 


All off on their vearly excursion, 
Where Londoners ¢o may be seen, 
Their vise from the briny immersion, 
Or bathing their eves in the green. 
- : The busiest, cleverest, funniest 





“ce 9 ’ Folks from the town disappear, ‘ 
| A “Taicur” Svupsect ror a Grrevancr!—* Why should pay- But welcome the prettiest, sunniest, i 
masters be grieved to the heart,” asks the Army and Navy Gazette, Pleasantest time of the year 
**because they are not permitted to put feathers in their cocked OE a ee es s worry and bother 
j "?) 1: . . *“@ AON iA USL I 
| hats?” This is a question not at all difficult toanswer. Payinasters hy off ania y all Te vs , 
' . ” 4 ° < j sf 1 mer ur ’ no au r¢ c ' 
; are undoubtedly birds of a feather, and yet Government deprives dint ahaa ait eee pec 
j ‘ . ‘ ¢ nooo Be » ’ r oO > 
them of the feather. The question of a feather can’t be styled a ‘Ane lend elias thee Mad Ghemeiiiess tock 
| Weighty subject for a grievance; but if we were a paymaster, and had 4. ae ) — 
| to amalgamate with a flock of other paymasters, we should certainly a an 
| stick up for the feather, especially if we had a wife and were hen- ae 
pecked ! 
|  Exnierrion Noveiry._—A young lady at the International Exhibi- 
| ‘Tue Porato Disease.—From all accounts the disease seems again | 45... wichine ty male an jem = . = " 
i to have got an eve to business f, + hee already On, Wishin »maAke anit crent on the inquiry 80° genera ly il) 
é g ve usiness, for it has already made a dead set at ey ' : 599 . 
| the ; : vogue, said to a ventlenry ‘ How's your poor gloves ? Of course 
| the potato, and the farmers look upon their crops, sad spectaters. i ‘dati 
ied abated od : he procerded to examine J ds with much trepidation, but was 
: word of command PreEsipENt LINcoLN would like to give to greatly relieved to find bis “ mauves” were unimpeachable. This 


| slang is now common tlironchout the Exhibition, and we think it 
right to warn gentiemen of nervous temperament, as the result of 
‘too fearful to contemplate. 


the once-United States—‘ As you were!”” What he will have to give 
—* As you weren't!” 
Ix-Door AMUSEMENT For Rarny WeatTHEeR.—Crickct on the hearth. | this abrupt question might 
lure Mosr Curonic oF ALL DisgEases.—Time. A “Reourarn SNeezen. Lord Dundreary. 
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Designing Niece :—‘‘ WHAT OBJECTION HAVE YOU TO THE SEASIDE, AUNT?” 
“WELL, MY DEAR, THERE IS SO MUCH FLIRTATION, AND THERE ARE SO MANY MEN 


LOOKING OUT FOR ATTRACTIVE FEMALES, THAT ONE FINDS IT QUITE A BORE!” 


Aunt (the young and attractive female in the hat): 


SSS ree 


THE GREAT UMBRELLA QUESTION. 


A most important quarrel and discussion took place the other day 
in the establishment of Mr. FINNIKIN FUDGE as to the “use, abuse, 
and economy of the umbrella;” Mr. Finnikin FupGe having asserted 
his determination to carry his umbrella ‘where he pleased, when he 
pleased, how he pleased, in or out of the house.” 

Mrs. FINNIKIN FupGeE firmly objected. It was totally unnecessary 
to carry the umbrella about in-doors. Umbrellas were invented, made, 
and should be used only out of the house, to keep off rain or sun, It 
was folly and obstinacy to insist on carrying them in-doors, up and 
down stairs. They were cumbersome, and likely to knock against and 
injure objects about the rooms. Mr. Fiwnikin should not carry his 
about the house. 

Mr. FinNik1N would not give way. He would “hold his own.” His 
umbrella was his property, he would carry it how and where he 
pleased. There was no limit to the despotism if he gave way in this 
instance. Mrs. FINNIKIN might insist on his travelling about the 
house without his shoes, and leaving them outside, like a Mussulman ; 
she might insist on his going through his house without his teeth, 
without his wig, without his snuff-box, without his watch—nay, she 
might, by some frivolous objection, make him take off his collar, neck- 
tie, coat, waistcoat, his—-— 


Mus. FINNIKIN FUDGE interrupted him. He was going too far ; he 


was “taking off” the affair altogether: only fancy if he had a great 
many visitors, and if they all carried umbrellas, why the house would 
present the appearance of a moveable chevauz de frise turned inside out. 

Mr. FINNIKIN FupGE was so overwhelmed by this inexplicable and 
impossible image, that a compromise was entered into, aud the um- 
brella was put down. 





London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, Aucust 23, 1962. 


[Aveust 23, 1862. 


yee 
mii i AS 


BEAUTY 





HOUSE YOUR MOTHER? 


Tus advertisement appeared last week in a contemporary :— 
N ELDERLY LADY REQUIRES BOARD and LODGING, in a respectable 


family (Dissenters), in connexion with the Rav. C. H. Spurgson’s Metro- - 


e, Newington. The situation must be open, salubrious, and 
the house with large airy rooms, without children, and a garden attached. The 
terms not to ex £50 per annum, exclusive. Direct, etc. 

Now, what in the world can the elderly Spurgeonite mean by insisting 
thatthe house shall have airyrooms but nochildren? We were notaware 
that houses, as a rule, were blessed with families of their own; but as 
the one in question is to be attached to a garden, we should recom- 
mend the old lady to take care that the attachment existing between 
the house and the garden don’t culminate in a marriage, for in that 
case there would be no saying how long it would remain childiess 


politan Tabernacl 





ScgeNts AND SeNnse.—The people of Cologne have determined to 
give themselves better airs in future, and an English company has 
undertaken to make the town savoury. We hope they will succeed, and 
that the scheme will be profitable—for, of course, money is one of the 
inscentives to such an action, which, however, smells as sweet as if it 
were an action of just charity and nothing more. The city will doubt- 
less be as much benefited by the loss of one sort of “‘ odour Cologne” 
as it is by the sale of the other sort. 

An In-JEw- vicious AppLICATION.—Some one has been trying to get 
money out of Baron RotuscHiILD by a threat of violence. He 
ought to have known better than to cry out “your money or your 
life”’ to one of a “ peoplesh” that would just as soon part with one as 


the other. 
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MRS. JONES AT THE FORESTERS’ FETE. 


WELL1, I’m reg’lar tired of fountains, BLonpiNs, dancing, kiss-in-the- 
rings, and Aunt Sallies, 

And all the other games at the Foresters’ Féte this day at the Crystal 
Palace. 

For JoNnEs, you know, is a Forester—thongh his right I have never 
yet quite understood, 

For he never saw a forest, I'm sure, in his life,—excepting it’s St. 
John’s Wood, 

Which St. John’s Wood isn’t a wood at all, but a sort of suburbanish 
town, 

(Though they do say the city was once full of trees, till St. Mary’s 
Axe cut ’em down). 

Howsumever, Jones looks very nice in his togs, which it’s a green- 
cotton velvet coat, 

Tight stockings to show off his calves (which he’s none), buff boots, 
and a scarf round his throat, 

A big flap hat, and looped up of one side, with a long black ostrich’s 
feather ; 

Whatever, says I, did them Foresters do, if they’d a call to be out in 
wet weather ? 

Wherefore, it’s grateful I feel, so I do, that it didn’t never come on 
for to rain, 

For Jones would have got a cold in his head, he’d been weeks getting 
out again! 

Besides which it do look ridiculous to see a tall, star-spangled green- 
coated feller, 

With his draggled plumes, and his boots like two pails, standing 
under an umbereller. 

But Jones, he laughs at whatever I says, and talks about Ropsine 
Hoop, 


| And as how as he didn’t use ginghams at all, when he lived in the 


| 
| 
| 
| 


“‘ good green wood.” 

If so, well all I say is, in those days, they hadn’t never invented 
quinzy, 

Nor yet information of the lungs, nor bronchity, dipthery, nor 
influinzy. 


Why, Jones got a twinge of rheumatics to-day, from just standing on 
some sloppy grass, 

To get a good place to see Mr. BLonpin, with a dummy Forester in a 
wheelbarrer pass ; 

Which the Forester was made out of straw like aguy, only drest up 
in Foresters’ clothes, 

It made me shudder to see him up there, for he looked just like real, 
heaven knows! 

After that Jongs tried bows and arrows awhile, but he'd quickly to 
alter his tune, 

Owing to nearly shooting Mr. Brown, the undertaker, as undertakes 
the Foresters’ Band bassoon. 

So then he shied a few sticks at Annt Sally, which it’s all very well 
in its way, 

Sut it isn’t the sort of game for a genteman in a green coat and black 
feathers to play. 

And besides Jones's boots were dsmp and shrunk, and grown most 
uncomf’ table tight, 

At least one of ’em was, for though the right one was wrong, the left 
one was pretty right. 
And if he pulled it off for a while, just for ease, he was sartin as 

sartin to meet, 3 
With aggravating inquiries from perfect strangers, who kept asking 
after his “‘ poor feet.” 
| So “ Old woman,” says Jones to me, says he, “ let’s pack up our 
traps and start,” ; 
|“ Which was just what I wanted,” I says, says I, “and I'll do it 
with all my heart ;” 
And home we come ; and although the Palace was nice, and we hadn't 
10 rain, 
'I don’t think Jones will be in a hurry to go out a-Forestering it 
| again ! 


—_—<—w-- a 





Why is a cabman driving an empty cab along from the Bank to 


| Charing-Cross like the tax-gatherer ?— Because he is always a-plying. 
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mw DOUBT gar Ire. 


Old Salt :—“ Here’s SOME FURRIN MOSSOOS AS WANTS A LODGIN’, Mum.” 
Landlady (unwittingly telling the truth) :—“ Ou! I'LL TAKE THEM IN WITH THE GREATEST PLEASURE!” 


—————— 


LYNCS OF LOCOMOTION. 
SONG or THE Sea-sipeE LOUNGER. 


Au! what dreamy vising haunt me as I stroll about the shore, 
Thinking of the dreary urs passed beside it years before, 
Thinking of the horrid ddness as I wander up and down, 

Half resolved that very monent to return by train to town; 
Quite resolved another autuyn in the heart of town to be, 

If one cannot solve the problun of the pleasure of the sea; 
One can’t be always looking though a spy-glass at a sail, 

So I'll step into the “ Dolphin” ‘or my morning glass of ale. 


Conchologically tending one may yo and search for shells, 

But it’s stupid to keep stooping, asq speedy back-ache tells ; 

Very pretty are the Alga, very prety female forms 

Seeking for those scraps of sea-weed rfted from the rocks in storms ; 
- But they prove but tantalizing if they Le not known to me, 

Some other sort of pleasure is the secretof the sea ; 

They won't by conversation cheer the solrary male, 

So just for recreation here’s my second glars of ale. 


If you like to look for limpets, as the clown says, ‘‘ here we are,” 
If you like to catch a shrimp its quite absurd to wander far ; 
Whelks it may be fun to worry with your walking-stick away, 
Chasing cockles may amuse you through an idle summer day ; 
But used up are soon these pastimes, oft-repeated dull they be, 
More enduring fascinations form the secret of the sea; 

Of those we soon get tired, they grow vapid, flat, and stale, 
There’s nothing for amusement but to get a glass of ale. 


| 


to the line. 
and always found them, to speak fairly, transcendent creatures, perhaps 


| a little too full of high notions, and occasionally somewhat elevated, 
| but this, some people say, is highly necessary in order to produce a 
perfect blonde-in their opinion. 
never lose their balance, or we should have very different accounts to 


give. 





Ask of yonder London lounger what is here his end and aim, 

Ask as well of mighty ocean what is next its little game; 

You would get the same rejoinder from a hundred others too,— 

* Hardly know ; but this seems—don’t it? just the proper thing to 
do.” 

Bathing, boating, swimming, floating, flirting, fishing all are we, 

But yet is not unravelled quite the secret of the sea. 

On harbour, pier, and jetty still you hear from all the tale, 

“ Why, yes, it’s rather slow, you know,—let’s have a glass of ale.” 


Sitting down upon the shingle, flinging pebbles in the waves, 
Smoking highly-coloured meerschaums in convenient chalky caves ; 
Idly lounging in the morning, idling through the afternoon, 
Dreaming on into the twilight, dreaming more beneath the moon ; 
’Tis the absence of employment that must form to you and me, 
The secret of enjoyment that is whispered by the sea. 

So sur weary sea-side lounger’s one resource will never fail, 

** At all events let’s go and get another glass of ale.” 





Have you seen BLoNnDIN ? is the inquiry everywhere, from the pole 
We confess to having seen many a blonde-in our time, 


But with all their elevation, they 


Wuen is a yocng man of the greatest use at a supper party ?— 


When he’s a spoon. 
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PRESIDENT ABE HAD A FIERCE BABY, 
WHO WAS ALWAYS A CRYIN’ FOR SLAUGHTER, 
BUT WHEN DRAFTING BEGAN HE TO CANADA RAN, 
SO HE RUNS WHEN HE DIDN’T OUGHTER. 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





No. XXXIV. JUSTICES’ JUSTICE. 


Ye sapient country magistrates, 
Who deck, unpaid, the bench, 
“Oh! your offence is rank— it smells” 
With an unsavoury stench ! 
Your rule is a misrule, 
Of which we're tired enough ; 
Your justice a mere fool, 
Who plays at blindman’s buff. 


You let the burglar fierce escape, 
You miss the murderer's trail ; 
But children in some childish scrape 
To catch you never fail! 
Your justice is a net, 
A net that's good for naught ; 
Away the big fish get— 
The little ones are caught. 


You never fail to castigate, 
With measures strong and snre, 
The crime of being shelterless— 
The guilt of being poor. 
Your justice is a scoff, 
In folly she excels ; 
So take her bandage off, 
And give her cups and bells. 


The poor, who beg a mouldy crust, 
In jail their sin atone,— 
So “when the childven ery for bread,” 
You give them—-walls of stone. 
Your justice loves to smite, 
Like some fierce feudal lord ; 
But oft, like city knight, 
Trips over her own sword. 


Your prey’s the girl who asks for scraps, 
The lad who kills a hare ; 
The man who sleeps beneath a hedge, 
The child who finds a suare. 
Your justice is a wrong, 
A bully, yet a sneak, 
It fears to touch the strong, 
It hectors o’er the weak. 


A 


The hardest tyranny to bear 
Is tyranny of fools! 
So, country dogberries, beware, 
We'll thrust you from your stools. 
Your justice is a name, 
Your wisdom is a hoax, 
Your law a thing of shame, 
And you are—foolish folks ! 


LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
No. XVI.—WHAT EDWIN THINKS OF THE: E LETTERS. 


Dear Mr. Epitor,—I do declare that this is positively the sizteenth 
| letter that | have written to you! Now, do you know that it has just 
occurred to me that in writing to you asI have done, I, a young 
married lady, have been guilty of a very terrible piece of imprudence, to 
say the least of it? If it were not for the fact that you are such a 
_ dear old married duck,* the bare idea of such a thing would be fright- 
ful. I think to myself sometimes, “Suppose EDWIN were to discover, 
some fine day, that Iam in the habit of chronicling (is there such a 
word ?) all the instances of his obstinacy, his perfidy, his profanity, his 
personal conceit, his want of charity, and, above all, his cruelty to his 

poor little wife, what in the world would he say?” Of course, you 
know he sees FuN every week—I take good care of that; but then, 
_of course, you know very well that my name isn’t ANGELINA Brown, 
neither was he baptized Epwin, nor do we live in Kensington Palace 
Gardens, for our address, though highly respectable, and in the 
immediate vicinity of that charming spot, is certainly by no means so 
imposing. But, like the man who changed his nasty name a week or 
two ago, I thought that if I must give am address that wasn’t my own, 
I might as well choose a good one while I was about it. 
It amuses me to see Mr. Epwin open his Fun on a Wednesday 
morning, cutting it carefully page by page, and reading it all through, 
from the top of the first page down to the date at the bottom of the 
last. Isit at one end of the table, and Epwin at the other, and I 
amuse myself by watching the expression of his countenance during 
the proceedings. When I see him leave of laughing, and turn as red 
as old Mrs. BaLilysLoe’s crimson satin dinner dress, I know he has 
come to my letter. Then I hear him go through the entire list of the 
interjections in MurRrAyY’s Grammar (not omitting even the “‘ Pshaw! ” 
which I used to think nobody ever used, except in a novel), and then 
he throws down the number, and declares that those “ Letters from a 
Young Married tady”’ are a disgrace to the paper. But don’t be 
concerned at this, dear Mr. Editor. Recollect that some people's 
blame is far more complimentary than other people’s praise. 
We have arrived in Paris, and I give my address at the Louvre, 
though, of course, in reality our hotel is no more the Louvre than my 
name is ANGELINA Brown. 


Hotel du Louvre, 22nd August, 1862. 


TUTOR-FAIT INCOMPREHENSIBLE. 


Here is an anomaly which appeared in the Times a week or two 
since :— 


SSISTANT-MASTER WANTED, in a private classical school. He must be 
qualified to take classes reading Virgil and Homer, and to correct Arnold's 
Exercises ; but his time will be chiefly given to classes and reading Cesar and 
learning the Latin grammar. History, ancient and modern, and geography 
will be among the subjects taught. Salary, £50, with board and lodging. 


Apply, ete. 

That an assistant-master in a private classical school should be 
qualified to give instruction in Greek and Latin and to correct 
ARNOLD'S Exercises is very right and proper; but why a gentleman 
who is able to do all this should be required to devote his time chiefly 
to reading Cesar and learning the Latin grammar, and, what is more, 
receive £50 a year, besides his board and lodging, for thus spending 
his time, is a mystery. 


Wuat is that which is ever before us, can never be seen, and yet a 
are looking towards it ?—Next week. [Our contributor must bear in 
mind that we prefer to have our cons. answered the same week.— Eb. ] 

Ir the North American President were te take a trip to London, 
what would be the most appropriate place for him to put up at ?— 
Lincoln’s Inn, of course. 


* Yes, we are married, and we are a duck; but we are not old.—Eb. 
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KIND AND CONSIDERATE. 


Omnibus Cad (seeiny an opposition ’bus in the distance) :— Now THEN, Derrroor, Jump up!” 


“REVENGE IS A SPECIES OF WILD (JUSTICES') JUSTICE!” 


AN unfortunate compositor out of work has lately fallen into the claws 
of the pinchbeck Dionysius of Ryde—Tuomas Tuorre Fowkr, who 
befouls the reputation of one of our prettiest towns. The truly rural 
policeman found upon the prisoner (!) a certain small sum of money, 
proved by a letter to be the proceeds of the legal sale of some postage- 
stamps sent in it. No proof was produced of his having solicited 
alms, nor could there have been—for he belongs to a class of men too 
independent to ask aid while a penny remains. Poor FowkeE sen- 
tenced him to a month’s imprisonment, adding vindictively, “If you 
come here again, I'll give you three!” It is easy to see what FowkE 
was doing—he was avenging on the compositor the well-merited punish- 
ment he has received at the hands of the Press. That such conduct 
is mean, cowardly, and unjust, is plain to the commonest capacity— 
even Fowke’'s. But was there no friend at hand to tell Fowke that it 
was foolish too,—that the Press will watch jealously overeeven the 
humblest connected with it? Perhaps there was; but we all know 
how vain it is to try and warn those whom heaven elects to overthrow. | 
The Press has long intimated to Mr. Fowke in very plain terms what 
public opinion isabout him, but he does not understand them. It is 
hard to descend to the level at which such intellects as Fowke’s soar! 


? 


“Orr witn nis Heap! Mr. Cuase has made the postage- stamp 
of the Federal states a substitute for coin, so he intends “ posting the 
tin” with a vengeance. We fancied the Federa!s had lost their heads, 
but it seems from this, that they have enough for what they call a 
*‘ capital”’ substitute for the “ brass.”’ 

To THE AFFLUENT AND BENEVOLENT. 
Districts’ Relief Fund. 


Sub: to the Cotton 


vy} 
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London ; Printed and Published (for the Pr 


oprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at wa 


DUNDREARY’S LAST WIDDLE. 


Here's a widdle that I made myself, quite wiginal, you know, and 
deuced good. It’s one of those things no fellah could make out 
unless he knew it,—but then if he knew it he wouldn’t make it out, 
would he ?—at least he couldn’t do them both at once, he would 
have to know it first and make it out afterwards, you see,—that i is, if 
he made it out at all. But about my widdle, to weturn to our sheep, 
as they say in France, though what a widdle has got to do with sheep 
is a sort of thing no fellah can understand. Why is—why is ?—why, I 
weally think I must have forgotten the question, but, of course, that 
doesn’t matter,—at least, it does matter, but it can’t be helped, so it’s 
allthe same. A fellah can’t wemember what other fellahs make up, 
much less what he makes up himself; he can’t be expected to, you 
know. It’s a capital good widdle though, and when I asked my 
bwother Sam, he said it was too, especially the question. Now my 
bwother Sam wemembers evwything,— that is, I don’t mean evwything, 
because he can’t wemember what he never knew—you must see that. 
| He knows all that he wemembers,—no, he wemembers all that he 
_ knows,—no, it isn’t that either; I’ve got it wong somehow, but & is 
| of no consequence, as I’ve for gotten the answer, and no fellah would be 
| suck 2 fool as to put a widdle if he didn’t know the answer,—no one 
| but a lunatic. I dessay I shall think of it by-and-by, when I have 
| 


nothing else to do, and then I'll tell it to you. I know it will make 
you laugh, it’s so good. 


WE DON’T SEE WHY IT SHOULDN’T.—May growing very corpulent 
against one’s will be looked upon as a fat-ality ? 

Ask Dr. LANKESTER, THE CORONER.—May a sailor be designated a 
sea ? 


fellow di 


2 Office, 80, Fleet Street, E,C.—Saturday, August W, 1862, 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 26. 





MRS. HODGKINSON AT EVANS'S. 


Drak ANNE,—You will indeed be comprised to hear where I’ve 
been, and when I tell you that Mr. H., in a fit of unpanelled good- 
nature, divulged us with a real treat by taking me and Marky to 
Evans's supper-rooms, Covent Garden, you will, I imagine, be just as 
wise as you were before. I will at once proceed to deform you that 
this place of amusement is a very lofty, elegant, and specious consort- 
room, having a private entrance through the hotel, and two doors for 
the public; one of which is, I am told, situated underneath the 
pizzaro or covered portugal that takes up all one side of Covent 
Garden. The place the building stands on is quite cassock ground, 
for here, after the Reformation of CHARLES THE SeconpD, lived Sir 
KENNEL DiaBy, quite a hysterical name you know, and celibated in the 
annies of our country. On these same promises also decided the 
great KEMBLE family, who were all well known as Hamlet, Macbeth, 
the Three Wishes, and Romulus and Julia. About half-past nine we 
arrived, and were welcomed by the propriety of the establishment, 
who led us into a comfortably furnished room. This room serves as a 
sort of private box, where you can hear the singing beautifully ; it is 
divided into three apartments by two folding screams, separating the 
parties of visitors. From behind the wire-work blind one can see all 
that is going on in the grand consort-room, without being yourself 
visible to those below ; for you must know, my dear ANNE, that no 
members of what the men call their opposite sect are supposed to be 
present, and the enjoyment of choice glees, marigolds, and old 
English ballasts, is limited here to gentlemen only. As I was 
slightly hungry (for we had dined early, and besides shopping had 
visited two or three of the picture expeditions), I intimidated a wish 
for supper, which we presently enjoyed, while our ears were delighted 
with the sympathies of the best masters, played on the piano and har- 
rovian, followed by the armouries, choruses, and part-songs of the 
first foreign and native reposers. The room is an admiral one for 
sound. It is very lofty, and the roof is supported by handsome 
pillows. The walls are covered with pictures of theatrical celerities, 
and opposite one box were four full-length portraits of extinguished 
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performers. Though nearly every one was smoking, yet we found no 
inconvenience, as there is such excellent veneration. I wish you 
could have heard them sing the “ Cough and the Crow,” and a cadet 
(for four voices, you know) which, if I recollect rightly, was called 
“Number 80.” During this latter performance, you couldn’t have 
heard a pin drop, as the saying is. Well, in addition to the musical 
portion of the entertainment, there are tumblers, or mackerel-backs as 
they are called, probably from being as slippery and stubble as an eel. 
I’m told that this style of thing is very populous just now. Then 
there was an Engine, or, at all events, a native of some distinct climb, 
who didn’t seem to know whether he stood on his head or his heels, 
and, what’s more, evidently didn’t care. Just before we left, a young 
man, in the prime of life I should say, from his smooth face and chaunt- 
ing manner, accompanied the piano on a whistling stick, and intimated 
birds so well that I could quite fancy myself armong the green fields 
and verbiage of the country. I found out afterwards that this gentle- 
man’s name was Irvinc Jor, Altogether we were immensely 
pleased with everything that we saw and heard, and if any of our 
married friends from the country are coming up to town, just advise 
them to get their husbands to give them an uncommon treat in the 
private box where we were. And 0, my dear, good-bye !—I remain, 
your affectionate sister, Many ANNE HopcGKINson, 








EXTRAORDINARY Feat.—Mr. DrirritLp, a coroner, was fined at 
Liverpool assizes for writing his depositions so badly, that they were 
downright illegible. In short, he put his foot into it through his bad 
hand, but we hear he is progressing favourably. 

THouGuT oF IN A Dream.—A Facr.—Is there any connexion 
between a sweetbread and a sugar-loaf? 

Wuat state of the late United States is the most deserving of 
pity ?—The present state of affairs. 

Tue Frower or tos ArmMy.—Major Convolvulus. 
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SENSATION ” HEADERS. 


N advertisement in the D ily Tels graph 
announces the publication of a new 


loving public of the period, here, with 
a vengeance, is a striking name for 
you, 
one that surely you will call for an 
Some time ago there 
was a demand for novels with coloured 
titles, as well as coloured covers, and 
“Red Indians,” “ Yellow Frigates,” 
and * Black Dragoons,’ abounded— 
tovether with, for all we know to the 
contrary, “ Pea-green Bargees,”’ and 
“Dandy Gray-Russet Crusaders.” 
In like manner, we expect that ‘Shot 


excess of it . 


admirable field is hereby opened not 
merely for sensation novels, but also 


novels of sensations! We beg leave 
in this 


to submit a few titles of promising subjects :—‘ Broken Toes ;” 
might be satisfactorily explained the mysterious origin of the grossly 
ungrammatical, yet highly popular and meritoriously sympathetic 
| inquiry, “ How’s your poor feet?” “ Kicked Behind ;” a not unlikely 
sequel to the new novel, Footsteps Behind Him.” Nautical readers 
| could be gratified by “ A Smack on the Head; or, the Flamborough 
Fishing-Boat.”?’ And “ Boxed! or Well-Stricken in Years,” seems the 
sort of thing that could be dished uy to suit serious tastes. Then we 
| might have “A Dig inthe Ribs,” by te author of “ A Flea in the Ear,” 
“Salve him Right, the Confessions of a Gray’s Inn Scraper ;” “ Raging 
Grinders, an Old Tale in Many Heads—-The Agony! The Resolve !! 
The Foreeps!!! The ——!!!!" And our university recollections at 
once suggest a record of human trials and sufferings that would be 
bought by old ladies like wildfire—“ Gin and Spasms; or, Martha Jones, 
the Afflicted Bedmaker of Trinity College.” 
We are prepared to see even this list extended; but in any event 
woe sincerely trust that both to author and publisher “ Shot in the 


the Eye” will bring ** Shot in the Locker.” 





| 

| 

| ; 
“KUGE, VIR PROBE!” 

Tne Rev. H. Born, of Probus, having been offered a bishopric in 
Africa, has declined it in order to undertake the arduous duties of 
parish priest of St. Mark’s, in the neighbourhood of the Victoria 
Docks. His flock will consist of the “ Londoners over the Border,” 
whose charge is, in consequence of his failing health, given up by the 
Rev. H. Doveras—a Dovetas who proved himself “tender” in his 
care for the poor—and “true” also, when most unfairly accused of 
ill-doing. We are glad to see that a clergyman is occasionally to be 
found who prefers the real hard work of a poor populous and benighted 
parish in his own country, to a colonial preferment, where a sort of 
dilettante conversion is carried on by the gift of beads and Bibles, 
and the diffusion of knowledge and ardent spirits. 


—- —$—. -—— 


LINES BY A LOAFER. 
On Reapine Ma. Tremenuseser’s Report. 


Wuat is Loudon bread made of ? 
What is London bread made of ? 
Beetles, cobwebs, and dust, 
And things of disgust, 
That’s what London bread'’s made of ! 


A Firer Deatn.—A man was lately brought before Mr. BARKER, 
the police magistrate, for attempting to commit suicide by drowning 
himself in the Fleet Ditch. His defence was that he was a tallow- 
chandler, and only wanted a dip. Mk. Barker very justly exonerated 
him from the charge of trying to drown himself; but, we think, eon- 
sidering the sewer fate which awaited him, he should have been 
punished for attempting to poison himself. 

PROVERBIAL PutLosopuy (py Mr. W. Rovpgn.).—* Where there’s 


a will there’s a way of making away with it.” 
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romance bearing the spirit- (and 
body-) stirring title, “Shot in the | 
Eve.’ Here, O morbii excitement- 


! It is so attractive a style of 


in the Eye” is only the precursor of 
the “Black Eye,” the “ Red, Red 
Nose,” and so forth. Again, what an 


| 


| 





[SepremBer 6, 1862. 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 3.—TueE Ricut Hon. W. E. GLADSTONE. 


THERE are three reasons why we have left the consideration of Mr. 
GLADSTONE’s character from three points of view—as a politician, as a 
financier, and as a scholar—until this third series. In the first place, 
we gave precedence, as a matter of form, to the two acknowledged 
leaders of parties; in the second, we didn’t choose to write his life 
before ; and, in the third, Mr. GLapsrone himself, on hearing of our 
intention to give the world this series of portraits, wrote us a confi- 
dential three-cornered note, urging us to give him the third place, for 
three private and confidential reasons, which we bury in our bosom, 
behind tho @s triplex with which it is environed. Mr. GLapstone 
was educated, firstly, bya nursery governess; secondly, at Eton; and, 
thirdly, at Oxford, where he took a double-first,—honours which were 
only dashed by his vain longing that there had been a third school in 
which to distinguish himself, and his equally vain regret that he had 
not been sent to Cambridge to sit on the classical tripos. In 1832 he 
was returned for Newark, which representation he changed, in 1847, 
for that of the Old-ark, Alma Mater, who, in the following year, 
appended the three honorary letters, D.C.L., to his name. In three 
strides he passed from being one of the three Junior Treasury Lord- 
ships, and from being Under-Secretary for the English Colonies in the 
three-quarters of the globe, to the Vice-Presidency of the Board of 
Trade. To this post (from which, in ’43, he abolished the Vice and 
became President) he added the Mastership of the Mint. In 1845 he 
threw up both, probably because he either could not obtain a third 
appointment, or found himself unable to be in three places at once. 
But at the end of the year he was persuaded to resume office as 
Secretary for the Colonies. In 1852 he was appointed Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, a place which he resigned in the third year after, to 
take it up again in 1859. In 1858 he was sent as Lord High Com- 
missioner Extraordimary to the Jonian Isles. Here he failed to do 
much, although he took pleasure in a task almost as arduous as riding 
three bare-backed steeds at once, @ la Ducrow. After pointing out 
three ways in which the Ionians might conduct themselves, and 
giving three reasons why they should not adopt two of them, and 
three more why they should adopt the third, he returned to England. 
Mr. GLApDsTONE is an author as well as a politician. His three best- 
known works are “The State in its Relations to the Church,” “ Church 
Principles Considered in their Results,” and a ‘ Treatise on Homer,” 
in which last there is a capital dissertation on the heads of Cerberus 
and the three Graces. On his financial skill we will not attempt to 
deliver a judgment, but the results of most of his schemes speak for 
themselves. If he could only do away with the income-tax, England 
would greet him with three times three, and we believe he is really 
desirous of obtaining that distinction. As an orator he is especially 
brilliant, and has a way of draping dry “figures” with a delightful 
rhetorical dress which renders even the Rule of Three delightful. His 
present Chancellorship has been marked by three great events,—the 
removal of the duty on paper, the French treaty (in which he called 
m the aid of CospeN and CuevaLier, on the principle of three heads 
being better than one), and the removal of the duty on foreign wines. 
His great services will probably be eventually rewarded by his eleva- 
tion to the House of Peers, when it is said he will take the title of the 
Eart or Man, and assume the arms (or rather legs) of that island, 
with the motto, Tria yuncta inwno. To sum up his character in three 
lines, the Ricgur HonovraBLe WitiiaM Ewart GLADSTONE is distin- 
guished as a financier, a statesman, and a scholar, and is possessed of 
thrice as much talent, thrice as much earnestness, and thrice as much 
principle as any one in the three parties of Tories, Whigs, and 
Radicals ; and if he would only repeal the income-tax, he would be 


thrice as popular. 











Tue Sweets or Orrice 1x Inp1a.—The Director-General of Stores 
of India advertises that he is ready to receive proposals “from such 
persons as are willing to supply cake copper.” We, for one, are not 
willing to do anything of the sort. It is quite enough to have to 
supply cake coppers to certain little “ treasures” of our own, without 
doing the same for these Indian “stores.” Therefore, the Director- 
General—who, if short of copper, is evidently not deficient in brass— 
will not find us “ ready.” 

Tue Worst on “tHe First.”—Said Jones to Brown, as the covey 
got up out of shot for the sixth time, “ Why are those partridges not 


like the American press?” “Give it up!” said Brown. And Jones 


grinned horribly, ard said, “ Because the birds won't lie, and the 


We 


Yankee papers will.” 
Query.—Could a very comic low comedian be seriously ill ? 


think not. 
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THE COMIC CYCLOPZDIA 


KNOWLEDGE. 


OF NY 


AND ENTERTAINING 
EBT.—That which causes many to 
exclaim sorrowfully, “‘ Heigh-ho!” 
But what is owing from one to 
another should always be paid to 
the last iota. A man who runs 
into debt may consider himself an 
owing blade, but the further he 
runs the more liable he is to be 
ower-taken. 


tracted the larger they become, 
and a man has no 
them shows a weak character 
utterly deficient in debt -termina- 
tiom. The national debt 
country represents 
eight hundred millions of money 
expended in firing off powder and 
shot, making the greatest debt-o’- 
nation ever known. 

it certainly would take many 
now over, the 


W ho 





considers the amount will see tha 
years to discharge. This little amusement being 
national creditors naturally regard their vanished loans as so much 
fun-ded property, and thus obtain their consol-ation. 

Diamonp.—The most highly valued of precious stones, and the 
hardest of all known substances, sought after everywhere with the 
createst eagerness, and those who are unsuccessful in the search may 
console themselves with the reflection that its ardour where there is 
none. A perfect gem being required, Dame Nature seems to have 
led with the diamond, to show that in the jewel department she had 
really tried her hardest. Used in cutting and polishing glass, gems, 
and other unyielding substances, the diamond has been found 
occasionally capable of even making an impression on a woman's heart. 


The present of a diamond ring:to a lady has often been considered truly | 
Boetivus DE Boor, in 1609, conjectured | 


characteristic of a gem’man. 
the diamond to be inflammable, because in this way, probably, it had 
helped him to kindle a flame and make a happy pair of Boots. Our 
own philosopher Newton afterwards, looking at the diamond till he 
found his eyes ache, concluded it must be combustible, on account of 
being so refractory, as in all well-regulated society whatever is 
refractory should be put out as soon as possible. 1t was then dis- 
covered to be pure carbon or charcoal, and that when exposed to a 


certain temperature it could be set a-fire, so the diamond dealers 


immediately established a set of higher prices. ‘To find the worth of 


a diamond, ascertain how much it weighs and then take 
Knowing the value of that, you may multiply it 
weight of the diamond, and you may thus find the evident value in coin 
of even the Koh-i-noor, which at the Exhibition had daily caused a 
little levy. Diamond is a corruption of the Greek adamant, signify- 
ing untameable, but it has since been put in chains, which may 
show the perfection in the art of setting down at which we have seen 
Hunt and RoskeLt aimed. The importance of a diamond is increased 
by being cut, but when you have cut a diamond at the card-table, you 
are not expected in consequence to give yourself airs or pride your- 
self on your skill asa lapidary. The nine of diamonds is called the 
“cnrse of Scotland,’ because the ninth of a certain month, when an 
unpleasant message was sent to the Earn or Starr on the back of a 
card, turned out to be rather a dire Monday morning for that country. 

Dirr.—Our food should be of such a nature as to compensate for 
the wear and tear of the tissues, which is perpetually going on. 
Thus, on the study of dietetics depends the excellence of our consti- 
tution, which is entirely formed upon the foodal system. All kinds 
of food for our bodies are classified under these heads :—the aqueous, 
to absorb which is a knack wi’ us when we drink; the saccharine, 
which is found in things we eat; the oleaginous, which is wholly a 
hatch in us of fat; the albuminous, which should be selected for 
supper, as being peculiarly night-rogenous; the gelatinous, which 
makes all of us firm; and the saline, which makes al! of us alter. 
That food which best sustains us ought, of course, to be considered 
the proper. 
snuff that it will produce a “ tishoo.” It will, however, not alleviate 
thirst, though sailors, who are in the habit of taking as much as they 
choose, fancy that kind of tobacco moistens the palate which is most 
like quid. Diet changes with climate. The Esquimaux tribes, amidst 
their fields of ice, will consider a pound of tallow candles to be 
a light repast, whilst the tribes of India amongst their rice fields will 
consider a little grain quite enough. 





It is a peculiarity of | 
debts, that the more they are con- | 


end of 


of this | 


upwards of | grass, down to the shelving 


Whoever 


accordingly to the 
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Tobacco wil allay hunger, but it is only in the form of 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 25. By 


THE Rev. Cu—s K—noesi—~y. 


AnD so it befel that the brought two letters to Tow 
THIRKETT from Lucy BeLamour declining his love. the othe: 
from the Editor of Fun rejecting his manus Ipt. Both blows we: 
heavy, but Tom, though staggered for a moment, bore up iinst ther 
like a muscular Christian as he was. He read THomas a’ Kewris for a 
quarter of an hour, and then had twenty minutes with the dumb-bel , 


same post 


one 


Strengthened and refreshed both in soul and sinew, he hastily fun, 
on a rough od shootinc-coat, and hurried forth for his morni: 
gambols in the dear old ssa. His way led him past the thick lane. | 


banks, where the divitalis now flourished in al! ite deadly beau 
past hedges, all interlaced and garlanded with wreaths of brions al 
wild convolvulus ; across a breezy hill, crowned by a clamp of Wit 
swept trees; and then, suddenly turning sharp to the right of the o! 
gray church, down another true Devonshire lane; and 
lush water-meadows where the cattle stood knee-de p in the tl 

: ' rocks that looked tranquilly upon the 
glistening sand, and upon the lace-like outlines of the summer surf. | 
Hurling himself along, past the mighty boulders of that granite | 
coast, Tom flung off his clothes, and threw his body into the clear salt | 
sea-water. lle wallowed and played like a porpoise in the India: 
ocean, off the perfumed shores of utmost 1 aprobat cor Formosa the 
Beantiful. It was a; ’ ‘The merry sea-culls went t: 
out and away to the west, their white wing el aming like snow-flak 
as they went, and then hung like a cloud, or dived abruptly in seareh 
of the glistening brit. Far down in the oozy water-caverns the 
flewers of ocean were blooming. The Mesembryanthemum 
Brixhamensis expanded its delicate anthers amidst the glaucous and 
sporadic frondage of the tawny tangle; and full of life and light and 
love, the delicate and agile shrimp swam to and fro through all the 
azure glories of his sub-aqueous home. 


acy ‘ : 
bo, ACTY 


lomous day. : 


oy 
pil 


¢ When Tom grew tired of buffeting old ocean with his brawny arn 

he dashed ashore, dreseed hurried y,and | I old black « utty. tt 
was the same that he hac! smoked at Inkern an through the thick 

of the Russian fire, as did many another galla Koghsh gentleman 
and Devon worthy through that fight of the giants. And as he Ia 


down indolently upon the brave old rocks, carpeted with oar-weed and 
bind-weed,—and as he listened to the strange barking laughter of the 
gulls, and to the dreamily musical murmur and plash of the wavelets 
it was | bly grand 


frist 


re in fore upon him that tl 


, wi that 


on the silver sands, 
curse of him, as of all others in these ec 
half-hearted faith, or call it rather m 


Fey ! 
niu ed day 


igerable Manichwaniem, which 
would seek to eflect 
making them, instead of a 
Siamese-twin antitheses. And as this 


| 

| 

. It, } 

drew from his breast pocket the last number of Fus Shaking wit) 


perpetual separation between ul and body. 


harmonious whole, a mi able kind « 


thought came upon hin 


laughter he vowed a great vow that he would yet write for it, and then 


went home, and ate three pounds of beef, like an honest peutieman 
as he was. 


In another month he wes permanently engaged on Fun. 





Li COL DE NEIGE. 


Sin,—A party of three of us, accompanied by two policemen and 

a ticket-porter, crossed, on the 29th ult., the Col de Neige (described 
by Moa6 as Snow Hill), from the foot of the Hill of Hautborne to the 
Allé du Coq,—once celebrated for an apparition somewhat similar to 
that of the Brocken. ‘The steep ascent was made without much delay, 
being free from snow, but we encountered,great difficulty in deecend- 
ing. At the Mat de Cocagne, in the Allée du Cog, we partook of 
refreshment in a liquid form rather copiously. As we set out to 
return, we observed that the Col de Neige had changed within the 
last half-hour, and when we meant to retrace our steps, we found the 
road very uneven, and, indeed, violently shaken, so that we could 
with difficulty keep our feet. We continued the descent as best we 
could, and soon found ourselves almost hopelessly entangled among 
cabs and ’busses. Our guide, however, B 25, of Rae de Beau, showed 
great skill and intelligence, and succeeded in extricating us aiter ten 
We left Ilautborne Bars at three, and retarned at 


minutes’ hard work. 
half-past four, halting about an hour on the road. I forward this, as 


| it is the custom in these Alpine days of every one to do who climbs a 


hill, and remain, etc., 


A Private is tir “Ixxs or Cover” (Devii’s Own). 


Pusiic AMusEMENTs.—“ Another Alarming Accident to an Acrobat.”’ 
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THIRD-CLASS CIVILITY. 


Swell :—* Aw—Portaw! Portaw!” 
Obliging Traveller :—“ Hi! ’ERE YER ARE, MY TOOLIP! *AVE A PULL?” 











{ 
BREVITY THE SOUL OF STUPIDITY. | An © Black-Uetter Ballad. 
In the course of a few minutes’ perusal of the Times’ supplement | (Frou ax Unpiscoverep MS. rn tHe British Museu.) 
we met with a couple of advertisements which would induce the belie? 
Gt was a Palmer from Molie Lande, 


that brevity is not always the soul of wit. Let us take the most 
astonishing first :— 


Came intoe London toune, 
We ware hus cockle-hat and stake, 


t-te 


| . 

{ERVANT of ALL WORK WANTED, to an elderly conple (no children), in a | Eke and his sanvalle-shoone. 
LO private house, of active habits, from 30 to 40, would find it a desirable 
situation. Apply, etc. | THith painfulle steps hus toan he pickt 

A “private house of active habits” is by no means a subject for | _ among the fint stoans browne, 
agreeable contemplation. Thoughts of Norfolk Howards are liable to | Sind be twas “ware of & “ww tage, , 
cross the mind of the reader,—thoughts justified by the “from 30 to | That from her boure looked Dotwne. 
40,” which follows so significantly. 1t is lucky there are no children, Per havre vt was the red, red gow, 
the havoc might otherwise be pitiable. | Per voice was solte and stocete, 

Here is the second specimen :— Whyvch toe that limping Balmer erped, 
JT MPORTANT.—MINIATURE BROUGHAM, for one or two horses, the pro- ‘Oh! hot are voure poor feet?” 

perty of a nobleman, nearly new, built in Lony-acre, coaclumakers to the 

QUEEN, etc. ™ 

A nearly new nobleman is certainly a novelty in the peerage ; the Question TO MANcuESTER.—* How are your poor hands?” Asked 
2 © a ae gr adds i. aeons - | in sympathy for their sorrow and admiration for their fortitude. 

i 1 Oo ilt in Long-acre, shou ach- ; 

y , _Reseeegan. Pe yacgue fa-eleer BurGiars’ ADVERTISEMENT.—Goods carefully removed 


makers to the QUEEN, surpasses belief. ‘The composition of advertisers 
is never of the highest order; for the sake of sixpence they render | -———---———— 
themselves utterly ridiculous and all but unintelligible. LORIOUS SUCCESS.—FIRST HORSE! FIRST HORSE!! 
ee ee! Chee J FIRST HORSE!!!—The great Leviathan Turf Adviser, FUN, told his 
Subscribers that they must lump the money on First Horse (sent when at 10,000 


to nothing), as it was a certainty. Send percentage, for you must have won a 


FEDERAL CoLours.—An item of American news is as follows :— hatful of money. This is another proof to the public that my information is 


“Governor Spracur, of Rhode Island, is raising a coloured regi- | genuine and exclusive. You must back my selection for future events, and go 
ment for the war.” While he is about it, perhaps it would be as | for a “raker.” I have the greatest certainty ever sent for the Doncasser Bt. 
Leger. A copy of a letter that I have received from the horse itself, giving the 


‘Z ne “ = = 4 2 . 
well to select what the women-folk call “ fast colours, warranted name of its rider, and all particulars, will be sent on receipt of 1,000 stamps. 
not to run. Address, FUN, 80, Fleet-street, London, B.C. 

















ee a EEE 


HY U IN .—Serremner 6, 1862. 


n ‘Cen 
1 \1| a \ 


—_ 





. 
rs A Ti 
f 


Tarn, 


f 
Ld 


pene YN 
= 5 _ 


APs | 


| ey 


Vo , 
PAT 
eee ye 


os 














IN POSSESSION. 


MAN 


THE 


Italy: —“WHEN MAY I BE. ALLOWED, MR. ORACLE, TO COME INTO MY OWN DRAWING-ROOM?” 


Oracle :—“ OH! 








NOW YOUR FAVOURITE HAS INSULTED ME?” 





AS LONG AS I LIKE 


I SHALL STAY 
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No. XXXV.—AN ACROBAT’S LIVING. 


“Tne Christians to the Lions!” 
Was the cry of ancient Rome, 

When the circus surged with savage crowds, 
As the wild sea seethes with foam. 


And the martyrs went to slaughter 
With pale cheeks but dauntless breasts ; 
While the brutal mob rose up and roared 
With the roaring of the beasts. 


But the blood-stained Roman cir¢us, 
And the bull-fights of old Spain, 
What are our English pastimes, 
That of these we should complain ? 


A crowd in Christian En sland 
On sights of danger gloats, 

And greets each perilous feat with roars, 
As if from brutish throats. 


The Christians to the Lions, 
They flock willingly to-day ; 
Sad Lions—these poor acrobats, 
Who throw their lives away. 


For their scant living nightly, 
High up in dusky air, 

With forced smiles on their haggard cheeks, 
The Dance of Death they dare. 


A false step or a stumble,— 
Ay, one weak strand of rope, 

Will dash them to the earth, and then 
Of life how small the hope! 


Each hour may be their latest, 
Each breath their parting breath ; 
They snatch a living pitiful 
From eut the jaws of death. 


For ’tis not death they’re seeking, 
A living ’tis they ask ; 

Want is the crue] taskmaster, 
Who trains them to the task. 


And—Christian English people— 
The shame lights on your head, 

Not theirs, who thus to give you sport, 
Peril their lives for bread ! 








FOR THE NATION. ! 


Ay 


! 
favourites, than for the familiar faces they have brought before | 
' 





AT THE PLAY. 


Covent GakDEN THEATRE, which throughout the summer has been 
assceciated with the Royal Italian, is now once more identified with 
| the Royal English opera. Considering how much and how | , 
| native composers have stood in need of encouragement, this n ay 

looked upon as a translation which would have gladdened the heart : 
| Bisnor. ‘The seventh season of the Pyne and Hargison manageme: 
| has commenced somewhat earlier than customary, but we should 

regarded the audience also as surlier than usual if they had refused « 
| that account their August presence. The place left vacant by the 
| sters who have ltalyto thank for their inspiration, is well supplied by « 
| songsters of ourcwn land who have fitly succeeded them. Hitherto, 
operas represented have been those already familiar to a lyric-lovini 
public, but some new vocalists have been added to the company, w! 


, - 


Robsonian memory had beconie the law of the land, would have 
shown the excellent use they could have made of having a voice in tho 
| country. If the country responded at all to this extension of the 
| franchise, it might, perhaps, appropriately do so at the next election, 
| in a quotation from the ballad, “‘ Then you'll re-member me.” Much 
: the success which has attended the present lessees may be 
| 


attributed to the excellent arrangements before as well as behind the 
curtain. No locking up ladies here until they have submitted to the 
extortions of clamorous bonnet-keepers, no brigandage of the saloon, 
no vulture-like swoops of box-openers pouncing on the purses of the 
| public, and pecking at all the sixpences and shillings which they find on 
the body of their victim ; no extra fee for place or playbill, but, instead, 
there is an earnest endeavour manifested on the part of the manaye- 
| ment to make their visitors fee! that they are there regarded as their 
patrons, and not as their prey. The Lily of Aillarney, the Rose o/ 


Castille, and Dinorah have been welcomed not less for their being o! 
the 


' 


footlights, with some new ones that are mingled pleasantly amonys' 
them. Who could ever get tired of hearing Mrss Louisa Pye, in 
whose throat is a silvery fountain of music, ever flinging abroad upou 
the air a sparkling spray of melody? Even Mr. W. Haxrnison, when 
he insists upon being “a merry muleteer,” is perpetually popular, and 
about his whip there is even a smack of immortality. Me. Gerona) 
PERREN, though a loss to the concert-room, is an acquisition to the 
stage; Mr. Werss and Mr. SaAntsLey are to be heartily welcomed back 
again with a@ feeling of bass-relief; and Mapamr Lavuaa Barer, 
Mop.ve. PaRepPa, Miss Susan Pyng,and MissSanra Dosson—a debutante, 
with the selection of whose character for a first appearance may be 
identified Dosson’s choice—will materially strengthen the cust of the 
new operas to be brought forward, and add greatly to the enjoyment 
of the auditors. 

At the Adelphi, Miss Avonia Jones bas not strengthened the 
impression she made upon the public as Medea, by the succeeding 
impersonation of our old and not very agreeable stage acquaintance, 
Adrienne Lecouvreur. There is the same display of power, but the 
actress has an artificiality of style which is more unpleasantly per- 
ceptible in the French assumption than in the study from the Creek. 


The piece has the merit, however, of showing an exquisite bit of 


character-painting by Mr. TooLk, who represents an old prompter 
with wonderful artistic fidelity, and from such a prompter some actors 


Tux Ovp May. 





Oveut not bellows to have windows? 

Has not the long-pending tobacco question ended in smoke ? 

When various kinds of teas are unpaid for, may they not be con- 
sidered as trustees ? 

May not ornamental writing be considered as a very flourishing 
business ? 

Are sheets of lightning ever washed? and, if not, may we not 
suppose they are at present very black ? 

When thunder claps, for whom is the applause intended ? 

Can the sun’s character be considered as spotiess ? 

Have the columns of a newspaper any foundation ” 

Can a man who loses his arm be censidered absolutely harmless ? 

When a belle is married, does she not receive a ring ? 

May not an undertaker be considered a grave man ? 

May not Fun be considered a star of the first maguitude? 


| QUERIES FOR THE CURIOUS. 


Wuart Russian state document is likea newly-bought portmanteau ? 
—An ukase. 


if 


the “vote by ballad” recommended by the “ Wandering Minstrel!" of 
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COMFORTING FOR BROWN. 


Fishwoman, loq.:—‘ Lon! WONDER IF THE POOR FELLOW’S OUT OF HIS 


MIND, Dotty!” 


THE COMET. 


(Contributed by our own Astronomer.) 


Dear S1r,—In behalf of science and the interests of your paper, I 
beg to forward you some particulars of an evening devoted to a 
searching examination of the comet. 

On Thursday morning last, while engaged at the domestic break- 
fast-table, a letter was handed to me, which, as my wife would insist 
upon seeing it, was luckily thus worded :— 


“Dear TITKINS,—Will you come to my house to-night and sce the 
comet ?—Yours scientifically, * RoBpert RUMMER, 
**P.S.—Commence at 10 p.m.” 


The postscript nearly prevented my wife from allow—I mean that 
it took some time to persuade the partner of my bosom that the 
meeting contemplated by Bos RumMer was of a purely scientific 
character. The matter was, however, settled to my entire satisfac- 
tion, and at the appointed time I presented myself at Bon’s observa- 
tory,—one may as well call it by this name,—in the neighbourhood of 
Russell-square, and there beheld with satisfaction the table furnished | 
not only with glasses for the use of the astronomers, six in number, 
who were to be present, but also with plates (in mentioning this fact 
to my wife I have since described them as diagrams), and knives | 
and forks, which I had occasion to allude to, in answer to Mrs. T.’s | 
mquiries, as incateorological instruments. Meat, you see. Ha! ha! 
Not bad that. 

At half-past ten that night we began looking for the comet. | 
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& TRIFLE FOR MARGATE. 
Air—‘‘ This is known as Vilikins.” 


On! it’s of a bold justice who in Margate did dwell, 
And a deacon he wos of a local cha-pel ; 
And by mongering iron he made, I declare, 
Such sums that the citizens chose him as mayor, 
So that he began to sing rural-ri-tooral constabularee, 
Sing rural-ri-tooral constabularee ; 
All Kent’s mangel-wurzel protected shall be, 
By myself and the rural constabularee ! 


There wos three malefactors, so fierce to behold, 
They wos nine and eleven and thirteen years old, 
Which, combining together, will give thirty-three 
As had all been devoted to rank villainee, 

Instead of to singing rural-ri-tooral ! 


Now it chanced that these ruffians conspired and agreed 
An animal known as a cow for to feed ; 
And they swore a great oath in a compact to join, 
Mangel-wurzel as food for that cow to purloin, 

Though they ought to have been singing rural-ri-tooral ! 


But an eye wos upon them which watched their pursoots, 
And surveyed them a feeding that cow with them roots ; 
’T wos a rural policeman, which, passing that way, 
Beheld their proceedings with awe and dismay, 

And ran after them, singing rural-ri-tooral! 


Next he brought them all up, and the mayor (Mr. FLint) 
Determined to give them a forcible hint, 
So he ses, ‘‘ Since remonstrance appears no avail, 
I shall send you for twenty-one days to a jail, 
Where you will be taught to sing rural-ri-tooral!”’ 


When the news of this sentence to London did come, 
"Twos read with amazement and wonder by some, 
Whilst others, indignant, began for to chaff, 
His washup the mayor in the gay Telegraph, 

Which is not addicted to singing rural-ri-tooral! 


Then his washup the aid of his clerk did implore, 
Which rejoiced in the horrible surname of GORE ; 
But that learned official he put his foot in’t, 
And got treated himself quite as hard as a FLINT, 
So that he had no breath left to sing rural-ri-tooral ! 


MORAL. 


Supported by F.iint and by GorE we can see, 
The lot of the poor most unpleasant will be, 


| 
When the rural-ri-tooral constabularee, 
| If left to the rural constabularee ! 





At one o'clock the first-floor lodger sent up to say that he hoped 
there would be rather less noise. A deputation waited upon him 
with water-jugs, and he was brought upstairs in his dressing-gown to 
see the comet. 

Four o’Clock.—The comet was seen trying to get in at the front 
door keyhole. Boots, umbrellas, glasses, and other available missiles 
were discharged at it. Policeman rang bell to complain that he had 
been assaulted while examining the latch with his bull’s-eye. 
Executive drank every one’s health and retired. 

Five o’ Clock.—Most of the party looking for the comet underneath 
the table. About this time I was just able to make a few observations, 
which I regret to say were quite unintelligible to my companions. | 
dare say that within a short time I shall be able to send you a few of 
the interesting discoveries made on this memorable evening.— Yours 
truly, Tom TITKINS. 


(Communicated privately by Mrs. TiTk1Ns.) 


“ Srr,—Never again, as long as I live, not if I know it, shall Mr. T. 
go out looking for comics, or whatever they call ’em. At seven 
o’clock in the early morning (and he went out at nine the evening 
befere) was Mr. Titkins brought home in a cab by a policeman. A 
most disgusting exhibition! But never again, sir, never again, comic 
or no comic !—Yours, “ Eviza TITKINsS. 

“P.S.—He says he did it for your paper. I’m ashamed of you, I 
am.” 





A Mortat Corit.—Crinoline. 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
! 
I vi WIN AG OF COURSE! | METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES 
‘AR Mr. Eprror, — Whenever I | Dvurine the shooting season the Comet, acc mpanied by a fow sel 
pendany length oftimeina/foreign | shooting stars, will go out with the pointers. 
Building property to be sold in the Elysian Fields. No g 


n regarding its principal 
It is, I consider, 


. +7 
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manufactures. 


tion that one sees the difference 
between people who travel with 
the genuine purpose of improving 
thetr matter-of-fact English minds 
and tastes, on the one hand, and 
the gaping crowd of unenlightened 
sight-seers, whose only object is to 
scamper through as many churches 
and palaces as their time will 
allow, without gathering any im- 
portant information on topics 
which should possess an interest 
for everybody, on the other. 

Epwin is one of these mere 
sight-seers, and if ever he does, by 
any chance, interest himeelf in 
any of the productions of a conti- 
nental town, it is always in the 
most matter-of-fact and least in- 
teresting. Paris he well knows to 
be the acknowledged centre of 
Buropean fashion,—but does he 
SS interest himself in the dresses in 

——~" the Tuileries Gardens? No. Paris 

is likewise celebrated for its 

siners, and to its dinners alone does Epwin devote himself. It was 

precisely the same at Brussels last year,—the most miagnijicent 
pectmens of lace had to give way to the native sprouts. 

You are a married man, Mr. Editor, and you have taken your wife 
to Paris, so I take it for granted that you are intimately acquainted 
with the locale of the principal bormmet shops jn that metropolis.* 
Now I ask, could you, man as you are, ever pass one of those irresisti- 
ble establishments without pausing to admire its contents? Yet 
{ do assure you that Epwin is such a positive Goth, that it is with the 
createst dificulty that I can induce him even to look at one, much | 
more enter one. And when I do enter one (which goodness gracious | 
knows is seldom enough), how do you think he revenges himself ? | 
Why, he begins flirting as hard as he can with the bold brazen things 
behind the counter, who are nothing like as reserved as the very well 
conducted young persons one finds in England, and who afford him 
every facility for the prosecution of his wnmanly revenge. So, Mr. | 
Editer, I am reduced to choose between one of these two dreadful 
alternatives,—either to encourage Epwin in his infamous behaviour, 


or continue to wear last season’s bonnets.—Believe me to be, sincerely | 
yours, ANGELINA Brown. | 
| 


Hotel du Louvre, 26th August, 1862. 
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LINES (AND HARD ONES TOO). 
By a PARTRIDGE. 


PLEASE to remember 
The First of September, 
The gunpowder treason and plot; 
I can’t see a reason, 
Why, just at this season, 
We partridges all should be shot. 


AN Itt-preap Remark.——Mr. TreMENHEERE, in his Report on 
Londen Bakehouses, says, “It was with the utmost reluctance that J 


came to the conclusion that a batch of dough is rarely made without 


having more or less of the perspiration of the men mixed up with it.” 
We know that so long as man kneads bread, so lorg must he obtain 
it under the condition contained in the Curse, that he should earn 


bread by the sweat of his brow. But there is no reason why the 
means ang the end should be so closely identified. 





—_— 





r Yes, we think we could find them blindfolded. 
+ No, we never went out without our wife. 
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ty, l invariably make it @ point | 
luty to acquire every possible | 


precisely in matters of this descrip- | 


Airy situation. 

| New Vua } 

The Sun, on | 
cloudy afternoon, politely replied “ that he'd ra 


The Sun-set. 
ing requested to dart forth 


a bright ray < tire 
ther not 


SEPTEM 

1 | Ss Opening of a New Church built entirely of rubricks. 

2 | M Juvenile Holiday. Spinning house-tops. 

3 | Tu | Sea-Bathing Anniversary Festival at brighton.— Every o: 
| delighted with the day’s trip. , 

t! W | New Drinking Fun-tain at 80, Fleet-street. Very re- 
freshing. 

51Tu | Excursionists go out in a van and play at van-turn. 

6 | F | Dance of Adult Landlords from two to four in the Green 
Park. 

7 | 8 | Emigration of Scamdal-mongers to Wenom Lake. 








THE GARDEN. 


Ornamental Gardening.—First procure an ornamental gardener ; 
dress his hair with currant jelly (as usual) and blue ribbons. Ho 
should be able to trip lightly round the flower-beds, and stand in an 
attitude on one leg during the heat of the day. To give a cheery 
impression to the occasional visitor, he should get up various trees at 
intervals and whistle like several birds. During thia proceeding ho 
must wear a tail coat and pens behind his ears in the absence of 
feathers. But you must not insult him by calling him a diggy bird. 

Landseape Gardening.—Procure a painted landseape; dig a hole, 
bury the picture; dig 1% up, bury it again; repeat until tired, when 
go to bed. 

Kitchen Gardening.—Tf you want to get refreshing breezes, lie down 
in that part of your kitchen garden where the sea-kales may blow 
over you. 

Pawnbroker's Flower.—The poppy. 

Flower Garden.—lf your geraniums grow too fast, say pgeo-wo- 
raniums, and perhaps they'll stop. 

The sweet-scented pea grows about four feet high, but requires 
Make a collection, and get it some pea-cuniary assistance. 


support. 
Wanted for a garden, several pretty flowers. No 


Notice to Plants. 
Iris need apply. 

A flower that is generally found on a bank is the eassia. 
may be seen in the city. 


Specimens 


RECIPES. 

How to Cure Bow Legs.—Salt well and hang them up in ao dry 
place ; of course, if the bow legs are your own, in order te seo how 
they are getting on, you must hang yourse'f up by them. 

September.—Seasonable Dish.—Salmi of hairbrushes 
onions; something to follow in hot water, and you have a repast 


worthy of an emperor. 
Remedy for Hysterics.—Strike the nose three times with a flat iron, 


and resume your former position. 


stewed in 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
Noble Roman.—You are right classically, as usual; when a gladiator 


was vanquished he became a sadiator. 

Hoppy.—No, the cellarius is not necessarily danced in a cellar. 

Annie Mal wants to know what's the difference between a cow's 
visual organ and its voice? One is its heye and the other's its low. 


Don’t let us hear from you again. 
J £ 


——— 


— 


We Bestrow ovr CaupLe Aprropation.—It is the fashion to eondole 


with or censure, as the case may be, modern novelists for adopting 
| the serial mode of publication, which is said to be destructive of artistic 
wholeness. 
to the appropriateness of this mode of publication in the case of 
KINGSLEY’s *“ Water Babies.”’ What more fitting than that these 
‘little strangers” should “lisp in numbers,” and have a monthly 
nurse ? 
A QUESTION rok Sevr-EXAMINATION. 
put by money, like myself when | foolishly squander it f 


Why am I, when I prudently 
Because in 


either case | am-ass. 


However, we think there can scarcely be two opiniens as 
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“Twic THAT Cove, Bi. ? 


TWO DESPATCHES 


[SEPTEMBER 6, 1862. 


&  iRBCOGN TTI. . 


GENERAL 


No. I.—For Publication 


At the rebels have fled, 
STONEWALL JACKSON is dead, 
And General BEAUREGARD’S banished ; 
In fact, without bouncing, 
They’ve had such a trouncing, 
Secession has totally vanished. 


OF 


No. II.—Strictly Private and Confidential. 


Darn them rebels! I guess 
We have got in a mess, 
For advance you must read retrogression ; 
My plans are all addled, 
The troops have skedaddled,* 
Once again we are licked by Secession. 


A LAMB-ENTABLE MISTAKE. 


M‘CLELLAN. 


Sukep are noted for their “ follow-my-leader”’ mode of procedure ; 
but it is not likely that they would follow the leader in the Times ot 
the 28th of August, from any recognition of the animals intended to be 
described in the passage we quote :—“ The surface of the hardest and 
smoothest road is picked up by the sharp feet of the silent but brisk 


little travellers.” 


Sheep may be brisk travellers when they are 


hounded by savage drovers through the streets of London, but we 


should hardly select the epithet for the “straying flocks” of 
As for being silent—Bah! 


country. 


eo 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTYS, a 





* Latest etymological novelty from the * States.” 





the 


KEEPS A BBER’US UP ALONGSIDS 0’ MY PLACE. 





| 


ALL BRANDY WHEN HE’S OUT, AIN'T HE?” 


NEWS TO THOSE ABOUT TO MARRY. 


Tue following remarkable paragraph has appeared in the shape of 
an advertisement in several papers :— 


“RECOVERY FROM PARALYSIS AND Sprnat AFFLICTION.—A gentleman in a 
hopeless state, who had been prostrated seven years, day and night upon boards, 
was fully restored. A young lady with curvature of the spine passing under the 
shoulder bone, after years’ suffering, perfectly recovered, and was married to a clergy- 
man at Islington, by the use of Mx. Quack’s Balsam, Particulars of these and 


other cases may be had round the corner.” 

We are somewhat in doubt, however, as to the general purport of 
the above announcement. Perhaps the young lady will kindly inform 
us whether the “ curvature of the spine passing under the left shoulder 
after years’ suffering’? was married happily to the clergyman at 
Islington by the use of the balsam, and what process was performed 
on the occasion? We trust also that the clergyman who was married 
to a curvature of the spine under the left shoulder passed an agreeable 
honeymoon, and “ lived happily ever after.” 


A Sensipte May.—A German, in talking, a few days ago, about 
us, said, **’ Tis a Funder—’tis a real Funder !”’ 

A QveESTION FoR THE HorsE Guarps.—Onught a soldier to wear a 
percussion cap ? 





G4” The SECOND Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous 
highly -finished Comie Engravings by talented artists, anid 
Humourous Articles by distinguished writers, will be published 
on the 13t/ Handsomely bound in Magenta eloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free ds. 

Also, the Title, Preface, and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 


of Se ptember. 


ing an Extra Number, price 1d. 


- 
9° 
Mili 
. 


( ase s for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, ls. Gd. each. 
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It is a hard thing that we cannot even build a wall around any of our parks without finding it adorned, within a we 
But Nature balances every bane with an antidote, and 


of your unsavoury advertisements, O Harper! 
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I. or fwo, hy one 


jou, who deface the walls of 


parks and manstons with your filthy chalk, are made the instrument of your own annihilation, for you have also invented a washing 
powder, O Twelvetrees ! which we have used for the purpose of obliterating you! 


[N.B. You are at liberty to make any use you may think jit of this testimonial. 





LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 


SONG OF THE PEDESTRIAN. 


I AND my carpet-bag, strolling along the road, 

Never inclined to lag, leisurely under the load ; 

Over the hills we go, and follow the foot-path down, 

Into the valley below, with the hedge-rows turning brown; 
Passing beside the brook that runneth along by the mill, 
Pausing awhile to look in the mill-pond smooth and still, | 
With a glance at the miller’s abode, and a peep at his well-fed nag, | 
Rambling along the road, go I and my carpet-bag. 


Into the shady wood, where the nuts are cluste~ing thick, 
Finding their flavour good, by the help of a hook-curved stick : 
Plucking the berries black that have sweetened under the sun, 
Turning aside from the track to look where the rivulets run. 
Seeing a squirrel leap through the branching boughs o’er head, 
Watching the lizards creep away to their sandy bed ; 

Hearing the frog and the toad splashing the broad-leaved flag, 
Sauntering down the road, go I and my carpet-bag. 


On by the moated grange, over the stubble field, ° | 
Where clouds as they come and change a harvest of shadows yield ; 
Hearing a partridge spring up on its rustling flight, 

Or the whirr of a pheasant’s wing as we startle it into sight. 
Seeing a rabbit or hare scampering over the grass, 

Meeting a villager’s stare as some straggling houses we pass. 
Heavily cometh a load up hill that two farm horses drag, 
Blithely along the road pass I and my carpet-bag. 





Crossing a well-notched stile into a meadow cool, 
Cricketers there beguile the boys of a neighbouring school. 

And a ray as the sun goes down, and rises one pale blue star, 

On the spires of an old dull town shines over the trees afar ; 

As nearing our night’s abode, and spirits begin to flag, 

Dreamily down the road, pass I and my earpet-bag. 


Fades the last blush of the day, hushed is the low of the kine, 
Over an old gate-way swingeth an ancient sign ; 

Pleasantly sounds the din of labourers over their beer, 

Cladly we greet the inn promising hopeful cheer. 

Hail! mine host of ‘‘ The Lamb,” into your house go we, 
Savoury smokes the ham, fragrantly steams the tea ; 

Now for the joke and the pun, now for the wit of the wag, 
Out with the number of Fun, popped in the carpet-bag. 


Resting after the stroll, smoking the mellow cigar, 

Or filling the meerschaum-bowl with weed from the city afar ; 

Up with the legs on a chair, off with the boots for the night, 

Drowsily made by the air, chambermaid comes with a light. 

Bp to the white-looking bed, linen as spotless as snow, 
Hark! the last “ good-night”’ is said, all now is silence below ; 
Pleasant to dream of the past, here all forgotten the fag, 

Cradled to rest at last am I and my carpet bag. 


“To tHe West.”—A railway which only pays five shillings as a 
half-year’s dividend should be called the “ Great Worst-un.” 
A SiGcNn or THE ApproacuinG Enp or THE Wortp.—The Delhi prize 


What next, Dx. Cummine ? 


_ money is to be distributed ! 
NavTicaL Question.—Is the name “ Jack Tar” for a sailor derived 
from the Latin Jactari, to be tossed about ? 


ow 


Apples and plums o’erhead, now is an orchard seen, 
With a woman, whose cloak is red, gliding amidst the green ; 
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STATESMEN. HINTS ON ETIQUETTE. 


LIVES OF EMINENT 
No. 4.—Joun Buaicut, M.P. Berorr entering a drawing-room, look through the keyhole to see 
: who's there, and adapt your style to your company. 
Joux Brient is the comet of the political system He gees on his If announced by any other name than yourown, correet the servant 
own erratic orbit, with half the world staring at him open-mouthed. | publicly, and, should it be a boy in buttons, kick him. 3° 
A luminous tail he uvfolde, as if he were going to harrow up our Should any stranger in the company observe that “it is ino 
:pirits, freeze our blood, and make the other stars of Parliament start | weather,” wink slyly, and say, “ you musn’t tell,” Thus will you gain a 
from their sphere But, influenced by no one knows exactly what, | character for caution and secrecy. 
and influencing only some peculiar political vintage of no great im- | If you have not been introduced to a lady with whom yon are desi- 
portance in Parliament, he effects little, considering the shine he | rous of speaking, address her as “ What’s-your-name.”—N.B. There 
makes. We look upon the eccentric lumimary, once dreaded as the | are exceptions to this rule. 
precursor of war and pestilence and the overthrower of kings, and Dancing a waltz by yourself is generally 'sct down to vanity or 
all that we can say of it is—-‘ Well, it’s Bright!” |The likeness | misanthropy, therefore ‘tis best avoided. 
between tho nebulous body and the M.P., as regards their objection to Should you bump against other couples im a dance, swear horribly 
kings, is yemarkable—for tueugh Joun Brieut, as a sharp man of! at your partner, and refuse to give her any refreshment. 
business, haga keen eye for the pence and shillings, he has a profound | Bethe first down to supper, eat a lobster salad and anything else 
Searcely !ess does he dislike | you like best; if questioned, say “ it’s fora lady.” 


disregard for crowns and sovereigns. 
If on leaving you cannot find your own hat.and coat, bring anaction 


the countrysgentieman party, though himself a follower of Fox. If | 
the British House of Commons were the Senate of Laputa, where the | against the master of the house. 
extraction of cuenmbers from sunbeams was gravely experimented on, | We forgot to mention that the hat should be held ‘between the legs 


it is not inmpossible that Jonn Baicut woull be a man of much weight | during the greater part of the evening, and especially while engaged 
in it. The impracticability of his views deprives him of much of the ; in a quadrille. 

authority whieh he really deserves. He is perpetually trying to ex-! On recognising a lady in the street whom you have seen at a party 
tract the sunbeams, and in the meantime the poor man loses his on the previous night, cry out, “ How are you—eh? all right ?” 
cucumber, and gets nothing in exchange for it from his experi- | You can jocosely allude to Ler excessive dancing by a tender inquiry 
mentalizing representative. Oneof his most visionary schemes, how- | as to the state of her poor feet. Should she not courteously answer 
ever, proves itwelf to be the offspring of a thoroughly mercantile spirit, | your questions, set her down for a bloated aristocrat, and pass on. 


for who but atrader would wish to see the nations of the earth with | os oe 
Vax tied to their backs like pedlars, and bartering to alleternity? But | 


so it is; and he would fain turn all the cannon in the world into 7 a> 
mooring-posts for the Commercial Docks. Alas! pretty picture as it A CHANCE FOR A GOVERNESS. 


would be to see all our armies chouldering olive-branches, it is one not 





HERE is a large class of people who 
can do nothing without a Scriptural 
quotation. They don’t care one pin 
about the ‘applicability of the pas- 
sage selected to the point at issue. 
They give chapter and verse, ‘and 
they are happy. One of this class 
advertised in the Times the other 
day for a governess, and in the 
following gentlemanly and conside- 
rate terms he worded his advertise- 
ment :— 
‘NOVERNESS WANTED, competent to 
teach an advanced pupil in the 
usual necessary acquirements, and willing 
to wmstruct two or three younger ones 
(Titus iii. 3 te 8). Must be a good French 
scholar, and able to teach the rudiments 
of Latin. Good health indispensable. No 
crinoline. Church of Engiand. Apply 
by letter to C.E., etc. 


likely to be drawn from thie life. 

Buicur is by trade a co.ton-spinner, an employment that pleads an — 
excuse for the occasioual wool-gatherings of an otherwise sensible ; 
man, whe—let England remember—did yeoman’s service in the days | 
of the Anti-Corn Law League. This was before he became an M.P. 
His first attempt at that distinction, in April 1513, ended in his being 
made an April fool of, for he stood for Durham, but did not sit for it. 
But in the July, Durham muster’d strong, and the peppery Quaker 
) He represented it until 1847, when he 


: 
| 


became its representative. 
exchanged it for Manchester, where, ten years after, he was made an | 
\pril fool of a second time, and instead of M.P., was sent M.'T. away. | 
[1 the August following this April, he was sent up to sit for the | 
‘rummagem goods, and has supplied a good deal of hardware from | 
that city to his opponent ever since. 

lone nearly as much harm to the Liberal canse, 





JouN Bricur has « 
| ood, by the fallacy of upholding the United States as 


as neever Glu 
a model for England to copy. The break-up of that Republic, which | 
he gave as a text himself, has been the subject of many a sermon | 
ayainst free institutions. He might as well have instituted a parallel 
between a horizontal and its perpendicular, as between America and 
ogland, or between Yankeo-ocracy and the rule of liberty. | 
Briciit’s oratory is telling—to use a figure of the P.R. (to which, | 
under the title of the Benicia Boy, he has been introduced by a smart ‘ 
M.?.); he hits straight from the shoulder, and seldom fails to get 
home. In old days it was pleasant to see him having an oratorical 


round with Disragnt, but that feinting sparrer has lately given up 
coming 


Now, there is a consistency about 
this. The man who is always dove- 
tailing texts of Scripture into the 
most ordinary transactions of every- 
day life—texts which, by-the-bye, 
will, on reference, be found to have no earthly connexion with the 

¢ to meet him, and indeed is trying to get the place of second | education of children, or with anything else to which the advertisement 
to him, and nurses him on his knee very tenderly. refers—is Just the sort of fellow to bracket the educated and re 

His principles, tolerably sound, are marred by the peace-work lady, to whom much of his children s probable future is entrusted, wt lh 
(aotoriously bad work) he has done. Peace is very nice, but not to the cheap and showy housemaid, whose flaunting tendencies may 
be bought “at any price,’—at the price, for instance, of honour, perhaps render a preliminary understanding on the question ot wear- 
character, position, or esteem, to all of which this tight little island | 2g apparel desivable. The insolence of the advertisement culminates 
would be compelled to bid a long farewell, if she followed up the bright | in the “Good health indispensable. Not one day is to be lost: the 
ideas of a Friend in deed, who would not be a Friend in need, when dole is to be worked out to the uttermost farthing. Nochance for you, 
that need was to uphold oppressed peoples or to defend the British | Pr, thoughtful-looking, pale-faced lady, in U. E’s. household. It is not 
flag. sufficient that you are willing to sacrifice a few harmless vanities, lest 

On reviewing Brieut’s career, we cannot help coming to the con- | YOu be mistaken for one of the family. Fortunately, perhaps, for you, 
clusion that it requires far more than he has ever yet done to prove the same hysique is insisted upon by this vulgar maw ae = 7 
indisputably that there is more than the mere difference of a single | Soverness as in his housemaid, and the resemblance must be Carrie 
letter between Quaker and Quacker. 





out in their personal apparel! 








WANTED TO KNOW. 


Erratum.—Tho Times made a mistake the other day in the name Ir the teeth of a storm ever bite; and if so, is lightning the result ? 


of the Kina or Danomey. It is not Bapbanunc, but BaDENovGu- If a good view is to be had from the top of the morning ? 
ae If the man who did not know what to do ever got ajob? 


SimpLy Apsurp.—Is “pinning your faith” to a person a painfal If a bald-headed man can be said to be hair-brained ? 
process for him or her to go through ? If one man is not as good as any other man? 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Drsgsrrox.—A good digestion is so essential to human happiness 
that it is entirely on how a man may feel his at dinner that depends 
his felicity afterwards. The world judges of us from the exterior, 
but the view we take of the world is from the inside. Laughter is an 
excellent digester, and the more we shake our sides the better the 
stomach seems to like it. When, therefore, the digestive functions are 
out of order, go immediately to the office of Fun, and take all the back 
numbers, being careful not to take affront even if the publisher offers 
you one, which, however, he has never bcen known to do yet. The 
jokes are to be taken as frequently as possible. Then read the current 
number regularly through every Saturday, and you will not be inclined 
to a week jest shun from that period. 

Dreecogh. ae of a number of persons appointed to conduct the 
affairs of joint-stock undertakings, and a man who is generally to be 
known by the company he keeps. In some recent instances a com- 
pany, with a bad directorship, has gone by the board altogether. A 
director of this kind generally disappears director-ly he has got as 
much out of the shareholders as he can, leaving those he has duped 
by his direetion in London, to seek for him in the direction of Spain. 
Why so many defrauders fly to various parts of Europe and America 
as a refuge from pursuit may be possibly accounted for by the reflec- 
tion that those can never be chased who are known to be decidedly 
in-eontinent. 

Divination. —The art of foretelling future events, extensively prac- 
tised in former ages, and not altogether abandoned at the present day, 
though the aot of divination is much more frequently performed than 
the promise which is the result of it. By the animal or person one 
meets in the morning, it was thought you could tell what was coming 
to pass, which may be considered very natural divination. , Some tell 
fortunes by examining the grounds of coffee or tea in cups, which is 
hardly to be called sorcery. The Germans deem it unlucky to meet 
with a cracked flute, which certainly cannot be regarded as good for- 
tune, and in many parts of the country it is a prevalent belief that a 
hare crossing your path is asign of something ere long being about to 
happen. We should recommend you not to let the gamekeeper know 
if it took place. 

Doctor.—Originally this word was used, in accordance with its 
etymological derivation, to signify a teacher in general, but it has 
been popularly employed of late years to signify the physician in 
In the first instance it is derived from the Latin doceo; 
in the last we might fancy it came from the English dose-see-oh! In 
both cases the title is bestowed on one who has passed all the degrees 
of a faculty. We have even doctors of music, who, though not more 
remarkable for their crochets than others of the faculty, make up 
their composing draughts from strange mixtures. It is the musical 
doctor who gives you the composition with the phial in. 
have attained the highest degree in theology have no difficulty in 
getting cures if they only profess good doctrine. In medicine the 
task of a doctor as a teacher is to enable you to get rid of what was 
torture before. The face of a doctor in his medical capacity is 
generally an unwelcome sight; and hence, when seen by a healthy 
person, he will frequently observe, “That is a phiz-I-shun.” Never- 
theless, when his services are really required, there is no member of 
the community more in request, and for the amount of ease given to 
a rich patient, he may get any amount of fees for himself. So care- 
fully is he looked after under these circumstances, that when a doctor 
has just got into bed, few nights will pass without somebody taking 


the trouble to come and wrap him up. 


Doctors who 


“NOW, THEN, STICK-IN-THE-MUD!” 


Mr. Cassius Cray has been throwing some pretty mud at us across 
the Atlantic. Wehave waded through his speech, clay to the ankles— 
but have found no aluminium to redeem its density. This Cassius 
may ‘have a Jean and hungry look,” for that is characteristic of his 
nation; but we cannot say of him as Ca#sar did of the old Cassius, 
‘We thinks too much—such men are dangerous ;”’ for this Cassius 
Lutgeus is dangerous to no one, unless it be himself. It is very 
amusing to see this ardent lover of freedom praising up the French 
dynasty, speaking of the condition of the Russian people with admi- 
ration, and describing the Russian emperor as the most lively, intel- 
ligent, and virtuous monarch that ever occupied a throne. We are 
perhaps doing Mr. Clay too much hononr in noticing him, but he 
appears to be a fair type of the state of American matters, which are 
all what Cicero calls, Lutewm. negotawm—a sorry affair. 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 26.--By Mr. J—u—s H—wn—y, 


A FEW years ago, satirical literature seemed very much as if it were 
going to the dogs—or the puppies! M‘Funcvs, indeed, who always 
hated satire (just asa donkey dislikes a etick, becanse it is gure to 
beat him !), was wont to say that the days when fools were scoured 
by men of gentle birth and scholarship had passed away for ever 
which would have been rather a good ook out for M‘Funous Satire, 
however, is perennial (like the ivy), though often finding expression, 
as the aloe finds flowers, only once in a hundred years. Often enough 
it is rough and incomplete, but you can estimate its greatness even by 
its fragments, as the size of a Hercules from a mutilated torso. Ez 
pede! But what is the use of quoting Latin to Spinwer, of Manchester? 
Go home to your wife, Spinnex! Shut up, you absurd old plebeian ! 
Don’t intrade your coarse clay into the society of well-descended 
Galloway gentlemen! To return. The atmosphore of England— 
cloudy and capricious, like a beautiful Ethiopian girl—invites to 
satiric expression even more than the blue sky of the jolly old 
Mediterranean. Beautiful Baie! Naval discipline is perhaps essen- 
tial to the satirist, just as meat is preserved by salt! Neison wrote 
satires, with his cutlass and his broadsides, which obtained considerable 
notoriety in continental cireles. Jolly old Bronre! (He was of a very 
good Norfolk family, and his maternal great aunt was descended from 
the Tavrsiks of Hooleybuckie, in Galloway.) Every satirist ought to 
be a gentleman, and to write with Burxr and De Brery at his elbow. 
Personally, this is the course I always adopt; and if you say anything 
insolent, SNoBKYNs, you will get a good thump on the eyes, which 
won't improve your appearance in those of Mus. Snonkyns, née 
Cappy! Shut up! The classic bard has said, Arma virumgue cano. 
By-the-bye, I doubt the common statement that ViroiL was of humble 
extraction. At any rate, his clay must probably have been saturated 
with some good blood from a genuine old equestrian tap; and eques- 
trian, when used in this sense, does not refer to Astley’s, my TomKyns ! 
Where am I? Oh, all right! Ingenuas didicisse de nen apparentibus 
eadem est ratio, te veniente die, te decedente canebat, ut Mars, Bacchus, 
Apollo, seu visa est catulis cerva fidelibus ! 

Playful old Evcirp! 

I made up my mind to write fur Fun as soon as T saw it advertised. 
In winning the Prize Essay, I don't want to be too hard upon you 
other fellows—noblesse oblige! Fun revived the tradiionsa ef the 
good old days of satire, as you freshen a hat by rubbing it with a 
brush. Un gentilhomme est tou The French under. 
stand birth and breeding a great deal better than we do. I should 
not object, myself, to quarter MontmMorency or LA RocnesacQueuin. 
(One of the latter family once married a TaGcanrr, of Inverness ; she 
brought him the perfervidum ingentum Scotorum and thirteen children, 
two of whom were killed at the battle of Singleton Fontenoy.) Where 
aml? Satire gives a pleasant flavour only when it is tempered by 
geniality—as you put into whisky toddy both the sugar of Jumaica 
aud the lemon of Zante. Tho great humourist is always a man of a 
loveable nature. His satire is illuminated by the beautiful, as the 
grotesques in our great old cathedrals by painted glass. ‘Lhis is true 
ot myself—or any other man. 

Satire without erudition is like a hogshead without a tumbler—you 
lack the means of conveyance. This has always been well understood 
in Edinburgh. Jolly old Edina! Dulce et decorum est! 


; 
Ou’: gentilh WIE. 


ene 
MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Mr. Batre has lately composed himself to sleep. 

Mr. V. WALLACE is now using nothing but candles of his own com- 
position. 

Mr. Cuorvey, author of “Two Long Ears’ Musical Recollections,” 
or some such work, is reduced to the last state of nervousness, as 
owing to the late robbery of bank-paper, it is highly probable that 
there will be a great many false notes heard of during the next few 
morshs. 

We are now in a position (it is a very comfortable position, by-the- 
way, in an arm-chair) to announce that anew opera will shortly be pro- 
duced, written entirely for the cymbals and shoehorns. It is in the 
early pointed style, with thorcugh bass and good cellarage. The 
principal air—a sea air—is spoken of as very fresh. The scene is laid 
for four, but there will be enough for twenty. ‘To ensure success, the 
orchestra will consist of musicians with bandy legs. The solo for the 
bootjack is beyond all praise. Vide the Hanwell Intelligencer. 


——— ee 


Tae Domestic Crarcte.—Not a crinoline hoop. 


—_—_—_——— —_—_—_———— 
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PLEASANT FOR THE CAPTAIN. 


Scene—A Pic-nic. 


Captain Fitzpollock:—“ By Jove! Fire! 





LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XVIII.—ABOUT THE MAYOR AND CORPORATION OF PRESTON. 


Dean Mr. Epitor,—I want to ask your opinion on a matter which 
appears to me to present a most preposterous anomaly. For weeks 
and months past, in London, all sorts of people have been continually 
calling on me for subscriptions in aid of the Lancashire Distressed 
Operatives’ Fund. Over and over again have I been obliged to take 
tickets I didn’t want for amateur performances, concerts, and fancy 
fairs, that I never went to. Well, I don’t complain of that, although 
Epwin did make me do it all out of the housekeeping money, for I am 
convinced that the poor people have suffered dreadfully, and deserve 
every possible sympathy and assistance. But Epwin, as we were at 
breakfast this morning, read the following paragraph describing the 
doings in Preston, which is one of the Lancashire towns which have 
suffered most severely from the stoppage of the cotton supply :— 


“ An army of painters and decorators at work, gave the principal thorough- 
fare an air of Regent-street preparing for the season—many-coloured posters on 
every wall, announcing balls, concerts, operas, balloons, fireworks, and an endless 
round of pageants and amusements for high and low—the most ravishing ba 
dresses displayed in the shop windows, London ransacked for skilful hairdressers, 
and a special goods train just arrived with a varied cargo of fancy dresses in 
charge of an eminent costumier.”’ 


There, Mr. Editor, those are the preparations for the celebration of 
the annual “ Guild,”—not that I know exactly how a guild is cele- 
brated, but I expect it’s a sort of a Lord Mayor's show. ‘ Well,” said 
Mr. Epwin (you know his sneering way when he thinks he has made 
@ point), “and what do you think of that?” And I told him what I 
thought of it—that it was a shame and a disgrace to the mayor and 
corporation, and dean and chapter, and all that, that such wicked and 
scandalous tomfoolery should be allowed to run away with hundreds, 





THAT HORRID BOY HAS PUT A VESUVIAN IN 


wy WHISKERS!’ 





and perhaps thousands of pounds, which, properly applied, might do 
much to assist the poor starving people of that same Preston, thirty - 
five per cent. of whom (as Epwin tells me) are receiving parish relief. 

There, I do declare I’ve allowed my indignation to run on to such 
an extent that I haven’t any room left to tell you about Epwin’s dis- 
graceful behaviour about—but you shall hear next week. In the 
meantime, believe me to be, sincerely yours, 


Hotel du Louvre. ANGELINA Brown. 





A NEW LEAF. 
For the pedestal of the statue at the Exhibition known as the “ Reader,” and 
supposed to be the daughter of GariBaLpI, 
Wuat read you there, fair maiden, 
With downcast, thoughtful face? — 
While the sun falls fair on flowing hair, 
And limbs of perfect grace. 


Read you of one whose honours burned 
Too pure for shade of guilt, 

But whose rash haste has near o’erturned 
The altar he has built ? 


Of one who for a land enslaved, 
Poured forth fair freedom’s wine ; 

Then, while it lipped the draught it craved, 
Would spill the gift divine ? 


Read you of civil strife forbid, 
Of fratricidal slaughter ? 

There should be tears, then, on this lid,— 
Oh! Gagisatpi’s Daughter! 


SR, 0 





ce eee 











—SEpreMBER 13, 1869 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG;; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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BAKER’S APPEAL, 


ght, 
1ily work, 


But only work at night. 


I do not ask a great, 


To beg is not my plan; 
Although I knead my daily bread 


As much as any man. 


From Union House relief 
My spirit would recoil, 


And if, in brief, I ask re 


lief, 


It is from midnight toil. 


In vaults down underground, 
Thick-cobwebbed overhead, 


With “ beetling” walls and reeking floors, 
Dens, ‘‘ where is Fancy Bread ;”’ 


Tt shortens human life 


To labour nightly thus, 


What seems to you a simple dough, 


Is really dear to us. 


From weary dusk to dawn, 


We scarcely close our 


Save for a space, when we lic down, 


eycs, 


And leave the bread to rise. 


But restless such repose, 
Much broken—quickly ceased, 
As soon as bread and sun alike, 
Have risen from the (y)east. 


My life is worn away 


With toil, late hours, and heat ; 


Alas! that while you eat 
I die that you may eat 


to live, 


Then bid this night-work cease, 
And so prolong the hours 


Of one poor life, with joy 
Although ‘tis spent ’m 


But if you do not heed 


s not rife, 
id flours. 


The griefs which I impart, 
I'll try to touch your stomach, if 
I cannot reach your heart. 





LE OLE ES OT LLL 


| Think of the dust, the filth, 

| The beetle, rat, and mouse : 
Tha cobwebs, and the gases foul 
From drains beneath the house. 


Ay, think of death-damps, too, 
Here—on my forehead—see ; 

And then reflect how, ogre-like, 
You are devouring me! 


| ee 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 

THE Moon never appears in Sun-derland. 

The lucky days for being born are the 31st of September, the Ist of 
April, and 30th of February. 
one of these days. , 

On seeing the Comet, take off your hat, and behave with great comity. 

Vulgarism.—Never say Di, when you mean Diana, F 

Nautical Astronomy.—Starboard is that part of a ship where the 
sailors stand to watch the heavenly bodies. 

Unlucky Star.—The Mourning Star. 


ee ——$— 


Contrive, if possible, to be born on 





SEPTEMBER, 


Discourse to Scotch Creditors at Dun-kirk. 


7 = 
é ~ 
| 8/|M Holstein Anniversary.— Patriotic motto, ‘‘ Dash my Schles- 
wig.” 
| ° . . ° . 
| 91] Tu | Musical Festival at Leghorn; obligato of mouth-organs 
played before the statue of Jack Horner, 
10 | W | Little boys in Fieet-street exercise their usual Fun-ctions. 
11 | Tu | Somebody’s birthday.—Smoke a pipe and wish yoursel: 


many happy returns. 
Day for Dupes. Take in your waistcoat, take in your 
tailor, take in your newspaper. Finish the day by 
writing to MonsiGNore Durk-ANLovr, postage not paid. 
Day for Fresh Air. Get up your own linen as far as pos- 
sible, and come back at night. 


THE GARDEN. 

Fancy Gardening.—If the versatile gardener wishes to indulge 
zoological tendencies, let him root up everything and devastate the 
beds ; a flower-garden may thus easily be turned into a bare-garden. 

Scientific Horticulture.—Label each plant with some long Latin 
name ; but after so doing it is advisable to keep watch all night with 

| loaded pistols, as there is some danger in allowing so many tickets-of- 
leaves to remain on the premises. 

How to turn your Gardener to Account.—If he has served you well, 
let him kneel down on the gravel path; strike him with the flat 
spade, give him a title, and let him rise up a count. 

Whenever you go to purchase beans, always say politely, “If you 
peas.” Such conduct ensures respect and disarms criticism. 

Should you wish to make money by your kitchen garden, don’t 
forget to sow Indian ru-pees. 

Look to your pears ; take care lest the birds destroy them. You will 
certainly lose this fruit if you allow Pretty Poll, the pear-rot, to get 
into the tree. 

Before eating apples, extract the pips, or you will be troubled with 
dyspipsia. 

Mr. Raikes sends to inguire if there is a plant called the double 
perambulator? We don’t think so, but fancy we've heard the name. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| Joggraffer.—Nobody ever dies at Borneo. ; 

Poetaster.—MiLToN was very partial to sprate. It is not strictly true 
that he wrote his “ Paradise Lost” on old postage stamps. 

Classic, who is an Irish Jandlord, is building model lodging-houses for 
his tenants, and wishes us to tell him some Latin motto suitable for 
the edifice. As they are Hibernian peasan‘s, and not fond of pay- 
mg, the line commencing “ 8i 14-rmt agricole" would do. The 
quotation is, we believe, from the Latin grammar. 

Ancient Noble.—Was a Northern Viking higher in rank than a 
Viscount? Vy not? ; 
Traveller wants to know what he shall dowhen he gets toHull? Say, 

Hullo! and go to bed. = 

Battle Ave axes us what sort of a place Shields is? Why, it’s where 
they make ewords, of course. ae : 

To Legatee’s question we avewer, Yes; the will-o -the-wisp can be 
seen at Doctors’ Commons on the usual payt .ent of one shilling. 
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MRS. HODGKINSON AT 


Dear ANNE,—What should be our next object in view was the 
question with which we gritted one another at the maritimal meal. 
The answer was, Let us go and see the British Museum, where 
destruction is confined with amusement, and it is all for nothing, 
which is something, and so we settled to go. 

The British Muscum is a stately artifice, with very handsome iron 
or bonze railings, highly augmented, especially in the gates, which 
open on to a specious courtyard bathed with stones, through which 
the visitors walk up towards the steps leading to the entrance of the 
Museum, and carriages are allowed to wait. We confided our 
umbrellas and parasols to the care of some officious, who was there to 
deceive us, and then at once turned to the left, and commenced our 
examination of the desolated pavement court and the Roman statutes 
which were extirpated after being deterred for years several feet 
beneath the service of the earth. There was quite a family likeness 
among them all. We then went into another specious salute, where 
Mr. PENNEFEATHER, the banister, who knows all about the antics, 
pointed out to us the Olympic ditties. But I don’t believe him, for | 
was at the Olympic theatre the other night, and it’s not like Mr. 
Rosson; but then perhaps it wasn’t meant for him, which, now | 
think of it, is more than lightly. On turning to the right, my breath 
was nearly taken away by coming face to face with a huge wink lion, 
with a man’s face, winks at his side, and a plated beard. These 
were brought from Nineveh, the place which, you will of course 
recollect, was eaten by whales. Besides these there were great 
wink bulls, which were calved so as to stand in front of the palace of 
SEAMSTRESS, the great queen. From the same place came also an 
enormous statute of Ramsey, who was a king of Nineveh, and the 
head of a seated Goloshes, belonging to Ramsey THE Seconp. This 
last is placed above a doorway in the Museum, but one cannot over- 
look it. I forgot to mention the figure of the Pinks, which was an even 
god, I believe; at all events, they used to abhor these idols with 
great veneration. After this we looked at a muddle of the Parthian, 
which was a temple in Grease. In another room we saw the etching 
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THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 


marbles, but what that means I don’t know and didn’t like to ask ; 
but I suppose that they are what the little boys used to play with, 
though, in that case, the children must have been much bigger than 
they are now, and as strong as UGLies himself. Several curious 
specimens of ancient letter-paper were pointed out to us; this paper 
was a perspiration of leaves, and seems to have served all the porpoises 
of our best cream-laid note size. 

Now let me see what came next, for I’ve lost my verandah which I 
made in my pocket-book as we walked along, and must trust to the 
transcendant suppressions which the sights made upon my mind. Oh! 
the mummies! Yes, fancy the children, who always talked of their 
mothers in this affectionate way, like our own infants, used to bury 
their dear mummy so carefully, that even now the figures appear, as 
Mr. P. said, quite spicey. They are in a high state of reservation. 

I was getting so tired that we passed through the doorways where 
there are more wink animals like Griffiths, the fatuous being in story 
books, and not stopping more than to give a cursing glance at the 
vases and the muddy evil collations, we reached the stuffed zoological 
room, where there was a Buff-fellow, a Canaletti, and a Griller in a glass 
case, embarassing the stump of a tree, while some little Grillers are 
gambling on the grass beside him. Swans of people stopt to see 
this, but after I had looked at it for a few moments, we walked on into 
the Every, which is a collation of dead birds. Here wasa bird of Paris, 
whose feathers ladies used to wear in their bonnets, but which are 
now got quite distinct, like that even bird the Phillips, which was 
always rising from an Ash, where, I suppose, it used to sit. At five 
o'clock we were allowed to see the celebrated reading-room. This 
apartment is of a succulent form, and fitted with rows of writing-decks 
all convulsing towards the centre. In the middle, behind a sort of 
counter, stands the head librarian with his staff of cisterns, whose duty 
it is to give out the volumes and take the tickles. The walls are 
covered with shells containing follies, quarts, toms, and all kinds of 
books. The smell of leather was rather progressive at first, and the 


| place was just a thought too warm. It is well lighted from the hoof, 
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SEPreMBER 13, 1862.) 


and there are galleries above, fitted also with all libelled. 
library contains a copy of every book that was ever thought of, so 
that the collation is rather large. None but real stupids who wish to 
insult reverences ought to be admitted, but I am sorry to hear that a 
creat many idlers come here to lunge and talk. The ladies who hunt 
the room, supposed to be blue stockings, do, I am told, mightily detract 
the retention of the Julia portion among the stupids, by wrestling 
their carolines and chattering to one another. Now though I stand 
up for my own sect, yet I do ‘think the librarian would be quite mys- 
tified in refusing tickles to these young ladies. Good-bye! My best 
love.—! remain, your affectionate sister, 


Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 








THE BANE AND THE ANTIDOTE. 


THE iniquitous decisions of county justices arise oftener from 
stupidity than wilful cruelty. But at Stratford, rightiy called = 
Stony, a ease has occurred lately, which is remarkable for its logica 
injustice :— 

“At the Stony Stratford Petty Session, Er1zanrta Green, of Potierspriory, 

‘teen years of age, was brought = before the Dukr or GrapPton, Rev. H. J. 
Darton, Rev. J. Atuawes, Rev. R. N. Russevy, and J. Warpour, Esq., on the 
charge of sleeping in an outhouse belonging to Mr. F. Aveving, builder. The 
poor gf 


cirl, who had nothing to say in answer to the charge, was sentenced to 
three months’ imprisonment in gaol, and - at the expiration of that term to be 


sent to a reformatory school for five years.” 

The mere fact of being friendless and homeless is not indicative at 
all of a state of turpitude which requires to be sent to a:reformatory. 
But the duke and the three Christian ministers were perfectly well 
aware that three months’ imprisonment in a common :gaol would 
thoroughly qualify the poor girl for the school. And see how they 
calculate! It will ‘take five years of a reformatory to undo the work 
of three months in gaol ! 


A CAPITAL IDEA FOR CAPITAL PUNISHMENT. 


Mr. Eprror,—Government is so kind in looking after the little 
comforts of us ticket-of-leave chaps, for the short period when weare in 
prison, and for our profit and amusement when we are out of it, that | 
i’m sure they will be grateful for a hint on the latter subject. If they 
were to do away with CaLcrartT altogether, they would make a clear 
save of his salary. And they might do so by altering the manner of 
their “tight-rope performances,’—namely, by letting the condemned 
man have the rope under his feet instead of round his neck. An execu- 
tion, female BLONDIN fashion, would draw largely; and, as public execu- 
tions are public in order to act as a lesson and a warning, the more 
people go to see them the better the people will be. I throw this out 
as a hint to Government, and subscribe myself, your obedient servant, 


Guards’ Memorial, Waterloo-place. A TickeT or LEAVE. 


—_ OC 


EXCELSIOR. 


“‘ NEVER say die!” 

Whatsoe’er you’ve to do, 

Whatsoe’er to get through ; 

Whether storming a breach, 

Whether boobies to teach, 

Or a fever to brave, 

Or a fortune to save, 

Or to blaze forth your name, 

As a poet to fame, 

Or to beat Sam at billiards a thousand-up game, 
Stick to work like a brick, 

You'll accomplish it—slick, 

All repulsion defy, 

But never say die, 

Still try ; 

And if while you strive to be youthful and gay, 
Your energies slacken, your bloom fades aw ay, 
And your hair becomes gray, 

It’s then “all my eye,” 

You may cut it, and hide it, 

But never say di ye! 








Is a gentleman obliged to take his hat off to a lady in Hatton | 
Garden ? 


Musical QuESTION.—Was “ Sally come up” composed at Upsal ? 
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In his essay * Concerning Churchvards,’ A. K. Tf. ] 
these days of the misty l, 


writes, “In 
l owe my readers an 
etry Which they will have » 
culty in understanding.” <A shallow author, indeed, mer y i» quote 
matter that any body can easily compreher id! Well may he declare 
a few pages previously that he is “avery commonplace person!” He 
never could turn cat such a powerful article as “ A Summer Nie 


and spasmodic scho 
» difli- 


w ht on 


the Thames,” in the present number of the Cornhill Ma e, Which 
combines a masterly so s mn of some of our most difficult social prob- 
lems in CaRLyYLe’s fashion (call at by certain unthinking, ribald — 
the “‘ newly-macadamiz an style,’ fiom the going over it bei ing so ver 
heavy), with the inetrutable fights of wen Bat and the drean) 


beauty of the best passages in /lyperion. This article is a rare inte!l- 
lectual treat, which we cordially recommend to all lovers of the 
Infinite, the Metaphysi ‘al, and the Beautiful. One of our contribute: 
has attempted the following briet essay inthe same school. It is, how- 
ever, too intelligible, and, consequent ly, lacks the truth, practic al sense, 
and talent of the great work of whic h professedly itds an imitation ; 
but it should be lenie ntly regarded as the effort of a mere yo uth, 
ambitious, though as yet only a guinea-a-liner. ; 


A SUMMER A SEWER. 


Tf orily the Summer would not make a man so hot! If only it would 
make us less thirsty, less inclined to drink more beer than our head 
can stand! For the overmuch cf beer is confused thought and head- 
aches ; and it is very difficult sometimes in magazine writing to know 
what we really do mean, and not to look daftam the eyes of the public. 
tt »was very hot, when our other us whispered in the words of 
SypNeEY Smirn, “ Let us take off our flesheand sit in our bones.” OF 
course, this is merely a figurative expression. J hope there will be 20 
misapprehension about this. Forwhen hegoked, Sypnry Sarru never 
bubbled over with irrepressible fun ; he always had a deep, laboured 
meaning. Here he simply meant that we should divest the universc 
of its tertiary formation, and break off our Liaison with the Devil's 


NIGHT IN 


| ‘Mother-in-law ; at least, we both think so—we and our other us. 


And on this hot evening, when Nature 18 Simmering herself to sleep, 
how good and grand it is to see old Say, the charwoman, lave tli 
doorsteps with a cool flannel swab! I will not talk too much of her 
beautiful large figure and hand lest the world should think I have 
borrowed from “ Companions of my Solitcde” (Hush! ’Tis the Enemy. 
I know you. Bo!). She is adored by a brave, helpful, hideous cab 
man, whose solace in love is Geneva. Is not that noteworthy + 

1 shall have a bad night with him—that other One, the Devil's 
Advocate (an acute attorney-at-luw, believe me). 1 cannot sleep 
with him; he almost persuades me that] have a grain of senee. And 
yet my bed is comfortable. ‘The sheets have lain so long in lavender 
that they smell of the earth—of course, and not of lavender. It is 
easy to tell from what planet we came; we are moon-struck. And 
yet our robe de nuit will at least bear patching. 

To avoid the heat, the overmuch, and an uneasy bedfellow, I sat in 
the fireplace % be cool and dignified ; and from my window gazed 
down into the new High Level Sewer works, open and dimly lantern. 
lit. Said we to our other us— using bad grammar—‘ We won't lay 
here; we have our pure longings, and, to escape the Devil's Lega! 
Adviser, will spend the night in the sewer.” 

It was nothing o'clock. The stolid, angular sewer glittered in its 
fragile walls. It was like nothing so much asawhale. As both 
we and our other us—drew near to the wharves by the river's side, the 
cool night breeze made me_ long for scarves and handkerchieves to ti 


around my throat. I am enanovred of the sewer and its virgin 
purity. My coy one, do you flow on towards the ambling ocean 
sward? © beer! O skittles! I bear the sound of wings. “lis a 
bee in my bonnet! Again, O beer! O skittles! 

(“The eleventy-fifteenth of Septober * * * * * 

Alas! 

I havn’t six and eightpence about me— 

Legal Adviser, avaunt!’’) 

More wharves! (as I said only onee before) ; mere dwarves to the 
others, yet still infinite, quasi-rhythmic ‘al, all-pre cious. Chaos reve rt 


ere glutful greed with social pathos chuckles out the poet's ehrick 
(we must speak out sometimes) ; while life and love ever purpose ful, 
seethingly convey to the crumple mind these spasms of crude 
thought. We are at the sewer’s mouth again. 

And this will all be pronted. Altogether, 
will be. 

Here, O night watchman! In this pocket-book you will find thrice 
the amount. I return to Hanwell by the first up flash of thunder. 


what terrible “hum ”’ it 
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Indignant Bussy :—“ Now THEN, HAIRON, WHERE Gir YOU A COMING TO? You know THIS AIN’T THE WAY TO THE BARBER’S SHOP.” 
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And the clouds that hung above us glowed 


THE MAMMOTH CAR. With a brightness scarcely less, 
3 Than the wit of Fun in comparison 
WHEN first I went with CoxwELL, To the rest of the weekly press. 
; "Twas on a Wed-nes-day, 4 So I thought as I sat in the car, 
i The Crystal Palace was the place, , In CoxwELv’s aerial car, 
From which we sailed away ; Too excited to joke, and forbidden to smoke, 
And as we left that house of glass, As I gat in the mammoth car. 
Where Manns and Bow Ley are, 
As a writer for Fun, I determined, for one, Henceforth at evening parties, 
To ascend in the mammoth car, I mean to be a swell, 
In CoxwELv’s aerial car, 4 And wonderful tales of the great balloon, 
And go floating away so far, It is my resolve to tell; 
That the people below should be puzzled to know For when I think how high we went, 
What became of the mammoth car. And calculate how far, 
|, See As a writer for Fun, I’m delighted, for one, 
So swiftly then ascending, That I went in the mammoth car. 
We rise above the clouds, In CoxwWELut’s aerial car, 
Whose scattered fragments pass us by, In that talented aeronaut’s car, 
Like dim and ghostly shrouds ; Some day to the moon, will ascend his balloon, 
And as we hang o’er London streets, And I shall be up in the car. 


And hear the roar afar, 
For the office of Fun, I determined for one, $$ 
To peep from the mammoth car. 





From CoxweLv’s aerial car, Gaz” The SECOND Halj-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous 
For the other contributors are highly -finished Comic Engravings by talented artists, and 
All sitting at ease, eating duck and green peas, Humourous Articles by distinguished writers, will be published 
As I sit in the mammoth car. on the 13th of September. Handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 


gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free ds. 
There were gleams of golden glory, ra » post f 
There were flashes of purple light, 
And London seemed like a mighty fire 
As we watched her through the night ; | Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 


| Also, the Title, Preface, and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 
forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 


VERY SATIRICAL. 
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Mr. Pytmacoras Ports, being about to writea Treatise 
on the Drnidical Antiquities of Central Australia, 
takes a lodgi: g in a quiet street. 


i 
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} 

and the beney ara its i i it i ve +s 

| evolent character of its ae, 0 is much frequented by itinerant musicians and suffering humanity. In the course of the day Ma, Ports's literary 
abours and meditations are assisted by the organ infliction in various degrees of severity ; ; \ 


SE 
Qe 


| PLAIN DIRECTIONS FOR VISITING on 
THE EXHIBITION, : > FAREWELL OF THE GALLANT 
Tae building at Kensington will make an ; ee . VOLUNTEER, 
Exhibition of itself. Visitors to London will 3 — . I'm leaving thee in sorrow, Asis, 
| do well to take the following directions as — - "Tis true, but calm you fear, 
earseaene meer the Exhibition by the first For now like many another man, I 
Write your name with a piece of chalk vg An. 6 Veer 
the door-post. Your shoes Saisie | At Wimbledon we eame to blows, 
you asa guarantee for general good conduct. (Chiefly from wind, it's true); 
All here is so beautiful that you will be pro- And there I cut up all my foes ' 
bably struck by the first object you run in a Getarday Review. 
— Strike again, unless it bea police- (The bugle sounds, the object of his affections | 
fot right, and observe the re- almost faints ;, he offers an elegant smell- 
tice the light 7 + the Indian coolies, No- ing bottle, and continues.) ' 
ported . — nee of the roof, sup- Don’t faint, but smell my Frangipanni 
! >a entirely by sunbeams; while the From RimMegt’s; dry your eye, 
There'll be no accident uncanny, 
So Annie, dear, good bye! 


sides are kept up by festoons of vc i“ 
contributiona, aan kfully ate te eee 
| pillows. Turn to the left, then to the right 
| and so round and round until you can see (With much feeling for his own pocket- 
handkerchief, which, having found, he 
applies to hia eyes) 
So Ansiz, dear, good bye! 


nothing, when it will be time to leave, after 
| having spent a very pleasant and rational 
Rushes from room—Axsin faints, 


day, 
MAXIMS BY A STREET SAGPF. 


Tere success is the first thing that shows 
you your friends’ faulta: you don’t know 
how worn a man's soles are till he climls 
to the knife-board of the ‘bus before you. 

You can’t go among rogues, or every into fj 
their neighbourhood, without suffering for 
it. You must expect wasps if you live 

| next door to @ grocer. 

To have injured @ person is the strongest 

| reason for hating him, Whenever @ lady 

| entangles @ man in her hoops and throws 
him down, she always looks daggers st 
him, and expects him to apologize. 

| Honest poverty is not @ thing to be 

| ashamed of. The man who blushes to have 

| walked into @ ball-room with an omni 

| straw sticking w his boot, ought uever 











WHIST, 


To ascertain whether the deuce or the 
tray of trumps is in your adversary’s hand. 
If, with all the honours, vou can’t succeed 
in making the trick, why the deuce is in it 

If you have been playing at the house of 

| a liberal neighbour, you may be sure that 
| he will, in the course of the evening produce 
| the tray. ; 
























To Fiyp tHe Mean Tive at Garewwicn 
—Invite a friend to dine with vou at seven. 
and wait for him until ten. rou will find 
the mean time hang very heavy on your | 
hands. 

_ Puptisners’ Dinwer.—At the next pub- 
Leahers’ dinner Me. Virgtce will take the 
, 








chair; opposite to him will be the Vice of 
the evening. go w @ ball 
3 2 ++ ; ‘ — 
Berter ayp Berror.—tletters paid are Tuwre’t arcery snorswaw, Jam! Theesnera’sne! Eri cep sey ontr 
Tarrensart’s. — Sale of Stud — Shipp 


osted c r r , 
posted, and £0 are bettors wo have not APY 80 VaST 48 Yon ‘aux, I'D suaw tu’ 4 POWER O sroat, I'p4 ur thee 


paid. SHOOTIN’ YUR 4 VOuTEIT!” 


‘FUN’ IS PUBLISHED “WEEKLY, PRICE ONE PENNY, WITH NUMEROUS COMIC ILLUSTRATIONS. 
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Two of the organs being frequently stationed at 
equal distances from the house, sometimes 
















iB chiefly patronized for the delectation of play the same tune in different keys, pro- 
ey the juveniles in the opposite house. ducing a very pleasing effect. 
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d The exiled Rasan of 
The Massachusets Melodists. KapGERIPooR and 
his sons. 








EMINENT MEN. ase  ———— se SS “te ng stature, with plump red cheeks and | 
ef ee - SS = => = fair hair; his face is sallow and lantern. | 

jawed, his eyebrows and whiskers, etc., 

| black, and he is about four feet three. 


No. 2.—Mr. Tom Tay.tor. 


No. 1.—Lorgp PatmExrsron, 


Tax subject of this memoir was born of 
poor but respectable parents in the neigh- 


bourhood of Y—— (a place well known 
to novelists of all ages). One day, while | This eminent volunteer and dramatic 
wandering upon the banks of the X-——,his author is @ very eccentric individual. In 


his character of Taytor he writes all his 
compositions sitting cross-legged, and 
insists upon being paid by the piece. His 
eye is as sharp as a needle, and he is un- 
fortunately afflicted with a stitch in the 
side. Hedines every day off goose; and in 
cold weather bastes himself every morning. 
His literary success he attributes to shear 
good luck. His real Christian name is 
PrIerRE Francois, which he had adapted 
from the French, and translated into 
English as Tom. 


attention was attracted by two boys, who 
crossed the stile in frofit of him and pro- 
ceeded on their way. He was immediately 
seized with the desire of becorhing the 
Prime Minister of England, and at the age 
of sixteen, having signified his intention 
to the Privy Council and obtained the per- 
mission of his worthy schoolmaster, he 
went up to town, and was received with all 
due honour by the representatives of the 
nation, who apprenticed him to a cheap 
tailor in Regent-street. There his rise was 
' rapid and sure. In 1810, he was offered 
the portership of the Duxs or York's 
Column, but declined, owing to his views 
’ from his bedroom window and the steps 
which such a position would naturally 
oblige him to take. He was, however, 
soon rewarded for his self-denial in a 
most romantic manner, On the occasion 
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Intsh L&eistation.— The Tipperary 
Town Council met the other day to con- 
sider the necessity for erecting a new 
prison, when the following resolution was 
passed :—“‘ That, for motives of ecqnomy, 
the new prison should be built out of the 
materials of the old; but while the said 
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of the parliamentary whitebait dinner, ; J 
| Lorp Patmesgston (then plain Mr. Pam, gaol was in progress of erection, the pri 
known only as the author of Pamélia), soners should still be confined in the old 
attended in the disguise of a waiter, and one.” , 
when the members were totally unable Mem. BY A Brrrer.—A director of the | 
(in consequence of the cheese or the heat South Western Railway ought never to 
of the evening) to find their coats, um- | travel from London to Richmond,it being no 
. —, or way out, he gallantly stepped | part of his duty to run down his own line. 
taped the baud bil gave ae rt  ecrmeniorios rok Wek Dee ie rate | 
Eréahcae Broiied the eaunda. The i ¢ oe of the Earth round = Sun sr 
conditions have never been divulged, but conk , ee eens or | 
within afew wecks afterwards, Mr. P. was , foes . . . 
chosen by Royalty for the place of Prime | + - = =a = = = | Wuen is an angler patient in his sport? | 
Minister. He is a great lover of sport, and | = pee aS = ; When he waits for dace (days) and gets | 
has ® rat-hant in his dining-room every | = nothing. 
Thursday, As a patron to the arts. he = Way is a farmer like a policeman ?—Be- 
paints his own house and papers his own | =a —_ - ——— ‘ == — ! ciuse they've both got to attend to their 
5 FOOm. with a view to add to the curiosities | ——— —_ — SSS SS _—e == WG boat, 
a Th a ee wan Great mle SSS == -—:-—- — == 3 THe CEREMONY OP MAKING A CANON.— | 
tf the comn oe ye fh neces, Cause the white ball to hit the spot and the | 
B, a body well worthy of he ect Ree BF SULA, WHO HAS SIRES ADVANTAGE. OF INS. LECTERNS, AT TER red. | 
onal appearance he is of heat Por TECHNIC, — ON THB Apt OF LaLlaNCING,”—LIKE A SENSIBLE LITTLE “Happy to serve you,” as the sheriffs | 
GIBL; ; officer said to the absconding debtor. : 
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Me 


Me. Sr. Crare usually returns from the theatre be- 
tween. one and two in the morning, after haying 


FUN 





The disabled men-of-war’s men, who have been un- 
able to obtain a pension from government, 


supped at a neighbouring tavern, and prefers 


sitting on the stairs to going to bed, 


THE DREAMER’S ORACLE, 
To dream of coming into a large fortune 


“eee disappointment—when you awake. 


o dream that you are getting stout isa 


sign that you do not think small! beer of 
yourself. 


To dream of candles signifies that your 


creditors will shortly insist upon a compo- 
sition. 


To dream of taking a bath signifies that 


you will soon get into hot water. 


To dream of bubble companies is a sign 


that you are trying to keep the pot boiling. 


To dream of a fire is a sign that your wife 


wears @ crinoline. 


To dream of paying more than a penny 


for a comic paper is a sign that you do not 
read your Fun, 


To dream of picking a pocket proves that 


you are a very taking fellow. 


Todream of being sat upon byacoroner’s 


jury is a sign that you have had lobster for 
supper. . 


To dream that you are the Wondrous 


LEorakD proves that you have passed a very 
restless night. 


To dream of being run over by a coal 


waggon is unpleasant. 


To dream of war is a sign that if you get 
L 


into astreet row your destiny will place yor 
in the (police) van. 


To dream of paying your tailor is the 


height of folly. 





ANALYs18 OP THE LoNDON ATMOsPHYrREr.— 
During the cattle-show week in London, it 
has been ascertained that the atmosphere 
contains more ox-ygen and hide-rogen than 
at amy other period, 

From ove own Inisu CorrEsronpEst.— 
Why is November the least difficult month 
to get through ?— Because it’s the haziest! 
Arrah! Paddy whack! 

Mem. wy a Cuancerny Bargister. — 
Whatever your @state— always be real, 
never personal, 


| 


Sarre Questiow.—Can the “ Miller of | 


the Dee” be sung in E?—Yes, you flat,— 
Ep. 
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ALMANACK, 


The distressed artizans from Birmingham, 
who have got no work to do, 


a few fellow-students, 


> > : 


se “, ~ ~ ~~ 








a) 
_— 








Maz. M‘Sravay is often accompanied to his lodging by 


3 





Mr. Porrts’s fellow-lodgers are 


Mr. M‘Spavin, a veterinary 
student, from Inverness, and 


Mr. Sr. Crain, tragedian 
of the Queen's Theatre. 





who do not separate until they have disported them- 
selves before Mr. Porrs'’s window after an inno- 
cent and playful manner, 


re. XS 





AND wo 1s THis? Tare 1s Mary ANN, WHO WAS NOT AVAILED HESSELP 





OF THR GAME ADVANTAGE, 





RELICS OF EARLY ENGLISH 
HISTORY, 


“Rorvs,” said Wittiam tre Conqurror 
to his favourite son, during the month of 
December, * can we hurt to-day?” 

* Sire,” answered the auburn -haired 
youth, “‘wecan; the frost is disappearing.’’ 

WILLIAM THE Kine strode to the window, 
and uttered an exclamation of disgust, 

“Gramercy! by my hilts! Rurvs, it 
is a hard frost. Why saidst thou it was 
disappearing ?”’ asked the Victor angrily, 
approaching the pet of the family. 

“TI said so,” returned Kurvus, edging 
towards the door, * because I thawed so0;" 
and hastily quitted the apartment, as his 
futher's steel-spiked mace whizzed play- 
fully through the air, 





DOMESTIC, 


To Maxr Jaw Taut.—Take a pound of 
jam, and place it in ashallow dish, Pour 
into your shallow dish the juice of a hun- 
dred lemons, and stir well, Your jam wiil 
be very tart indeed, 

To Fay Excs.—-Melt a piece of butter ina 
frying pan, Then take off your shoes and 
stockings, and place your eels in your pan. 
Keep them for two hours over a brisk fire. 
If they are done (which you ean ascertain 
by running a fork into them), take them to 
the nearest surgeon, and ask him to dress 
them. Serve up in papillote of lint, 





How to Live Wrrain Your Incomz.-- 
Muke it a point of honour through life 
to do nothing in @ hurry. Whatever you 
do, and wherever you 0, let a dignified 
yravity characterize all your proceedings. 
By attending strictly to this advice, you 
will never run through your own or any- 
body else’s property. 

Paruuamentary Larersigence.— Why is 
Mx. Diseagtt like a shrimp?— Because 
he has M.P. at the end of his name. 

How to Propuce a Tarxa Watst, Burn 
a swall candle when you don’t want it, 








“WITH NUMEROUS COMIC ILLUSTRATIONS. 








geese nee 








i ae 


MI 


St ell 








anfl im the broadsword of 
Nriox Mawwry the d 
Teddington Trivet, 


Mr. M'Spravrx, being overcome by 


‘is exertions, bivouacs on the 


field of battle, 





NEW WAGGERY-CULTURAL 
REPORT. 

Tne prospects of the next London har- 
west are very encouraging. In some dis- 
tricts the parlours arerunning up @ great 
deal, but the first and second floor planta- 
tions have yielded more than an average, 
the coal, sugar, wine, spirit, and tea and 
eaffee pickings having been very produc- 
uve. tn the high vrounds of Pentonville, 
Islington, and Camden Town, the third- 
floor fronta look remarkably well, notwith- 


OUR 


standing they have been frequently left out | 


all night. In the fertile district abuttiny 
on the Euston Road, landlords are making 
considerable advances, Some lodyera i 
the same quarter have got so much ahead 
that cutting will soon begin, The erop of 
maid-servants, an extensive area havin 
been cultivated, about the ave: Their 
eara, though in some places marked with 
the keyhole, are in good condition; notwith- 
standing, some which have been pulled 
exbibit a redness which shows they must 
be carefully looked after. 


’ r 
ngre. 


being experienced as to finding a sufficient 
quantity af iands, but the returns have not 
yot reacked anybody. 


AN OCTOBER ROUNDELAY. 


B’awri’, ole fell’r! Well! i’sh clear 
(Hek!)’tobr ’sh month f'r brewi’ beer. 
Lar blesh y'r har’—I'm pe'f'ly shob'r! 
Ajshama’! Ishn't thish (Hek!)'tob’r? 


Don’ go, ole fell’r. Take sha’ maw, 
Therjeh losh i'l bol'll! ’Sh’ on'y faw! 
I'll give ye ‘toash—scujsh el'l'cush'n 

** Here’sh glor’sh Bri’sh Conush’shush'n!” 


——__. 


Queer Ontery.—When a man has come 
down a lndder, may he be genealogically 
id to have descended from a top? 


Tax Latest Opps.—When Morning is at | 


odds with Nivht.--Suaxsrrany. 


am ote flisturbed by a stamping overhead, Mr. Porrs 
finds that Mr. M‘Sravin takes private lessons in boxing 


Seroeamwr Sincistick 
of the Guards. 


Recent showers | 
have had a great effect upon umbrellas, | 
which have all been carried, no difficulty 


FUN ALMANACK, 


oe ee me 


Ma. Wrivoats, being unable to sleep through 


the influence of the whisky, amnses himself 
by mnitating the Indian war whoop outside 
Me, Portts’s bedroom door, 


os 


; 


| 
; 





Mr. M‘Spavrn having received the present of a 

gallon of whisky from Scotland, invites Mr. 
Wixpoats, @ fellow-student, to spend a quiet 
evening with him. 





ene 
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The gentlemen of the veterinary college being 
about to get up an amateur performance of 
Macbeth, Messrs. M‘Spavin and Wi.poats, 


who are to take the parts of Macbeth and 
Macduff, rehearse the scene of the combat. 


Mr. Sr. Crarr coming home at this 
juncture, they encounter on the 
landing, and swear eternal friend- 
ship. 








=. —— 


PLAY !—Anp titrte Cuartry Tiers ts, 1s tHE LanovaGs OF THE NoBLE 


Gamer, “Per ovr!” 


Having restored Mr. M‘Spaarn to con- 
sciousness by severe though neces- 
sary measures, 


THE KING OF THE GUY. 
By Mowen EReEpDIrTH. 


You must wake and call mo early in the 
morning, mother dear, 


_ Forto-morrow will be the jolliest day of the 


last half of the year,— 


| Of the last half of the year, mother, the 


jolliest—oh, my eye! 
lor J am to carry the guy, mother; J am to 
carry the guy! 


There'll be many a black, black eye, mother, 
I’m certain sure there will; 

There'll be Fighting Bos, and Guzzling 
Dick, and Jack, and Tom, and BILL: 

But there’s none can handle his fists, they 
say, one-half as well as J,— 

So Jam to carry the guy, mother; Z am to 
carry the guy! 


| I sleep so sound at night, mother, I’m cer- 


tain not to wake, 

Unless you call me loud,—argi there's a 
shavings-wig to make : 

And I must gather straw and rags, and 
matches I must buy,— 

For IJ am to carry the guy, mother; J am to 
carry the guy! 





SPORTING, 


Tue First Spring Meeting takes place at 
Exeter Hall, The following is the pro- 
gramme :— 


1.—Great Heat of Popular Preachers. 

2.—Papers read on Dark Races 

3.—Question of Colour discussed, 

4.— Interesting account of the Missionary 
Stakes run for by the Cannibals of Quashi- 
boo Island. 

5.— Panegyric on the Great Bet of Eng- 
land (4.p. 1600). 

6.—Pointed Remarks on Steeple Chasing 
in Langham-place. 

7.—Proposal to make a Grand Stand 
against Popery. 

The Spring Meeting will concludo with 


' the Two Cures, and poses plastiques a la 


Vestries, 
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The next day Mr. Ports starts for 


the country, in order by change 
of scene to smooth his ruffled 





In his absence Mra. M‘Spavrn takes the 


Mr. Witpoats’s dog having in- 
liberty of using his room for dissect- 


advertently been left behind, 


the three adjourn to Ms. Wriipoars’s lodgings to 
spend the rest of the night. 







He forthwith complains to the landlord, 





aS 
VISITORS’ GUIDE TO NATIONAL 
GALLERY, 


{ Enterine Trafalgar-square from the left 
} hand side, ascend the steps of the National 
| Gallery. Present your arms to the soldiers 
| who guard the entrance, otherwise you will 
find it difficult to pass them, they being 
placed there to oppose entrance. On 
advancing to the foot of the stairs you will 
be asked to change your umbrella for an 
ice or Bath-bun; scorn this offer and walk 
up. It being the National Gallery, you will 
be expected to sing the first part of the 
National Anthem as a qualification for 
admission. A severe coldis, however, taken 
as an excuse. There is not much to be 
seen, the best work of art being the dome, 
which was translated and adapted from the 
French of M. Sceisz. Here Coarves THR 





Srconp hid when flying from the cruelties | 


of his step-mother, who had already sentthe 


Granp Lriama to the scaffold. The pictures | 
in the Gallery are curious, as all being | 
painted to order by Louis Napo.gon, who | 


however hasbeen unableto pay the artists, 


owing to the late financial crisis in France. | 


It is called the National Gallery because 
the nation meets in its spacious halls once 
a week to repeal the anniversary of 
Magna Charta. There are swimming 
matches held there every other week, in 
aid of the Anti-Drainage Society, under the 
patronage of the Wandering Tar and 
ALDERMAN Mecar. 


ODE TO A BARMAID 


Sweet Netry! hear me! prithee dry 
That crystal drop that’s in your eye, 
Which soon will down your cheek career, 
Mocking the drop that’s in your ear; 

You cannot be my wife, your ma 

Says between us there is a bar. 

Smile in forgiving pity! ah maid! 
Gentler than baa-lamb, sweetest barmaid. 


OO 


Rippre py a Cretsza Pensurxner.— 
| Why is Che'sen a convenient place of 
residence ?— Because it is within Reach. 
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keeps Mr. Ports awake until 
daylight. 


temper, 





who venturing thereupon to expostulate with 
Me. M‘Spaviy, is by that gentleman summa- 
rily ejected. 
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Yorre Lany:—“ Ler me sex, now Lone pip I exGcace rou vor?” 
. . ’ 
Canpy (with feeling):—“ Lor, Miss, I wisa 1t wap puzw yor Haves!’ 






ing —— and Mr. Ports, on his 
return, finds the leg of a donkey on 
his table, 


! ' 





Ma, Ports is then waited upon by a deputation consisting of Mra. M‘Sraviw 


_ and a few friends, also Mz, M‘Sravin's bull pup. 


THE VERY CHEAP EXCURSION 
GUIDE, 

For Onze Penny.—Buy the “Fun At- 
maNnack,” which will enable you to dine 
with Duxe Humpurey as a “fellow of 
infinite mirth,” and you may pass the even- 
ing agreeably with that reflection, 

For Tworrence.—Invest half as before, 
Expend one halfpenny in cheap steamboat, 
and enjoy the panorama of ‘the Thames, 
with all the associations which you can 
remember, Kefresh with halfpenny bis- 
cuit and draught at drinking-fountain, 
Then walk back again. 

For Tuxexrence,.—Invest a third as be- 
fore. See panorama of London from 
Hunyerford Bridge (free side), and listen to 
juvenile band always playing. ‘Take turn 
in market, and inform your mind how fruit 
and fish are sold, Follow Punch about, 
and study characteristics of early English 
drama, Take stroll] in park and refresh 
with small German and roll 2 la Frangaise, 
thus dining in the continental style. 

For Fovurrence.—Invest a fourth as 
before. Take twopenny omnibus as far as 
vou can eastward. Have a fish dinner at 
Blackwall, which you can obtain by buying 
a penny red-herring and eating it there, 
and then walk back again. 

For Fiverence.—Inveast a fifth as before. 
Secure amusement from street exhibition, 
The National Gallery and British Museum 
afford great treats gratuitously. Make a 
tour round St, Paul's, and spend your four- 
penny piece in a basin of soup, where you 
can see the playbills, and imagine you are 
at all the theatres. 

For Stxrence.—Invest one-sixth as be- 
fore. All the amusements which can be 
seen for nothing are now within your reach, 
Dine off fourpennyworth of beef, potatoes 
one penny, and give the waitera nod, Get 
order for theatre, go into box when door 
opens for somebody else, and look over his 
a bill. Walk up to Hyde-park Copp 
and see London by night. Mlumi ) 
very good. In the summer there isa 
of seeing fireworks going off somew 
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| the order of the Maltese Cross, and raising 
,the measure $0 your lips you may easily, 
if in a hot room, which is the best for the 


 ¢arefully withdraw your nose from the in- 








The deputation, through the medium of Mr. 
M'Spavin, put the question to Mr. Porrs 
as to whether he would like anything for 








Bat, being attacked in the rear by 
the bull pup, 


PARLOUR MAGIC, 


A Curious Trick witna Carps.—Take a 
pack of cards and divide them into twenty- | 
six packs, when you will find you have got 
two cards in each pack. Ask anybody now 
to think of a ook and when they tell you 
the pack that itis in, you will be able to tell 
them the card they have thought of; for iv 
they say it is not the one at the bottom of 
the pack, you are sure it is the one at the 
top which you proceed to show them to 
their great astonishment. This is a feat 
that will cause the utmost surprise, espe- 
cially amongst: those who have not the 
blightest idea how it is performed. 

To Maxe 4 Srxpvency Disarrran.—Turn 
up your cuffs, and holding asixpencetirin!y 
between the thumb and finger, invite tho 
company to examine it carefully, and tw 
observe that you have no other concealed. 

en they are satisfied on this point, ope: 

the door of the apartment, and proceedin:: | 
to the nearest fruiterer’s, purchase with th 
same coin half-a-dozen penny oranges, 
which you bring back to your audience ani 
hand round for examination. You wil! 
thus have made the sixpence disappear in 
a most effective manner. 

Ovr or Two, Lievivns to Propver A 
Souip.—Into a pint pewter measure pour, 
in equal quantities, some of the best stout! 
you can procure from the nearest tavern and 
some of their bestale. This will produce, | 
when properly combined, the famous fluid 
known to the anrientalchymistsas dimidium | 
demidiguque, and familiar to the moderns 
as half-and-half. You.may now observe 
that you are about to invest yourself with 


experiment, absarb the contents. You now 

terior of the pewter, and in so doing you 

will have produced a solid out of two 

liquids, N.B.—It is as well not to allow it 
handled by the company. 


To Maxe a Peeson Taxe a Cann. 
umber of persons being assembled 


FUN ALMANACK, 


Having refused to answer this query satisfac- 
torily, Ma. Ports is offered the alternative of 
drinking off a tumbler of pure whisky, or of 
smoking Mr. M‘Sraviw’s meerschaum filled 
with the strongest and rankest shag tobacco. 


he rushes frantically into the street, pursued by 


the deputation. 


—“On! Me 


CLARA: 
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Mr. Ports having a great horror 


of smoking, chooses the for- 
and 


mer alternative, 


whereupon he defies the whole 


the deputation to moréal combat, 


whisky causes his courage 
to rise; 





The police, who are always at hand when wanted, appear on the scene in 
large masses, and a gencral mélée takes place, 


BRrowy. I'm so GtaD I've met rov! 
MaGNuiricenT Dillozog Screfulensisa FOR YOU TO CARRY HOME UNDER YOUR ALM 





Herr’s stcn a 





together, either in a theatre or elsewhere, 


| you have only to inconvenience the gentle- 


man next to you by treading on his toes, 
punching him in the ribs, or compressing 
his hat. He will observe you are “no 
gentleman,” when you reply, “ You’re 
another ;” and now, uttering any cabalistic 
phrases you please, he will take the card 
that you offer him directly. Should he 
refuse to do so at once, you must repeat the 
cry of “no gentleman ” till he does. This 
is called forcing a card. You may vary it 
by the “nerve feat,” which simply consists 
in knocking him down, or the “ turn-over 
feat,” in which you consign him to the care 
of a policeman, 











HINTS TO YOUNG SPORTSMEN. 

1, ALways carry your piece at full cock; 
you will thus be prepared for any emer- 
gency. Remember that a fine bird may he } 
lost in the time occupied in full-cocking. 

2. If you discharge your piece aeciden- 
tally, and the charge enters your friend’s 
body, make a point of apologizing imme- 
diately. He will probably express some 
little irritation at first, but he can scarcely 
decline a handsome apology. 

3. The best way to powder is to place 
it in a warming-pan over a brisk fire. A 
warming-pan is preferable to a frying-pan, 
as there is less danger from sparks. 

4. To ascertain whether you haye pro- 
perly shotted your piece, point your gun 
at your friend’s retriever, at a distance, say, 
of fifty yards. Pull the trigger with a firm 
but gentle pressure. If the dog howls and 
then rolls over, you may be sure that your 
gun was properly shotted. 

5. Powder should always be carried loose 
in the trousers pockets, as a great deal of 
valuable time is often lost in using a pow- 
der-flask. Your pipe and vesuvians should 
be carried elsewhere. 


Excitina Sitvation.—Awful moment 
while trying to hold in a runaway horse, 
‘“‘when all traces of the fugitive had 
vanished,” 
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and carried before the magistrate, by On his return home he throws himself on the 
on he is reprimanded and heavily sympathies of the landlady, 


ii i 
i 


y ( Ky 
i , 
ah 


| 


} 





si + 
Tho landlord taking Mz. Ports’s part, a little domestic controversy ensues. 


med wees tt ansasceseree anil ate burn themselves, end most probably set 
> 





Mr. M‘Spaviw having, however, previously 
discovered that lady’s weak point, 





































YOUNG. ites nee at fire to their clothes. 
Hunt trz Hare.—This is afamous sport, 
and may be played either in the house or 
out of doors. It is peculiarly adapted for 
boys, but venturesome girls may also play 
at it. First, select your huntsmen, and 
find out those amongst the remainder who 
are good runners; choose them for the 
hounds, and arm them with long canes; 
then procure a young kitten; all stand up 
in two rows, the hounds in front, and the 
huntsmen behind; start the kitten, and 
after ithas run afew yards all must dart 
off with loud shouts after it. The game is 
not to kill the kitten by thrashing it with | 
sticks, but to frighten it by running it as 
far,as you can until it drops down from 
exhaustion, and dies with fear. The first 
who can secure the kitten in this manner 
wins the game, and is called the Royal | 
Huntsman. A great improvement to the | 
game is to have a dog or two if you can vet 
them. 

A Capitar Trerck witm a Tompier.—Pro- | 
curé a penny piece, and having made it | 
red-hot, throw it out of window to any 
acrobat that may be performing in the 
street; ifhe catches it in his hand, which 
he is almost sure to do, it willseverely burn | 
him, and cause yourself and friends much 
merriment. 


Hcnt tHe Sxirprers.—This game, al- 
though bearing an old title, is entirely new. 
Choose @ very wet day, and about an hour 
before your papa returns from his business | 
secure his slippers and hide them; the cis- | 
tern or water-butt is the best place to hide | 
them in, if youcan getatiteasily. As soon 
as papa has changed his wet clothes there | 
will be a terrible. hunt for the slippers, in | 
which the whole household will be engaged, 
and will afford you infinite merriment, 

AN EXCELLENT Svnappracon.— Get 
together a quantity of your juvenile friends, 
and having taken them into a dark room, 
procure a large-sized oe into which throw 


SPORTS AND PASTIMES FOR THE Ha 


ue : HH] Kisptomania isan entirely new Groek 
, : game, and may be played as follows :—Get 
a boy to represent a judge, and let him be 
seated on ahigh bench at atable; behind 
him have a female figure with eyes ban- 
daged to represent Justiee, a pair of scales 
, in her hand; on either side of the judge 
place a boy, the one on the right-hand side 
dressed in a scarlet robe, with a golden 
crown, and a heavy purse in his hand; the 
one on the left clothed very ill, with a 
dejected look, and his hair in great disorder ; 
then have two other boys to represent 
counsel, one of ferocious bearing, the other 
of meek disposition. A constable bring#in 
two prisoners, young ladies, who must be 
richly dressed and of very hanghty bearing. 
The constable then tells the judge that they 
have taken some books from a shop without 
paying for them, and ordered some to be 
sent to a false address, Upon this the meek 
counsel gets up and demands that they 
shall be punished, He says that they are 
above want, as their dress betokens, and 
that punished they mustbe, When heaits 
down, the boy who stands on the right 
hand of the judge drops some gold into the 
scale which Justice holds, and then the 
flerce counsel, in @ very saucy manner, 
says that thay cannot help what they have 
done; they did not do it for the sake of the 
hooks, beeause they have plenty at home, 
bunt it wa@ Kleptomania,they could not 
help it. The judge then tella them that the 
boy on his left will not be satisfied if he 
does nét order them to be punished ; butit 
is only make believe, because if they can 
yet anybody to take them for a pleasant 
trip into the country, away from the 
disagreeable booksellers’ shop, they may 
6. The boy on the right of thejudge sags, 
‘Iean do that!” and immediately gives 
Justice his larwe purse ; hi thes descends,— 
and walks arm-in-arm away with the two 
young ladics. 
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a few plums and abouta half-pint ofturpen- | Snare Comywerrctar (to extensive Srell):—“On' I wea parpow, BUT COULD Tok ogters.~Ie the sivhs 
tine ; light the turps, and directly the chil- YOU OBLIGE ME WITH Sixrey’ortm or Correns?”’ : 4 ee 2 fasion composed ¢ (dead | 
dren begin to scramble they will severely (Swell is “ Horwified,”) dcud language compo ) 
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LWity, 


Mr. Brassworks, a musical amateur, who, in order 
to acquire proficiency on his instrument, rises 


every morning at four to practise; and 


A MAY MELODY, 
SToL_en From Moors py a Swe_t MonsMan. 


Tuere is not in the whole year a month 
that's 80 sweet 

As that month when at Exeter Hall peo- 
ple meet! 

Oh, what pockets ‘or feeling at the hour 
to depart, 

And what things of great “vally” to fall 
to my art! 


Yet it is not that nature has shed o’er the 
scene 

A plen’y of ochre® and plenty of green ; 

‘Tis not nature, but art, that enriches 
me thus, 

’Tis the dressing religious and taking the 
*bus!f 





Tar Bartisn Lion.—'t is all very well to 
talk of rousing the British Lion, but it has 
taken an uncommon time to get up four of 
them in Trafalgar-square. From year to 
year there stands each pedestal for a lion to 

ie on, but there's no lion to lie on it. It is 

whispered that Sire Epwin has not even 
designed the armnimals, but we hope that the 
originator of the report is a “ lyin’’’ too, 


To Teacn Yovr Cui.p To Stand atone. 
—Get somebody to give your child a penny, 
then borrow the coin. Your child will be 
quite helpless, and will be compelled, most 
likely against its inclination, to stand a 
loan, 

To Maxr a Stirr Grass or Groa—.Put 
a teaspoonful of whisky into atumbler of 
hot water; sweeten to palate, and add a 
quarter of a pound of starch, This will 
stiffen your grog nicely. 


* Money. 

+ The pickpockets, dressed in sables and 
white ties, frequent the Islington omnibuses 
at the time of the May Meetings, and reap 
& fine harvest. ° 





“FUN” IS 


Mr. Ports, having imprndently attempted to me- 
diate, is attacked by the landlady, 


— 





and compelled to make a precipitate 
retreat, 


His fellow-lodgers are 


| 





influence of gin and water, 


Mr. Harpvp, apoetical genius, who finds 
the muse most propitious under the 


having suffered severely in 
the action. 
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takes apartments in a crowded thorough- 
fare. He mects with much annoyance 
from the ungentlemanly conduet of the 
men on PICKFORD’s vans 





Mr. Brassworks having arranged the “ King of the Cannibal Islands "” 
asa quartette for trombone, ophicleide, double bass, and drums, invites 
some musical friends to try the effect. 





“Aw, Potty! I pv wish 48 THER WUR LOCKED IN MY AEMS, aN’ THE KAY 


Lost!” 
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DIRECTIONS FOR VISITING THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY, 


TakR with you a ladder, a good telec- 
scope, two good-sized tapers, and a box of 
matches; a ticket of entrance is a mere 
formal matter: you can offer to toss with 
the door-keeper. The following will be the 
pictures of the year worthy of notice :— 
Portrait of FrRancaTeLii ~ CooKE. 

CaLtspan —‘* Neither fish 
nor fowl] nor good red’? HERRING, 
Portrait of Mr. Meapows. Les. 
Tasting Wine.................. CoopEr. 
kh, aE LANDSEER. 
Girl with a cold (a com- 
anion to the Hoarse 
‘air) Rosa Bonweve. 


In the Highlands ......... . Hart. 
A Portrait of Day, the 

DOD csv cuishadecesadanasatan KNIGHT. 
The Black Guard (com- 

panion to the Bruns- 

WROD iss caicuncénsonaieines MILrals. 


A Sum in division........... CRESSWELL, 


Study of a Postage Stamp 
(companion to Study of 


@ HERA)......ccccccccccceseress JONES. 
re NY ge eee Dyce. 
A A ae FRITH. 
Oia i {TTY 
The Witch Daughter......... Watson, 


The Canon (of St. Paul’s) Deane. 


You can also spend some time in seeing 
Roserts's Interiors, which are always cool 
and pleasant to the eye. He produces a 
wonderful effect with his lights. But the 
above is, perhaps, enough for one visit. 





Wuere does one hear the nearest ap- 
proach to the fabled Music of the Spheres ? 
At the opera, where one hears the * Voices 
of the Stars.” 

Wuy is Me. Herpworrn Dixow like the 
man who eteals half a hog’— Because he 
takes the side of Bacon. 

Were ought you to gailin a barque?— 
To the Isle of Dogs. 
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Mr. Brassworks has a pail 
of cold water brought to 
his bedroom door every 
night, and Mr, Ports, in 
going up to bed, puts his 
foot in it. 





secured by Mr. Ports, 


GRAMMATICAL, 


Two negatives in English destroy one 
another, but three restore the sentence to 
its original meaning. This is again de- 
stroyed by four negatives, but five make it 
all right again. Thus, to say, “he never 
does anything at all;’’ is contradicted by 
‘‘he never does nothing atall;”’ but to say 
‘‘he don’t never. do nothing at all,” is 
quite right ; and although it is incorrect to 
say, “‘he don’t never at no time do nothing 
at all,” to say, “he don’t never at no time 
do not nothing at.all,” restores the sen- 
tence to its original purity. 


Linrt !—Men’s tempers are like their 
hats. So long, as they are brushed the 
right way, they keep smooth and pleasant: 
rub them in the wrong direction and both 
require a succession of coaxings,—flat irons 
in the one case, and nice dinners and extra 
comforts in the other,—to bring them | 
round, 

Hien Art.—Sir Enpwry Lanpsex,r on 
being asked to paint a couple of puppies, 
refused to do it except in distemper. 

HeEN-YtTHIng Evsx!—Whyisa hen sitting 
on agate like a penny ?—Because its head’s 
| one side and its tail’s the other. 


Te Annie LAURIE was married she would 
become lively. Why? Because she would 
ve ANNIE-mated, . Thank you, 

Ir you saw a merry Tartan "chief why 
would you set him down asa Yankee? - 
Because he’s a merry khan. 

Harp To Swattow.—A celebrated jockey, 
on being married, eat a bit at his own 
bridal. 

Tae man who was buried in thought has 
been interred at Stationers’ Hall. 


Provers.—It is better to be blown Up by | 
your wife than a steam engine, 
A GryTiEevaNn who's always got his eye 

upon you—Lorp Srarr. 
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Being startled in the morning by a tremendous crash in the adjoining 
room, Mr. Ports finds that it was caused by Mr. Brassworks having 
fallen with his shower bath, 


He next believes himself to be Quintus Curtivs, and attempts 
to leap into the gulf for the good of his country, but is 





FUN ALMANACK, 1862. 








In consequence of over study and devotion to the bottle, 
Mr. Harpur becomes deranged in his intellects, 
ing himself to be the keeper of a lunatic asylum, and that 
Mr. Ports is the most violent madman on the establish- 
ment, he determines to watch him strictly. 















Lmagrin- 




























Mr. Ports being thoronghly disgusted with lodgings, 
determines to furnish a house, and proceeds to in- 
spect the large assortment of Messrs. Sprinter, 
Warp, VENEER, and Co., furniture dealers. 
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Conpvuctor:— Now, Sip! Loox ative! Hexrs’s THB MOPPOSITION 4 COMING.” | 


Having collected a goodly amonht of furniture, 
Mr. Ports, surveys his purchases with some 
satisfaction. 


| the parliamentary train 
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STERNUTATA CANTATA, 
“March winds and April showers."—Old Rhyme. 


I cannot tell if this high wind, 
Unwitting in some draught I've ‘ set,’— 
Or if in that last sudden show'r 
I somehow managed to get wet,— 

But something plagues my mucous 


tissue, 
And—wishoo !—ishoo!—ishoo !—iéshéo1 


(Chorus of sneezes ad Jikitum,) eos, 


j aati” : 
My nose is tingling; andqanp ayes) i. 
The rising tear-drops cannet holdgye: 
To venture on a shrewd surmis@ jy) + | 
I think a@ very nasty cold fevie 
These symptoms sad would) seem (to 
usher tation sins 
In—Pwussha!—nussha!—usshad--meshe | 
(Chorus as before). é‘ 


2) 





Ir Fociows, or covrse.— When each sect 
bas its own dogmas and catechisma, the 
religious world must lead a dog-and-cat 
life. 

Tax Paorgn Piece or ScuLPprune POR THE 
Counex or St. Servutcuus’s, OLp Bai_ey,— 
Heave at the fountain. 

Cuvurt to pe Kinp.—When is a Deal 
fisherman's employer kind to hitn ?—When 
be gives him a emack. : : 

Why is a girl who ety aces herse)f 
tightly like a thrifty farmer ?— Because she 
cultivates a waste. 

4 Hint rortas Fevenacists,—“1/ Union 
ait !a force.” Yes, but force cannot create 
the Union. 

A Prrrw’s Tata. What fruit do two 
hedgehogs resemble?—A prickly pair. 

ALLowaBee Hommoratny »- Taking colts- 
foot because you are a little hoarse. 

Guy Fawxrs.— The first nan who missed 


We ina knife like a lump of earth ?— 
When it’s ground, 


—_—_——— oro 








eatin Nia amin ge 


<a a. 





He offers his heart and hand to the servant of the 
establishment, and is referred by the lady to her 


paternal parent, Yoxen Coawzacoy, Ese. 
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and arrives on Yorer Cuawracon’s territory with 


He proceeds to Hampshire to visit that noted agriculturist. 
unexpected rapidity. 


During the latter part of his journey h? receives the offer 
of a lift on the road, 
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On his return he finds, to his dismay and horror, that during his Being seized with despair, he rushes off frantically 





ere 


Mr. Potts having prodnced credentials of his 
pecuniary stability, his intended father-in-law 
signifies his full confidence and approval, and 


to secure a berth in an emigrant ship, resolving to 


absence his property has been swept away, and the inhabi- 
complete his work on the Druidical remains of 


tants and furniture of the house have disappeared in conse- 


Ammen e att aati Menage a. 


kindly borrows £20, 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 


Arnivats.—At a sense of his duty--Mr. 
NEWDEGATE, Who will retire into obscurity 
accordingly. 

At the height of his ambition—Nobody 
that we know of. 

Ata decision—A Chancery suit. 
inclined¢o doubt it.) 

At the object of his wishes—-A gentleman 
who is consequently miserable. 

Derartures.—From Routine 
a government office 

From common sense—the county magis- 
trates in a body. 

From the Law of Nations—The comman- 
der of the San Jacinto. 

From his sensees—The gentleman who 
offered himself for Finsbury on purity 
principles, 

From the truth- Everybody who says 
Fun is nota Fun-d of entertainment and in- 
struction. 

From this paragraph—Gracefully, its 
Author. 


(We are 


—Nobody in 





Histrorrcat.—Titvus Oatgs, the perjured 
witness, was placed in the pillory, and one 
of his ears cut off. Hence the advertise- 
ment, ** Do you bruise your Oats?”” Perrys’ 
young nephew, happening to meet Oates 
after this punishment, with great facetious- 
ness and Christian feeling said to him, 
* Oates, my boy, a merry Christmas to you, 
and a happy new year.’ 


WHeak THERE'S 4 WILL THERR'’s aA Way. 
—This proverb is fully exemplified at 
Doctors’ Commons, where, if you want 
_ will, you pay a shilling and you have 

Whur is the relative position which Isling- 
| ton bears to Stoke Newington like a house 
near the Burlington Arcade ?— Because it's 
| nearer Holloway. (Neara hollow way!) 

Cuance or Atr.—To Invatips.—Alter 
your wills, and leave all tothe Editor of 
Fuy. This heir is sure to agree with you. 


Notre ny a Memper or «a Guitp.—A bad 
frame of mind is produced by gilt. 
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Central Australia at the place itself, 


quence of the proprietor having put in an execution for rent 
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I’m ve-e-er’ co-0-0-old ! 

My tee-ee- -eeth cha- a-a-atter ! 
The i-i-ice ’n m’ ba-a-ath 

I mu-u-ust sha-a-atter! 


The sno-0-ow is, 0-0-oh ! 
Thi-i-ick on the pla-a-ain, 
I thi-i-ink d’ y’ kno-o-ow 
I'll go-o t’ be-ed ’ga-a-ain! 
(The effect of the song may be enhanced 
| by a soft tremola accompaniment on the 
bones). 


Curtovs Fact.—Christmas, it is said, 
comes but once a year; this is perfectly 
true: but the peculiarity is shared by the 
Ist of September, the 2nd of July, and 
many Other days, while modern science 
teaches us that the 29th of February on 
some occasions never appears at all. 

Curss.—Our chess problems will be 
omitted, owing to our worthy professor's 
board being unfortunately in pawn for his 
lodging, and his having no cheque to pro- 
duce for its recovery. 

Wuy were the Russians in Sebastopol 
like sovereigns in the Mint ?—Because they 
were well milled before they were shelled 
out. 

ALGEBRAICAL.—To find the value of x. 
Buy a cask of treble X, the value of X will 
be a third of what you pay for the cask, 

CONTINENTAL CrvuELtTy.—A French mili- 
taire is often drawn as a conscript, _ 


| (N)ICE CHANT 
TO BE SET TO “‘A NIPPING AND AN EAGER 
| 





_ sure to be quartered as a soldier. 

A satLor aboard his vessel in a storm, 
| may be accurately described as pitch and 
} tar. 
TUNE FoR TME PapEer-Maxers.—*‘ Bet | 
| Raggio,” sung by the outside choirs. 
Wuy is Leotrarp an expensive man ?— } 
| Because he is always taking a fly. 

Biusa Rose.—The rose under which so} 


The Amateur Photographer has taken the Portrait, and the opportunity of broaching 
many improper things are done. | 


a tender topic. NELLY'S REPLY:—-“ YOU'VE DONE SOMETHING WONDERFUL AT 
LAST, COUBIN,--FOR YOU VE PropDUCED a POSITIVE-NEGATIVE.” 
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